
Chapter 253 

When Zhang Fan checked the ward the next day, he was really speechless. After all, this is not a prison. 

Most people are hospitalized. He cleaned up early the next morning and waited for the doctor's ward 

round, but these patients really can't say. 

 

A girl who didn't know when to come in lay on the boy's bed. "What's going on?" 

 

Zhang Fan's face was not good. He asked the nurse. After all, the municipal hospital is not a super 

hospital. It can be accompanied by others. After all, it is the infectious diseases department. Generally, it 

is not recommended that family members stay overnight. 

 

The young nurse in charge of the bed hurriedly said, "yesterday, the girl came to visit the doctor and 

said she would leave soon. As a result ~!" 

 

 

Zhang Fan was really speechless, and the heady letter was pasted at the door of the Department, 

"infection department!", These people are illiterate“ Shout up and take it! " After Zhang Fan said it, he 

went to other wards for ward rounds. In the morning, it is the most tiring time for these people who 

turn day and night upside down. Their biological clock has been disordered. These unkempt and colorful 

people are like ghosts! 

 

 

Sad! What is sad? There is a good saying that heaven's iniquity can be forgiven, and self iniquity can't 

live. Birth, old age, illness and death, the natural law of man, and the current level of science and 

technology can not reach the realm of immortality. Therefore, disease has been accompanied by a 

person's whole life process. 

 

 

Illness is inevitable. In idealistic words, this is the suffering of God. But if you don't care to squander this 

state of life, you'll be guilty. Is the state's propaganda on infectious diseases not enough? Do these 

people only know one AIDS? Isn't HBV dead? 

 

In the morning, he drew blood on an empty stomach, kept his urine and urine, and was ready to do 

various examinations. After the ward round, when Zhang Fan was ready to leave, the nurse came, "Dr. 

Zhang, there was no money in your four patient accounts. When I went to urge, it seemed that they 

were a little difficult." 

 

 

In China, this is particularly funny. Patients in the hospital owe fees and nurses urge them. Some 

patients or their families quarrel directly with nurses, while doctors urge fees. If it is not really difficult, 

they are generally obedient to pay fees. It is such a wonderful flower! 



 

 

Looking at the embarrassed look of the little nurse, Zhang Fan knows that these young people are 

looking for trouble again“ How much did you charge for hospitalization yesterday? Why didn't you have 

treatment? " 

 

"Yes, brother, I also wonder. I pressed 2000 yesterday. Why didn't I do anything? It's gone!" The young 

man has just packed up. The girl last night has disappeared! Disappeared! Disappeared like a bloody 

mary! 

 

 

"Where's the girl just now? Are you having sex? " Zhang Fan asked. 

 

"Hi! Brother, it's not authentic. That's my girl! " How does Zhang Fan feel that this boy is evil! Hearing 

this, Zhang Fan was also on fire! 

 

 

"Say! Where are the people! You know, you will be infected with this disease. Call someone quickly to 

fight hepatitis B immunoglobulin! Come on! " This is not Zhang Fan's meddling, this is the benevolence 

of a doctor! 

 

"Brother, don't be angry. I guess she infected me! Come on, brother, get down to business. I'm a little 

sick! Want to vomit! " Hob meat, Zhang Fan has no way! 

 

"The four of you have pressed two thousand, one talent is five hundred, and the inspection fee is not 

enough. Hurry to pay the fee, and don't leave others for the night in the future. It's harmful to others 

and yourself!" 

 

"Oh! I'll get the change. " The young man didn't object, but he didn't feel like listening. 

 

"Where's your health insurance card?" Zhang Fan asked. 

 

"What medical insurance card?" 

 

"It's something that can be reimbursed in hospital. Didn't your unit buy insurance for you?" 

 

"No, our wages are settled daily and never in arrears!" 

 

"All right! Go! Pay the expenses early and give you treatment early. If possible, you'd better call your 

immediate family! " Zhang Fan said in a low tone. 

 

Not many such people? Many countries vigorously promote medical insurance. Do they live in a place 

where the sun can't shine? I do not know! Zhang Fan is not tired after work. He is not a wooden man! 



 

I took a hot bath and calmed my uncomfortable feeling a little. For these patients, there is no emotion, 

but they don't feel very comfortable! 

 

Old ma has laid a solid foundation. Although he quit, he still has his influence in it. The current Zhang 

Fan is struggling to maintain it. The number of surgical patients has not decreased, but there are no 

medical diseases and physical examination patients directly. This may be because of people. 

 

A spring festival, because of all kinds of things, in a hurry. On New Year's Eve, every family was having a 

reunion dinner, but Zhang Fan couldn't eat. The two were injured and spent the Spring Festival directly 

in the hospital. 

 

One child was injured by firecrackers, and the ends of his thumb and index finger were injured. The 

other is a middle-aged woman. When she was chopping meat, she accidentally missed it and cut off her 

left index finger, middle finger and ring finger directly! 

 

One by one, the middle-aged woman and the child were brought directly to Zhang Fan's hospital. Hand 

and foot surgery is already famous in the tea market. Because major hospitals do not dabble in this area, 

only this private hospital is engaged in this operation. 

