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Feng Yongli fell silent. Gu Cuilan's words were indeed very reasonable. 

Qin Sheng smiled. "The contract we signed a few days ago has a clause that forbids 

private construction. The fee for breaching the contract is 5 million. Can you afford it?" 

Gu Cuilan choked and looked at Feng Yongli nervously. 

Feng Yongli was already a little shaken, but Qin Sheng's words made him make up his 

mind. 

Gu Cuilan was a woman that he had long abandoned. However, he could not find another 

woman to be his wife, so he had tolerated Gu Cuilan for so many years. 

Now that he had the house, was he afraid that he would not be able to marry those good 

women? 

"Let's go back and get a divorce." Feng Yongli looked at Gu Cuilan, his voice devoid of any 

emotion. 

Gu Cuilan couldn't believe it. "Feng Yongli, are you really going to divorce me for a 

house?" 

Qin Sheng raised her hand and interrupted them. "It's not just a divorce. You have to sign 

an agreement. You can't remarry in the future. If you do, you'll have to pay 5 million yuan 

in compensation." 

Feng Yongli had no intention of remarrying Gu Cuilan, so he immediately agreed. "Okay, I 

agree." 

Gu Cuilan grabbed Feng Yongli's arm tightly and forcefully. "No, Hubby, you can't divorce 

me. If we divorce, what will happen to our child? You can't do this!" 

Gu Cuihua's tears fell. Feng Yongli let Gu Cuilan make a scene and didn't respond. 

Gu Cuihua gritted her teeth and pointed at Qin Sheng. "It's all your fault. If it weren't for 

you, why would Feng Yongli ask for a divorce?" 



Qin Sheng raised her eyebrows. "I didn't force him. I gave him a choice." 

"Ah! Qin Sheng, I'll fight you to the death." 

eαglesnᴏνel Gu Cuihua pounced on Qin Sheng, wanting to disfigure her face. 

Gu Cuihua's face was sharp and unkind, without any sense of beauty, while Qin Sheng's 

facial features were exquisite to the extreme. 

When Qin Sheng was young, she could tell that she was a beauty. 

Gu Cuihua had followed Shen Mei to abuse Qin Sheng for this reason. 

She was jealous of Qin Sheng's looks. 

Qin Sheng used this face to seduce this man to give her money to spend and make this 

man loyal to her, right? 

Then she wanted to see if he would still like her so much without this layer of good skin. 

If Qin Sheng did not let her off, she would not let Qin Sheng off either. 

She wanted to disfigure Qin Sheng! 

However, before Gu Cuihua could get close to Qin Sheng, Fu Hanchuan kicked her over. 

She fell heavily to the ground. 

When Feng Yongli saw this, he was very nervous. He was worried that Qin Sheng would 

vent her anger on him. What if she did not help him build a house? 

He rushed up and pulled Gu Cuilan up, then slapped her face heavily. 

"You shrew, shut up! How dare you hit Xiao Sheng? Who gave you the guts?" 

Feng Yongli cursed in his heart. She was indeed an idiot. 

Even if Qin Sheng did not give him a house, he would not dare to cause trouble. 

Qin Sheng's background was not something he could afford to offend. If Qin Sheng wanted 

to deal with him, it would be easy. 

And Gu Cuilan, this woman who did not know the immensity of heaven and earth, actually 

dared to provoke Qin Sheng. 



Qin Sheng was very satisfied with Feng Yongli's reaction. She looked at Gu Cuilan, whose 

clothes were messy and in a sorry state. The corners of her lips curled up slightly, and 

then she took out an agreement that she had prepared long ago. 

The village chief took a look and handed the agreement to Feng Yongli. "There's no 

problem. Feng Yongli, you can sign it." 

Feng Yongli picked up the pen the village chief gave him and quickly wrote his name on 

the paper. 
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During this time, Gu Cuilan wanted to snatch the contract away, but Feng Yongli did not 

give her the chance and pushed her to the ground. 

When she got up, Feng Yongli had already written his name and the contract was in Qin 

Sheng's hands. 

Gu Cuilan wanted to go up and snatch it, but when she met Fu Hanchuan's cold gaze 

again, she didn't dare to move. She couldn't forget Fu Hanchuan's kick just now. 

"Qin Sheng, what right do you have to chase me away?" she cried. "You're really vicious. 

You actually want to break up my family." 

Qin Sheng sneered. "If you hadn't come to find trouble with me that day, I might have let 

you off. Unfortunately…" 

Qin Sheng did not finish her sentence. 

"Qin Sheng, you're lying!" Gu Cuilan shouted. "I saw that you were planning to attack me 

the moment you came back." 

Qin Sheng ignored Gu Cuilan. She casually flipped through the contract and said, "Feng 

Yongli, leave this contract with me for now. After you get the divorce certificate, come 

over and sign the contract for the house." 

"Alright," Feng Yongli agreed. At this moment, Gu Cuilan was still shouting. 

Feng Yongli frowned, worried that Gu Cuilan would annoy Qin Sheng, so he quickly said, 

"Xiao Sheng, I'll be leaving first." 

