
Chapter 288 

The snow and ice melted, the valley at the foot of Tianshan mountain became green, and birds flew 

freely in the air. The herdsmen on the grassland have also made great changes. The children who came 

out of the winter nest laughed and chased. 

 

A young man hurried to the town, where there were cars and cars to the city“ Hey! Miss Wang, where 

are you going? " The herdsman's middle-aged uncle saw the young teacher far away and greeted him 

loudly. With the melodious cry, the uncle rushed over enthusiastically on his horse. 

 

"Uncle Bartel, I'll go to town." The young teacher replied loudly with a broken beard, greasy hair, 

washed yellow shirts and winter cotton shoes. 

 

"Come on, come on, I'll take you. When you walk, bazaar is over!" 

 

 

"OK, uncle." Young people are also welcome to reach out. Uncle pulled the young man onto the horse. 

 

 

That is, the valley horse here is more prosperous, otherwise the two big men will definitely press the 

horse down! 

 

"Sit down, te! Ah! " The horse ran. 

 

In the city hospital, Sister Li's husband finally came. Thin, thin, wearing a flower shirt and a gold chain. 

Although there is no cruel look of social people, there is a kind of hostility, which makes people look 

uncomfortable. 

 

He walked into the Department foolishly“ Are you interesting? One phone, one phone. It's not over, is 

it? " When I came in and saw the nurse, I saw the little nurse in the nurse station, and this thing went to 

pick up. 

 

 

"Are you Li Baibing's husband?" Zhang Fan frowned and said hello. The doctors were waiting 

collectively, but this thing was not slow, and he was in the mood to chat with the little nurse. 

 

"Yes and no!" Looking at the strong Zhang Fan, the man held his eyes and answered out of tune. 

 

 

"In the end is not, less nonsense." Zhang Fan was in a bad mood. His black face became darker. He had a 

strong body, a serious expression and a strict tone. He had the posture of drawing a knife when he 

didn't agree with his words. 



 

 

The man was frightened, "yes, but I came to ask Li Baibing to sign the divorce agreement. I can tell you, 

don't be rude to me. What's your attitude? Be careful I complain to you! " 

 

"Dr. Zhang! You go and prepare something! " As soon as Zhang Fan listened to this thing, the fire ran up 

and couldn't hold it down. He was about to hug up and prepare to give him a fist. As a result, the 

director stopped him. 

 

 

Zhang Fan looked at him with hatred and left reluctantly. When he left, he said to the man, "are you still 

a man!" 

 

Zhang Fan's posture was too fierce. The man was really frightened and didn't say anything to refute“ 

Come on, sign it. Whether you divorce or not, now you are still her husband. People are doing it and the 

sky is watching. Don't do it too much. " The director frowned and took the man to the ward. 

 

 

"Grass! How did you become such a ghost? Is this still human? " The man saw Sister Li and stood at the 

door full of nonsense. 

 

"If you do this again, I'll call the police!" The director couldn't help it. Even if the person lying in bed was 

a stranger, he shouldn't talk like that. 

 

"Good, good! You're great. There are many of you. All right. Come on, sign. First, I won't give you the 

treatment fee. She and I are ready to divorce! " 

 

"Sign!" The director doesn't want to say one more word to him, what is scum, that's it! Today is really a 

long experience. 

 

"Just sign. Anyway, I have something for her to sign." He signed and then took out a piece of paper, "Li 

Baibing, this is the divorce agreement. Come and sign it! Well, I brought the inkpad, too. Come on! Just 

press a handprint. " Then he picked up Sister Li's finger and pressed it down. 

 

"Beast, you are a beast. I was blind and hurt my ice. You are a beast. I want to fight with you." Sister Li's 

mother opened her mouth and scolded with tears on her face. Tears of regret flowed directly into his 

mouth. Bitter, really, tears are bitter. 

 

"Go away! I haven't settled with you yet. What do you say about the money your son owes me. Don't be 

shameless. Be careful I slap you! You'd better tell him to bring the money early, or I'll find someone to 

chop him! " After swearing, the man continued to press his fingerprints. 

 

Sister Li was like a dead tree, without any reaction. With the man's action, it swings like a puppet. A 



corpse is like a corpse. 

 

"Come on, I've done my utmost for a husband and wife. I've burned all your clothes. You can wear them 

when you go down." Zhang Fan couldn't help it. Standing at the door, he really couldn't help it. He 

wanted to come forward and beat someone. 

 

The head nurse put his head against Zhang Fan's chest, "Doctor Zhang, this is someone else's family 

business. Don't make trouble for yourself. Elder sister, please bear it." Zhang Fan was worried about 

hurting the head nurse, so he had to let the head nurse push him against the wall. Can stare huge eyes, 

really angry! 

 

At this time, a man with a broken beard, a face full of vicissitudes, a smell of sweat, sour and smelly 

passed through the nurses, fiercely waving his fist, "bang!" It hit Sister Li's husband's left ear. This circle 

is really too fierce. Zhang Fan is relieved. It's too TM. It's not human! This man is the support teacher 

from the grassland! 