 

The doctor who had been at home for the new year also came in a hurry. Now Li Liang can start this 

direct finger breaking operation. As long as it is not a crush injury and the difficulty is relatively simple, Li 

Liang has little problem. 

 

Nur has worked in the hospital. After his retirement, Nur feels the pain of lack of money. Now he is very 

different from the county hospital. He would never drink during work, and because he was the chief 

physician of Zhenggao, Lao Chen specially got him an office. 

 

Song Bing, a doctor in a county hospital, was also dug up by Zhang Fan. He was born in orthopedics. He 

was just 30 years old. Because he graduated from a college, he was a practicing doctor for a few years, 

but he was sharp and talented. The cooperation with Li Liang was very good. When Zhang Fan arrived at 

the hospital, they had begun to replant. Zhang Fan did not start again, but stood behind them and 

watched. 

 

"Good!" Zhang Fan nodded in his heart. Li Liang estimated that he didn't practice less. Now his 

movements are very skilled, and song Bing is not bad. This kind of microsurgery is not good for Lao 

Chen. After all, he is old. 

 

"Master, you go back for new year's Eve dinner. The incision is straight. It's not difficult for them. You 

can rest assured." Old Chen stood beside Zhang Fan and whispered to Zhang Fan. 

 

"You go, I'll keep an eye on it. You go to accompany your sister-in-law and children during the new 

year." 

 



"It's all right. The little rabbit did well in the exam this year. He got the red envelope early. It's estimated 

that he's playing games now. He'll be happy if I don't go back. Your sister-in-law is used to it!" 

 

While they were chatting, the telephone in the operating room rang“ Hey! What's up? OK, I'll be right 

there! " Lao Chen puts down the phone. Zhang Fan turns to look at him. As soon as Zhang Fan listens to 

Lao Chen's tone, he knows that the patient is coming! 

 

"Master, I can't go. A six-year-old child has just arrived at the clinic after his finger was injured by 

firecrackers." 

 

"Go!" Zhang Fan said as he walked, he said to Li Liang, "Dr. Li and Dr. Song, we must pay attention to the 

repair of blood vessels, and we must suture those that can be sutured." 

 

"OK, director!" 

 

The hospital gave up a lot of business, but it gradually became more and more professional in hand and 

foot surgery. The hospital is becoming more and more formal. It is no longer a relationship to run a 

physical examination. The hospital depends not on relationship, but on reputation! 

 

In recent years, the national control of firecrackers has become more and more strict. Although the 

state does not allow firecrackers, it feels that the festival atmosphere is much less. In fact, Zhang Fan 

agrees with this law with both hands. 

 

This thing is too dangerous. Most people may not know that every Spring Festival, the most patients in 

the emergency department of the hospital are digestive diseases and firecrackers. 

 

The slight ones burst the skin, the heavier ones broke the fingers, injured the eyes and caused blindness. 

For a little bit of the so-called atmosphere, there was such an accident, not to mention the festival. Later 

life was immersed in endless regret. 

 

Some bear children throw firecrackers into fermentation tanks or some old sewers, closed spaces and a 

large amount of flammable gas, which is a bomb directly. It's good to ignite this bomb, not to mention 

the new year. 

 

Zhang Fan, who doesn't pollute, doesn't know. Zhang Fan knows that this thing is too dangerous. 

 

In the hall, the man holds the child, and the woman holds the child's right hand with the cotton at home. 

The child is estimated to be stunned, with tears all over his face, but the frightened eyes are so poor! 

Grandpa and grandma are chasing after. 

 

Look at the dress of the family. It's more than 20 degrees below zero. The children's parents are wearing 

autumn pants and barefoot slippers. At this time, they don't feel cold at all. They are all in the children's 

hands! 

 



"Doctor! The child's fingers were blown up! " After seeing Zhang Fan and Lao Chen, the child's father 

rushed over with the child in his arms“ Doctor, please, you must keep your child's fingers! " It is 

estimated that they have been to other hospitals! 

 

In this age, this place, to say a bad word, there is no hospital of Zhang Fan, this child or the woman 

undergoing surgery. The outcome is very cruel, because no one does this piece and no one studies this 

piece. When encountering such an accident, there is a simple surgical term: stump embedding! 

 

It's cruel. In the future, without saying anything about the inconvenience of life, they will become a 

disabled person first! Without a system, Zhang fan can only go to work step by step. 

 

But already have the ability, why not do it! Without big talk, the Chinese ancestors said this thing very 

clearly early. They cooked as much rice as there was a big pot! It can not only improve their own amount 

of microsurgery, but also help many people. Why not? 

 

Organs are not leeks. They won't grow again if they are cut off! 

 

"Come on, bring it in. Let's have a look first!" Zhang Fan took the child's parents into the disposal room. 

 

There was no obvious bleeding, but the cotton was mixed with blood and stuck to the wound. Zhang Fan 

put on gloves, quickly soaked the cotton with normal saline and cleaned the wound bit by bit. 

 

When they saw the wound, Zhang Fan and Lao Chen took a breath of air conditioning! 

 