He pulled Gu Cuilan out and dragged her all the way back home. 



He closed the door. 

"Gu Cuilan, let's go over tomorrow to get a divorce," he said directly. 

Gu Cuilan was crying her eyes out. "Feng Yongli, are you really going to divorce me?! You 

actually want to divorce me for Qin Sheng's house!" 

Feng Yongli lowered his voice as much as possible. "With my current salary, I'm afraid I 

won't be able to afford our children's education in a few years. Cuilan, for the sake of our 

child, divorce this marriage first. In the future, when our son is successful, he will be filial 

to you." 

"No, we can't get a divorce! I don't agree." 

Feng Yongli was completely impatient. "You have to get a divorce tomorrow!" 

He ignored Gu Cuilan and returned to his room. 

Gu Cuilan stood rooted to the ground. She hated Qin Sheng to the extreme. If it weren't 

for Qin Sheng, Feng Yongli wouldn't have divorced her. 

She could not divorce him just like that. 

Otherwise, who would dare to want her in the future? 

At night, after Feng Yongli fell asleep, Gu Cuimen quietly opened the door and left. 

She walked on the muddy road overnight and rushed straight to Shen Mei's house in town. 

eaglesnovɐ1,сoМ After walking for more than an hour, they finally arrived. 

Bang, bang, bang! 

Gu Cuilan knocked on the door. 

Feng Chang was in a deep sleep and did not hear the knocking on the door. Shen Mei was 

woken up by the noise. She was very unhappy. A minute later, the knocking on the door 

did not stop. 

Shen Mei could only go to the first floor to open the door. 

"Gu Cuilan, what are you doing here in the middle of the night?" 

"It's all because of Qin Sheng," Gu Cuilan gritted her teeth. 



Hearing Gu Cuilan mention Qin Sheng, Shen Mei welcomed her in and asked impatiently, 

"What happened to Qin Sheng?" 

"Qin Sheng wants to invest 1.2 billion in our village to make it a tourist attraction." 

"1.2 billion!" Shen Mei couldn't help but raise her voice, "That wretched girl actually took 

out 1.2 billion and threw it there? I asked her for some money, but she refused to give it to 

me. I didn't expect that she would take 1.2 billion to help those unrelated people in Feng 

Village." 

"Heh, help?" Gu Cuilan was disdainful. "If you really want to help, you shouldn't be 

building a tourist attraction. This 1.2 billion yuan. There are still 30 households in our 

village. If you give us 40 million each, won't it be fine?" 
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Gu Cuilan snorted coldly, thinking that she had seen through Qin Sheng's 
thoughts. "I think she came back to show off her wealth. Only those brainless 
people in the Feng Village would be fooled by Qin Sheng." 

Shen Mei was very dissatisfied. 

This 1.2 billion yuan should be used by Qin Sheng to show filial piety to her, 
not to others. 

"Also, Shen Mei, your good daughter has done more than that. She's really 
rich," Gu Cuilan said sarcastically. "She wants to buy a three-story house for 
every family in the Feng Village." 

"Qin Sheng actually spent my money like this!" Shen Mei could not sit still 
anymore. In her eyes, Qin Sheng's money would be given to her sooner or 
later. 

She would never allow Qin Sheng to lose all her money. 

Moreover, she often went back to show off that she had a house. Many 
people in the Feng Village envied her. 

Soon, every family in Feng Village had a building. 

Wasn't Qin Sheng purely trying to slap her in the face? 

Gu Cuilan clenched her fists and said with a gloomy expression, "Not only 
that, Qin Sheng also threatened my man, saying that if we don't get a divorce, 
she won't build a house for us." 



Shen Mei was stunned. She did not expect this to happen. She frowned and 
asked, "What about Feng Yongli?" 

"He agreed." Gu Cuilan gritted her teeth. "He even told me to divorce him in 
the morning." 

Shen Mei frowned. "Is this why you called me today?" 

"Ah Mei, think about it. Qin Sheng only dealt with me because I have a good 
relationship with you. Qin Sheng is using me to slap your face." 

Gu Cuilan was not stupid. She wanted Shen Mei to go to Feng Village and 
cause trouble, so she would pick Shen Mei's weakness. 

Shen Mei valued both face and money. 

As she expected, Shen Mei clenched her fists when she heard her words. 
"Cuilan, I'll go to Feng Village with you tomorrow. Does Qin Sheng really look 
down on me, her adoptive mother?" 

When the time came, she would still have to look for the media to expose Qin 
Sheng's actions. She did not believe that Qin Sheng could still be lawless this 
time. 

The next morning, Feng Yongli did not see Gu Cuilan at home. 

He went around asking the villagers if they had seen Gu Cuilan. 

The news of Gu Cuilan's disappearance reached Qin Sheng's ears. Qin 
Sheng was eating breakfast. 

Fu Hanchuan was worried that Qin Sheng wouldn't be used to the food here, 
so he would cook for breakfast and lunch. 

Qin Sheng's appetite was spoiled by Fu Hanchuan. 