 

"Get out! Say one more word and I'll kill you and bury Bai Bing. " As he spoke, the young man took out 

from his arms the knife for cutting meat on the grassland, the polished Inzaghi. 

 

Sister Li's husband looked at the knife in the young man's hand and at the young man's ferocious face. 

He didn't dare to say a word when he was going to swear. 

 

Cover your ears, climb up quickly, walk to the door, and then yell: "you adulterers * *, bring me a green 

hat, you wait. Don't go! " Looking at the young man's posture of catching up, he hurriedly ran away! 

 

The bearded and smelly young man slowly walked to Sister Li, and the knife in her hand also fell, "bang!" 

The man with flowing water knelt down beside Sister Li. 

 

Holding Sister Li's dry hand, touching her pale and strange face, crying! cry and shed bitter tears. 

 

"Ice, I'm coming, I'm coming. Look at me, look at me. I'm not cowardly anymore. I don't want self-

esteem anymore. Bing, look at me. Please, look at me. You see, I'm coming, I'm coming! " Crying like a 

child, kneeling by Sister Li's bed, the man is crying. 

 

Zhang Fan wants to stop her. Sister Li is too dangerous at this time to excite her again. As soon as Zhang 

Fan took two steps, he was caught by the director in his white coat. 

 

Then, he waved his hand and let everyone step back slowly“ Director, she can't be excited any more! " 

At the door of the ward, Zhang Fan said anxiously to the director. 

 

"Rough! Wait, watch, watch the patient's expression. Natural surgeons, doctors and physicians are 

doctors. You can only be called craftsmen! " The director of Rheumatology is a little out of control! 

Sarcasm on! 

 



Why? Because I'm happy, because patients have a chance to live. Can I be unhappy? Doctors are also 

human and have feelings. Although most of the time, they hide their feelings, at this time, the director 

of an old doctor can't help being proud. 

 

Live, let the patient live! 

 

Slowly, Sister Li shed tears in her eyes. Slowly, turned his head, slowly, smiled, slowly, another hand was 

handed over. 

 

Zhang Fan, who stood at the door and looked through the glass, couldn't close his mouth. He even 

smiled. "She smiled. She has an oily expression. She has an expression!" 

 

"Hehe, keep looking." The director said proudly. 

 

"Bing'er, I'm here. I regret it. In recent years, I've been regretting. I regret why I cared about what others 

said at the beginning. I regret that I didn't insist at the beginning. I'm here now. Bing'er, you should 

insist." 

 

Sister Li struggled and wiped some old men in front of her. After two years of wind and sun, the young 

man turned into an uncle. 

 

The smiling face said softly, "you're coming. Don't cry, I can't! Be your bride in the next life. Remember 

to buy me the reddest wedding dress. " 

 

"No! Be my bride now, no! Bing'er, you have to hold on. I'll buy it now. I'll buy it now. " The man 

collapsed and shouted. 

 

"Enter!" The director went directly into the ward without saying a word. After Zhang Fan was a little 

stunned, he immediately followed in. 

 

"There is help, you still have help. Now you need to use a large dose of hormone. Can you hold on?" 

 

"It's useless, it's useless!" Sister Li smiled, but she still looked at the man kneeling beside her. 

 

"It's useful. As long as you can stick to it and run out of hormones and platelets, I'll operate on you 

immediately. You can definitely live for decades and you can have your own children." Zhang Fan said 

loudly. 

 

"Bing'er, do you hear me. We can have our baby, bing'er, insist, you must insist! " 

 

"Really?" Sister Li finally looked up. 

 

"Really! I'm sure I'll survive. As long as you insist. " The director said gently. 

 



It's not loud, but it's strong enough! 

 

"Good!" 

 

"Doctor, please. We must save Bing ER! " 

 

At this time, the doctors couldn't care about anything else. The director turned to the medical staff 

around the door of the ward and said, "medication, double channels. High dose hormone infusion, 

platelet transfusion through another channel, continuous monitoring. Once there is no obvious 

bleeding, surgical treatment is performed to cut off the enlarged spleen. " 

 

"Yes!" The doctor and nurse answered in unison. 

 

Nervous and busy, although the patient's mood has become stable, the condition is still very serious 

after all. 

 

The fluid in the vein began to enter, and the platelets on the other side began to enter. Tick! Tick! The 

dripping liquid is like a drum beating in the hearts of doctors and nurses! In the quiet ward, all doctors 

and nurses are on standby. 

 

If once stress bleeding, rescue, it is estimated that the rescue is too late. Sister Li smiled and held the 

man's hand tightly. "Look at you. How long have you not shaved. When I'm ready, I must clean you up. 

My Xiaoyu is still the most beautiful boy in the street! " As she spoke, Sister Li smiled and slowly closed 

her eyes! 

 