She had lived with Fu Hanchuan for more than a year. They rarely separated, 
and Qin Sheng rarely ate other people's cooking. 

Those who didn't know better would think that Fu Hanchuan was raising Qin 
Sheng as his daughter. 

"Brother Fu, Gu Cuilan should have gone to look for Shen Mei," guessed Qin 
Sheng. 

This time, it was all within her expectations. 

Gu Cuilan had a good relationship with Shen Mei, and Shen Mei was her 
adoptive mother. 

Gu Cuilan would most likely find Shen Mei to deal with her. 



Fu Hanchuan placed a peeled egg into Qin Sheng's bowl. "If you say so, Shen 
Mei and Gu Cuilan won't be able to enter Feng Village." 

Qin Sheng's lips curled into a smile. "No need. I'm bored. Why don't we have 
some fun with them?" 

Fu Hanchuan didn't find Qin Sheng's behavior inappropriate at all. Instead, he 
found it very cute. 

If Qin Sheng needed it, he would probably hand Qin Sheng a knife. 

Shen Mei and Gu Cuilan entered the village at noon, followed by two 
reporters. 

At this time, the villagers had already finished their farm work and were 
chatting under the big trees to enjoy the shade. 

Shen Mei had chosen this time to enter the village because she wanted to 
spread the news of what Qin Sheng had done to everyone. 
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Gu Cuilan said to the villagers with red eyes, "Qin Sheng helped build all the houses in the 

village except for our house." 

"I went to reason with her, but Qin Sheng actually used a house to force me to divorce my 

husband. Isn't Qin Sheng trying to break up our family? Qin Sheng is only nineteen years 

old now, but she's already so vicious." 

"I'm already in my forties. Qin Sheng wants us to get a divorce. Isn't she forcing me to 

die?" 

When the villagers heard this, they did not think that Qin Sheng's actions were 

inappropriate at all. 

It was Qin Sheng's freedom to build the houses with her own money. 

As for using the house to threaten them with a divorce? 

When Qin Sheng was in Feng Village, Gu Cuilan had abused her a lot. 

Wasn't it right for Qin Sheng to take revenge now? 

As for the divorce and the house, didn't it give them a chance to choose? 



These villagers liked Qin Sheng very much. Even though Qin Sheng was rich, she did not 

forget them. Their hearts were completely on Qin Sheng's side. 

Gu Cuilan had caused a lot of trouble. 

If Gu Cuilan left Feng Village, they would be happy to see her go. 

The villagers all stood up for Qin Sheng. 

"It's not up to you to decide whether Sheng Sheng will help you build a house or not. Heh, 

you're really something. You went to find reporters to back you up." 

"Right, Gu Cuilan, you also called Shen Mei over. Isn't this purely to cause trouble? What 

are you up to?" 

"Gu Cuilan, do you think that everyone will side with you just because you found 

someone? You're completely unreasonable." 

"..." 

No matter how Gu Cuilan described herself as pitiful, no villagers helped her. 

Instead, they were gloating over Gu Cuilan and Feng Yongli's divorce. 

Qin Sheng and Fu Hanchuan also came over. 

When the two reporters saw Qin Sheng, their eyes lit up and they began to interview her. 

"Qin Sheng, what do you think of this matter? Are you really using the house to threaten 

them into a divorce?" 

Qin Sheng curled her lips and smiled. "Of course." 

"However, before you report it, you have to be clear about it. Don't take it out of context. 

You can't afford the consequences." 

She didn't want to waste any more time to clarify things. 

eαglesnᴏνel The two reporters' faces froze. It was indeed as Qin Sheng had said. They 

could not bear the consequences. 

The media outlets and marketing accounts that had previously slandered Qin Sheng had 

either lost money or banned their accounts. Even ordinary people might have been found 

out by Qin Sheng and the others and sent a lawyer's letter. 



In the future, even if they had dirt on Qin Sheng, they would not dare to casually expose 

it. 

A reporter smiled ingratiatingly. "Miss Qin, of course. We will definitely report it 

truthfully." 

He glanced at Fu Hanchuan carefully. 

He secretly wiped his sweat. If he didn't add fuel to the fire and reported it truthfully, it 

should be fine. 

"Qin Sheng, you spent 1.2 billion to invest in a village and even built houses for everyone 

for free. Are you crazy?" Shen Mei rushed up and questioned. "Even if you have money, 

you shouldn't spend it like this." 

Qin Sheng narrowed her eyes. "What does my money have to do with you?" 

"Of course, all your money is mine. I won't allow you to spend it like this," Shen Mei said 

matter-of-factly. 

The two reporters wiped their sweat. 

They finally understood why Qin Sheng was unwilling to acknowledge Shen Mei as her 

mother. 

"I have nothing to do with you." Qin Sheng's red lips parted slightly. "Shen Mei, as far as I 

know, you don't have any land in Feng Village anymore." 

Shen Mei became vigilant. "Qin Sheng, what do you want to do?" 
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Qin Sheng did not answer Shen Mei. Instead, she asked the village chief, "Shen Mei came 

to our village to cause trouble. Uncle Village Chief, do we have the right to chase her 

away?" 

eαglesnᴏνel Shen Mei widened her eyes and pointed at herself in disbelief. "Qin Sheng, 

you actually want to chase me away? I'm your adoptive mother. It's fine if you don't give 

me money to support me, but you actually embarrassed me in public!" 

If she was chased away today, how was she going to face the people of the Feng Village in 

the future? 



"Heh, adoptive mother." Qin Sheng sneered. "I still wish that you had given me away. 

Shen Mei, you should be glad that I didn't take revenge. Otherwise, you would have ended 

up like Gu Cuilan." 

Qin Sheng didn't attack the Feng family because she wanted them to continue sucking 

blood from Qin Churou. 

She loved this kind of dog-eat-dog scene the most. 

Shen Mei was furious. The finger she pointed at Qin Sheng was trembling. "Qin Sheng, 

you've treated your adoptive parents like this. I'm telling you, you'll get your retribution 

sooner or later!" 

The old village chief frowned. "Shen Mei, do you want to leave by yourself, or should I get 

someone to bring you away?" 

Shen Mei glared at the old village chief. "You old fart, I don't want you to care!" 

The old village chief was getting impatient. Just as he was about to speak, he heard Qin 

Sheng's voice. "Come out." 

Two bodyguards walked out from not far away. 

They were dressed in black suits and sunglasses. They looked very imposing. Shen Mei's 

legs went weak when she saw them. She was afraid. 

"Bring Shen Mei out of the village," ordered Qin Sheng. 

The bodyguards did as they were told. The two of them grabbed Shen Mei's arms and 

shoulders and ignored her screams. Shen Mei's voice gradually disappeared. 

All of this happened unexpectedly. 

Gu Cuilan was stunned and did not react at all. 

"Aren't you leaving?" Qin Sheng raised her eyebrows. 

Gu Cuilan subconsciously took a few steps back, but when she saw the two reporters, she 

straightened her back. If Qin Sheng's vicious behavior was exposed, Qin Sheng would be 

the one in trouble. 

Qin Sheng had used the house to threaten her and Feng Yongli. It was Qin Sheng's fault. 

No matter what, those netizens would still side with her. 



At the thought of this, Gu Cuilan said proudly, "Qin Sheng, you even chased away your 

own adoptive mother. Heh, you're indeed an ingrate who can't be raised well. Qin Sheng, 

let me tell you, even if we don't divorce, you'll have to give this house to me." 

Qin Sheng only smiled and said nothing. 

She looked at the time. Feng Yongli should be arriving soon. 

Sure enough, Feng Yongli rushed over in less than three minutes. He looked at Qin Sheng 

and put on a fawning attitude. "Xiao Sheng, it was my negligence to let Gu Cuilan go out 

and slander your reputation. Don't worry, I'll divorce her as soon as possible." 

Gu Cuilan panicked when she heard that. 

She grabbed Feng Yongli's arm. "No, Hubby, you can't divorce me for a little money. I beg 

you, don't be bewitched by this b*tch." 

Feng Yongli impatiently shook Gu Cuilan off. 

"Get lost. You're always causing trouble for me. I really regret marrying you." 

Feng Yongli's gaze was determined. Gu Cuilan could tell that Feng Yongli really wanted a 

divorce. If she went back this time, he would probably send her to the police station. 

Gu Cuilan gritted her teeth and knelt on the ground. She grabbed Feng Yongli's pants and 

cried, "Hubby, let's not get a divorce. We don't want that house. Our son and daughter 

can't lose their mother." 

When the villagers saw Gu Cuilan's appearance, they scoffed. 

They exposed Gu Cuilan on the spot. "Do you care about your son and daughter? Gu 

Cuilan, we all saw it. If there's a little delicious food, you'll send it to your mother's 

house. What are you wearing? What are your sons and daughters wearing? You'd better 

not use the child as a shield." 
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Gu Cuilan's face turned pale as she glared at the villager. "You're not in charge of my 

business!" 

Feng Yongli felt that he had been humiliated by Gu Cuilan. His face was filled with disgust 

for Gu Cuilan. "Divorce, we have to get a divorce. I've brought our marriage certificate 

and identity card. Gu Cuilan, let's go to the Civil Affairs Bureau now." 



eαglesnᴏνel Gu Cuilan refused to leave, so Feng Yongli dragged her up from the ground. 

However, Gu Cuilan still managed to break free on the way. 

Gu Cuilan ran back to her family. Her family was also thinking about it. They were 

planning not to get a divorce yet. If they dragged it on, it would not be too late to get a 

divorce when Feng Yongli was rich. 

After all, they could get half of the assets. 

Now, Feng Yongli was just a pauper. He had nothing after the divorce. 

Feng Yongli had seen through their intentions and did not give them a chance by suing Gu 

Cuilan in court. 

With the help of the lawyer arranged by Qin Sheng, Feng Yongli got a divorce as he 

wished. 

After that, Feng Yongli's life became better and better. Gu Cuilan could not sit still 

anymore. She came to Feng Village to ask Feng Yongli for money. 

Feng Yongli immediately called the police on the pretext that Gu Cuilan had trespassed on 

private property. 

Gu Cuilan did not dare to look for Feng Yongli anymore. 

Of course, this was all for later. 

On the other side, the reporters heaved a sigh of relief. Fortunately, there was no dirt on 

Qin Sheng. Otherwise, they would not have dared to report it. Their efforts today would 

have been in vain. 

When facing Qin Sheng, the usually arrogant reporter's attitude was extremely good. 

"Miss Qin, don't worry. We won't ruin your reputation this time." 

Qin Sheng narrowed her eyes. "You wouldn't dare." 

The reporter choked on Qin Sheng's words. Indeed, he did not dare to… 

After they returned, the two reporters began to write their articles. 

Afraid that they would provoke Qin Sheng and Fu Hanchuan, they deliberated over the 

draft for two days. After confirming that there were no problems, they finally released it. 

The video had not been edited. 



This time, the number of people who attacked Qin Sheng was pitifully few. 

They targeted Shen Mei. Shen Mei's words had angered the netizens. They had never seen 

such a shameless person. 

Some netizens even searched Shen Mei. 

Shen Mei received a lot of insulting messages on her phone every day. When she walked 

on the road, she was often pointed at. 

Feng Chang was the same. 

Shen Mei was trying to steal a chicken but ended up losing rice. 

As for Qin Sheng, the netizens did not think that there was anything wrong with her 

actions. 

They called her handsome. 

Many media outlets were also praising Qin Sheng for being grateful. 

Ye Yutong saw the news on the internet and her eyes darkened. Qin Sheng was really 

lucky. Every time she was caught in a scandal, she would be able to avoid it. 

Her eyes were fixed on Qin Sheng in the crowd. 

She was very unwilling. 

Now that she had been expelled from school, she was being criticized on the internet. 

On the other hand, Qin Sheng was still as glamorous as ever. It was clearly Qin Sheng who 

snatched Fu Hanchuan away, but she was the one being insulted. 

"Fu Hanchuan, you're mine!" Ye Yutong gritted her teeth. 

Qin Sheng stayed in Feng Village for three weeks. After everything was arranged, she 

returned to H City with Fu Hanchuan. 

In the following month, Qin Sheng would often help out at Shengshi Technology. 

The research and development of holographic virtual technology had reached the middle 

and late stages. This stage was very critical, and the research difficulty was much higher 

than before. 

However, Qin Sheng went over to help. Basically, if they encountered any problems, Qin 

Sheng would be able to solve them very quickly. 



Within a month, Shengshi Technology had developed the holographic virtual reality 

technology. 
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The next task was to develop the game. 

Online games required the use of holographic virtual reality technology, as well as a 

combination of all-intelligence technology. Moreover, the scale of the scene was much 

larger than that of mobile games. In these aspects, it took a lot of time. 

Even Shengshi Technology, which had gathered many computer science talents, would 

need more than three months. 

In the meeting room, Hong Yuan was assigning tasks to his subordinates. 

Qin Sheng also sat at the side. 

After giving his instructions, Hong Yuan asked respectfully, "Boss, there's still a week 

before school starts. Will you come to the company this week?" 

"That's right, Boss. If you were here, I can guarantee that this game will only take two 

months to complete!" Yu Bei's eyes lit up. For the past month, Qin Sheng had been coming 

to the company five days a week. Just this alone had sped up their progress. 

If Qin Sheng had not come to help, it would have taken at least half a year to develop this 

holographic virtual technology. 

Yu Bei couldn't wait to see the fully formed virtual reality online game. 

Qin Sheng tapped her fingertips on the table and rejected him. "I'll leave the rest of the 

work to you. I won't participate. I still have things to do at school." 

Yu Bei was speechless. 

Hong Yuan was speechless. 

They really thought that Qin Sheng had changed. They didn't expect her to be like before, 

throwing her hands away without a word. 

There was probably no one else in the world who did not care about the company other 

than Qin Sheng. 



Yu Bei's expression was hard to describe. "Boss, are you really not afraid that the general 

manager and I will empty the company? Or, take the holographic virtual technology for 

ourselves." 

Qin Sheng glanced at him indifferently. "You can try." 

Yu Bei choked. 

He didn't dare to try. Besides, the employees who had worked at Shengshi Technology 

didn't dare to do that unless they wanted to spend the rest of their lives in prison. 

Yu Bei quickly expressed his loyalty. "Boss, don't worry. Even if there's a knife on my 

neck, I won't do it. I'm absolutely loyal to the company." 

Qin Sheng stretched out her fair and slender fingers and rubbed the space between her 

eyebrows. She had a headache. 

She stood up. "Uncle Hong, I'll leave the company to you." 

Qin Sheng did not stay in the company for long before she headed to the First Hospital of 

the Imperial Capital. 

Gao Yongliang had a surgery to complete today. The patient was only a ten-year-old boy, 

so he called Qin Sheng over to learn. 

Qin Sheng changed into a surgical gown and put on a mask before following Gao 

Yongliang into the operating theater. 

Gao Yongliang did not dare to let Qin Sheng perform the surgery herself. Qin Sheng was 

talented, but if she was careless, it would endanger the patient's life. Gao Yongliang did 

not dare to be careless. 

He only asked Qin Sheng to pass him the tools. 

"Forcep." 

"Holding forceps." 

"..." 

Gao Yongliang instructed. Qin Sheng did as she was told and accurately found these tools 

and handed them to Gao Yongliang one by one. 

Time ticked by. In the blink of an eye, two hours had passed, but the surgery was still not 

completed. 



"Professor Gao, there seems to be something wrong with the patient," Qin Sheng frowned 

and reminded him. 

When Gao Yongliang heard this, he hurriedly went to check on the patient's condition. 

Suddenly, he realized that the patient's breathing had become rapid, and red rashes had 

begun to appear on his body. 

Gao Yongliang frowned. "Not good!" 

Liu Haifeng was the assistant chief surgeon for this operation. When he saw this, he 

panicked. "Not good. The probability of this symptom appearing is extremely low. First, 

the patient will be short of breath. Later on, the patient will not be able to breathe. If it is 

not handled properly, the patient's heartbeat will stop within fifteen minutes. The 

probability of this happening during the operation is extremely low. The patient basically 

cannot be saved." 
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Gao Yongliang couldn't care about anything else and focused on the treatment. 

His forehead was covered in sweat. 

Qin Sheng also frowned. 

Three minutes later, the patient's condition still did not improve. His breathing gradually 

became weak. 

"It's over," Liu Haifeng said anxiously. "Even Professor Gao can't save the situation now." 

Qin Sheng frowned as she looked at the electrocardiogram. 

She walked over and said, "Professor Gao, perhaps I can give it a try." 

Gao Yongliang's movements paused, and his brows were tightly knitted. What he was 

doing now was useless. At most, he could only delay the patient's death by a few minutes. 

It was useless. 

He couldn't save him. 

Qin Sheng, this girl who often created miracles, might really be able to save him. 



"Alright, Sheng Sheng. I'll leave it to you. If anything happens, you don't have to worry. 

I'll bear the responsibility." 

The other doctor in the operating room was anxious. "No, Qin Sheng is just a student. We 

can't let her do it. This patient's condition is an accident. It's not something we can 

control." 

"But if Qin Sheng makes a mistake in the follow-up operation and the patient dies, we 

can't escape this responsibility. I don't agree to this." 

Hearing this, the nurse became anxious. "That's right, Doctor Gao. Think about it 

carefully. There are surveillance cameras here. If they find out that Qin Sheng intervened 

in the surgery, we'll most likely be held responsible." 

Gao Yongliang's expression did not waver. "Liu Haifeng, this is a life. Between 

responsibility and life, I'm more inclined to the latter." 

"The problem is that even you, Professor Gao, can't deal with it, but can Qin Sheng? She's 

just a student and has never personally performed surgery before. If she can save the 

patient, I'll kneel down and apologize to her." 

Liu Haifeng did not believe that Qin Sheng could handle this situation. 

He was also worried that he would be held responsible. 

Qin Sheng had already begun to massage the patient's chest. She frowned and said 

impatiently, "Shut up." 

"Sheng Sheng, do it. I believe you," Gao Yongliang said. 

Liu Haifeng was so angry that he laughed. "Alright, I'll let you guys do it. I want to see if 

he can be saved. I won't accompany you guys anymore. If anything happens, don't push it 

on me." 

"And you, Qin Sheng, let me give you a piece of advice. Don't overestimate yourself and 

think that just because you published a research paper, you can perform surgery. Heh, 

don't drag Gao Yongliang down because of you." 

Liu Haifeng put down the surgical tools in his hand and left the operation room. 

"I'm leaving too." 

Seeing this, the nurse followed him out. 

If something really happened, the responsibility was not something they could bear. 



They did not want to be implicated by Qin Sheng. 

The two of them left the operation room and closed the door. 

Song Mingliang had been waiting outside. When he saw Liu Haifeng come out, he asked 

impatiently, "Are you done with the surgery? How is my son?" 

Liu Haifeng took off his mask and sighed. 

Song Mingliang's heart skipped a beat. 

Liu Haifeng said regretfully, "During your son's surgery, he developed Sayers' symptoms. 

The probability of this symptom appearing is very low, only 0.01%. Generally speaking, 

there is only 15 minutes of resuscitation time, but only three people can be saved." 

Song Mingliang understood what Liu Haifeng meant. 

His eyes reddened as he grabbed Liu Haifeng's shirt. "You mean, my son is hopeless?" 

Liu Haifeng nodded. "Yes." 
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Song Mingliang asked again, "Where's Doctor Gao? Why hasn't he come out yet?" 

Hearing this, Liu Haifeng said sarcastically, "He's still in the emergency room. He let one 

of his students, who hasn't undergone surgery before, do it. If they're capable, we'll leave 

it to him." 

Song Mingliang let go of Liu Haifeng weakly and collapsed on the chair. 

He had the urge to rush into the ward, but there was still a glimmer of hope in his heart 

that his son could be saved… 

Song Mingliang did not dare to enter and disturb Gao Yongliang and Qin Sheng. 

To him, staying outside the ward was torture. 

Liu Haifeng did not leave either. He stared at the operating theater mockingly. 

Asking a student to save a patient, Gao Yongliang was too trusting of that student. 

Qin Sheng was only nineteen years old. Could she really save the patient? 



What a joke! 

If this surgery failed, Gao Yongliang would have to bear the responsibility. 

Gao Yongliang was treated very well in the hospital. Liu Haifeng was jealous of Gao 

Yongliang. If Gao Yongliang's reputation was ruined because of this operation, he would 

be happy. 

Liu Haifeng's lips curled into a mocking smile. 

Only Gao Yongliang and Qin Sheng were left in the ward. 

At this moment, the two of them had completely switched surgeries. Qin Sheng was in 

charge of resuscitation, while Gao Yongliang was in charge of delivering tools and 

medicine. 

Qin Sheng's brows were tightly knitted, but her movements were neither hurried nor 

slow. 

Gao Yongliang stared nervously at the hologram. 

In the blink of an eye, six minutes had passed. If he couldn't be saved in another six 

minutes, there was basically no hope. 

Time passed quickly. 

The patient's heartbeat was becoming more and more flat. Gao Yongliang's heart skipped 

a beat. He was very nervous. 

Qin Sheng continued. 

The patient's rashes were fading, but the electrocardiogram was still running smoothly 

with little fluctuations. 

It was obvious that the patient's breathing was extremely weak. 

Time continued to pass. There was only one minute left, but the patient still had not 

woken up. 

Gao Yongliang gave up. 

He exhaled heavily. He did not have much hope in the first place. Even if he failed, he 

would not blame Qin Sheng. After all, even he himself could not terminate the contract. 

"Beep, beep, beep." A series of cramped sounds rang out, and the electrocardiogram was 

pulled into a straight line without any fluctuations. 



The patient's heartbeat had stopped. 

Gao Yongliang had expected such a situation. He was not too disappointed. 

Worried that Qin Sheng would suffer a blow, he comforted her, "Sheng Sheng, you don't 

have to blame yourself or feel that you've done something wrong. Just do your best. It's 

very rare for such symptoms to be cured." 

Gao Yongliang sighed. "At present, a total of three patients were rescued, but they all 

suffered serious sequelae." 

Qin Sheng frowned and looked at the patient's eyes. 

Then, she started to compress his chest. 

"Sheng Sheng, you don't have to…" 

Gao Yongliang's words were suddenly stuck in his throat. He frowned. He seemed to have 

seen the patient's fingers move, so he quickly looked at the electrocardiogram. 

The electrocardiography had recovered! 

"Sheng Sheng, you…" Gao Yongliang was very surprised. He was really saved by Qin 

Sheng? 

Qin Sheng's forehead was covered in sweat, and a relaxed smile appeared on her face. 

"Professor Gao, I saved him." 

"Good, good, good!" 

Gao Yongliang said 'good' three times in a row. He did not delay any longer and quickly 

checked on the patient's condition. 

A minute later, Gao Yongliang's fingers were trembling. 
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"He's recovered. The rashes on his body have faded, and his breathing and heartbeat have 

returned to normal. There are no side effects that will appear after a patient is rescued." 

As expected, Qin Sheng had once again created a miracle. 

Gao Yongliang looked at Qin Sheng with bright eyes. 



"Sheng Sheng, I feel that you can finish your apprenticeship now. It seems that nothing 

can stump you." 

These words were true. 

Gao Yongliang asked himself. He had no way of developing a drug to improve immunity or 

a cure for Sayers' symptoms, but Qin Sheng had solved it so easily. 

He had a feeling that Qin Sheng would make a greater contribution to the world's medical 

industry in the future. 

"Professor Gao, you should continue operating on the patient," Qin Sheng said helplessly. 

"Alright, Sheng Sheng, go rest for a while. You'll be my assistant later." 

This surgery was not difficult. If nothing else happened, he could complete it alone. 

When Qin Sheng heard this, she went over and sat down for a while. 

She had been on tenterhooks just now and was indeed a little tired now. She nodded. 

"Okay." 

Outside the ward, Liu Haifeng took out his phone and looked at the time. 

Fifteen minutes had passed. 

He frowned. The two of them had not come out yet? 

According to the time, the patient should have passed away by now. 

Liu Haifeng waited patiently. Thirty minutes passed, but they still didn't come out. 

Song Mingliang's eyes lit up with hope as he asked, "Doctor Liu, didn't you say that my 

son could only hold on for ten minutes at most? But it's already been more than 40 

minutes, and Doctor Gao is still in the ward. Has he been rescued?" 

Liu Haifeng naturally did not believe that the patient was out of danger. 

Perhaps, with Gao Yongliang's level, he might be able to cure the patient, but Qin Sheng? 

Ha, what a joke! 

Liu Haifeng sneered in his heart. 



He comforted him. "Mr. Song, it's possible that he's been saved, but the possibility is not 

high. After all, there have been more than a thousand cases of this kind of situation. Only 

three of them are out of danger. Moreover, Doctor Gao sent his student to save your son." 

Perhaps Qin Sheng and Gao Yongliang were discussing countermeasures. 

After all, if this matter was exposed, Gao Yongliang's reputation would be ruined. 

Gao Yongliang was probably the only one who could ask a student who had never 

performed any surgery to save a dying patient. 

Of course, Liu Haifeng didn't say this out loud. 

Song Mingliang's hope which had been ignited with great difficulty was extinguished once 

again. 

"Mr. Song, I'll leave for a while." 

Liu Haifeng took his phone and went to a corner to call the director of the First Hospital 

of the Imperial Capital. 

"Director, Gao Yongliang had an accident during his surgery. Come over." 

Director Li valued Gao Yongliang very much. When he heard Liu Haifeng's words, he 

immediately rushed over. 

Liu Haifeng explained the situation to Director Li. "Director Li, the patient had an 

outbreak of Sayers' disease during the operation. Doctor Gao handed the patient's rescue 

work to Qin Sheng." 

Director Li frowned and asked, "What about you? As the assistant chief surgeon for this 

surgery, you didn't stay in the ward to take care of the surgery. Instead, you went 

outside?" 

Director Li's voice carried a questioning tone. 

Liu Haifeng quickly replied, "Director, I tried to persuade Doctor Gao to do it himself 

instead of Qin Sheng, but Doctor Gao was unwilling. I left in a fit of anger. The patient 

can't be saved anyway." 
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Thank you readers! 

“Liu Haifeng, where’s your medical ethics?” Director Li was rarely angry. “Even if the 

patient is on his last breath, you have to work hard to save him and not give up.” 

“Director,” Liu Haifeng retorted, “if Doctor Gao came to save him, I would definitely stay 

and help him. But if a student came, where would I put my face?” 

“Liu Haifeng, you still don’t know what you did wrong?” Director Li frowned. 

Liu Haifeng didn’t say anything. There was hatred in the depths of his eyes. 

As expected, this director was extremely biased. It was obvious that Gao Yongliang was in 

the wrong in this matter, yet he still protected him like this! 

The hospital director also stayed outside the ward and did not leave. 

Another 15 minutes passed. The electronic screen above the door frame and the words ‘In 

Operation’ went out. Gao Yongliang and Qin Sheng came out of the operating room one 

after another. Qin Sheng closed the door. 

“Doctor Gao, Qin Sheng, have you saved the patient?” Liu Haifeng asked sarcastically. 

Liu Haifeng couldn’t help but gloat. 

He was naturally happy to see Gao Yongliang in trouble. 

Song Mingliang’s heart sank when he heard that. His voice was trembling as he asked, 

“Doctor Gao, my son How is my son?” 

Gao Yongliang took off his mask. “Congratulations, your child is safe and sound.” 

Song Mingliang suddenly grabbed Gao Yongliang’s hand. “Really?” 

He stared at Gao Yongliang, afraid that Gao Yongliang was lying just to comfort him. 

Gao Yongliang nodded with certainty. “Mr. Song, don’t worry. Gui Zi is very healthy. 

Although the surgery was difficult, there are no more problems now. He can be discharged 

after two weeks of observation.” 

Hearing this, Director Li and Liu Haifeng were both stunned. 

Liu Haifeng asked, “How can he be healthy? Doctor Gao, why are you telling such a low-

level lie? Even if the patient doesn’t die, there will be serious sequelae.” 



Gao Yongliang sneered. “Just because you don’t have the ability to do it doesn’t mean that 

others can’t do it too. Doctor Liu, you’re still a little short-sighted.” 

“Mr. Song, you can go in and see your son now,” he said to Song Mingliang. 

“Alright, alright, alright.” 

Song Mingliang walked in quickly. 

Gao Yongliang had never lied, and this kind of lie would be exposed sooner or later. There 

was no need for Gao Yongliang to lie. 

Thinking of this, Liu Haifeng was stunned on the spot. His eyes were filled with disbelief. 

Did they really bring the patient back? 

“Doctor Gao, is it true?” Director Li asked excitedly, “Has Sayers’ disease been cured?” 

Gao Yongliang nodded. 

“Wait a minute.” 

Director Li also entered the ward and began to examine the patient’s body. 

After ten minutes, his hands were trembling. He was too excited. 

It was true. The patient was not affected at all. 

Director Li walked out. Liu Haifeng’s heart sank when he saw the director’s expression. 

As expected, it was cured 

Liu Haifeng’s face turned pale. 

Director Li’s eyes were very bright. His gaze stopped on Qin Sheng and asked very gently, 

“Student Qin Sheng, did you really save him?” 

 


