
Chapter 631 

"What? Old Lu and old Lin stand for Zhang Fan? And it is said that Lao Lin specially invited him to our 

orthopedic department for surgery? " 

 

"What subject does he engage in? Why does he exist everywhere, pediatrics, orthopedics and general 

surgery?" 

 

"What's the matter? Lu made it clear before the operation that Zhang Fan was his closed child!" 

 

After the operation, Zhang Fan completely shocked the internal and external children and women in the 

Affiliated Hospital of Qingda. Of course, as for the administrative department, a special expert dormitory 

has been prepared for Zhang Fan. No matter how Zhang Fan's technology is, they still have to consider 

the name of a closed disciple of Lu Lao. Anyway, it is a public resource. 

 

How good Zhang Fan's skills are in the clinical department. In addition to some orthopedic doctors and 

general foreign doctors who have some experience, doctors in other departments envy only whether 

Zhang Fan is a disciple of Lu or a closed disciple. 

 

 

An academician's disciple, and even this academician is a leading academician in the whole northern 

general foreign, and is also the founder disciple of the Chinese surgical ancestry. It's saliva 

 

 

Compared with the south, the north is a little conservative, and compared with the blooming medical 

industry in the south, the main hospitals in the north are still some class III hospitals of the Ministry of 

health. 

 

 

And Qingniao, to tell you the truth, the city level has gone up, but the reputation of the hospital can not 

reach the corresponding position, that is, Lu Lao supports here, otherwise it is a third rate hospital. 

 

 

In the early years, there was a saying in the medical circles of China that South Xiangya and North Huaxi 

could not escape the golden mean, and sun was not as good as his great Tongji. 

 

 

Therefore, Lu Lao is really a common coordinate in the whole Dongshan hills and even the whole north 

of the capital. If the envy of Zhang Fan is turned into a blow, Zhang Fan is estimated to have become a 

meat stuffing now. 

 



"*...%" in the dean's office of old Lu, the old man said the German with a slight southern accent learned 

from his master and asked Zhang Fan about his courses. 

 

 

Zhang fanqian was ready for everything, but he didn't expect the old man to test him like this. Don't 

mention that Zhang Fan hasn't got an entry-level level in German. Even if he talks in English, Zhang Fan 

estimates that he can't even guess. Let him talk in mute oral English. Anyway, ordinary people can't 

understand it. 

 

 

"Ha ha!" Lu Lao looked at Zhang fanlue's shy face and smiled quietly in his heart. 

 

"In those days, when we followed master Qiu, without teaching materials, our senior brother took 

master's notes and copied them all night. The next day, his hands were swollen. 

 

Moreover, master is very casual in class. I'll talk about this today and which tomorrow. After class, 

homework and patient care. Every patient should be managed by us. 

 

Yes, your talent is very high, but you must not take it lightly. I'll give you another task. I'll recite the 

injury Zhongyong in my spare time. When I'm free, I'll think about it myself. " 

 

"Well, OK!" Zhang Fanna was ashamed and flustered. He thought he was well prepared. As a result, it 

was not that his brother didn't work hard, but that the bow army was too cunning! 

 

Lu Lao originally planned to give Zhang Fan some of the most basic general foreign operation courses. 

Many medical students and even many doctors don't think much of the basic operation of surgery. 

 

tie? What if he can play 100 games a minute? Can't I slow down? 

 

In fact, this idea is absurd. The memory training of a hand muscle is very important and can save lives at 

a critical moment. 

 

For example, a deep abdominal knot, usually a careless doctor, one knot goes down, slips, or the thread 

is broken, or the tissue is strangled. To tell the truth, even if the superior doctor is furious, it doesn't 

matter. This kind of moment will kill people. 

 

In particular, there is only one chance to ligate the blood vessels in the deep part of the abdominal 

cavity. There is no chance to start again. Once there is bleeding, it is too late to stop bleeding. 

 

Therefore, Mr. Lu originally wanted to conduct a formal training for Zhang Fan. Unexpectedly, Zhang Fan 

has long been better than the blue in operation. 

 

Zhang Fan disrupted old Lu's preparation. The old man couldn't let Zhang Fanbai come once, so he took 



out his killer mace directly. 

 

"Also, go down and write a paper on general foreigners and use snacks. Although you have covered a 

lot, you are my student after all. You can't let others laugh at you. Remember to go to your martial uncle 

at the end of the month. " After a hammer hit, old Lu finally said a word to Zhang Fan. 

 

"Oh!" Zhang Fan didn't understand. He thought it was an ordinary homework. 

 

"Ask elder martial brother Lu more if you don't understand." Old Lu also saw that Zhang Fan didn't 

understand what he meant. The old man was embarrassed to speak openly about opening the back 

door, so he specially mentioned Zhang Fan. 

 

…… 

 

"Paper?" In Zhang Fan's expert dormitory, Zhang Fan and Lu Ning are chatting. 

 

"Well, the master said let me ask you where I don't understand." 

 

"Oh, ha ha, I see!" Lu Ning smiled mysteriously, and Zhang Fan was confused. 

 

"What?" Zhang Fan asked puzzled. 

 

"You! What do you say. Although the most important thing in the doctor industry is to treat the sick and 

save people, some hardware facilities are still needed to go higher and see farther. 

 

It is undeniable that your surgical skills have made some achievements, but have you ever thought 

about the future? " 

 

Lu Ning sat on the sofa and walked to Zhang Fan. 

 

"I see, right. Ah! " Zhang Fan was upset when he heard this. His troubles were not other things, but a 

foreign language. He remembered 100 words today and almost forgot them the next day, which also 

gave Zhang Fan a headache. Doesn't he understand the importance of education? He's not stupid, but 

 

"Ha ha!" Lu Ning rolled his eyes and then said, "fools have silly blessings. Go back and write your paper 

well. The teacher may also see your problem." 

 

For the thesis, Zhang Fan had some ideas in his heart. He didn't pay attention to it before. Now that 

master put it forward, he will pay attention to it. 

 

…… 

 

The next day, Zhang Fan went to the intensive care unit. After seeing the patient routinely, he was 

arrested by Lin Cong to the orthopedic department. 



 

On the way, Lin Cong and Zhang Fan chatted, "there is no division of surgery in your hospital?" 

 

He finally asked the question in his heart. 

 

"Yes, we are also a regional class III hospital!" After the two had an operation together, the relationship 

became more 

 

How to say, when Lin Cong faced Zhang Fan, he was no longer the superior department director in those 

years, and when Zhang Fan faced Lin Cong, he was no longer the refresher doctor who tried to do 

surgery in those years, as if their status suddenly became equal. 

 

"What department are you working in now? Weren't you an orthopaedic surgeon? " 

 

"Oh, I used to be in the county hospital, but now in the city hospital, our president didn't specify which 

department I should specialize in!" Zhang Fan didn't mean to say that he is also a leader now. 

 

"Er!" Lin Cong is finished! 

 

"Miss Zhang!" 

 

"Doctor Zhang!" 

 

When the orthopedic doctor saw that Zhang Fan and Lin Cong entered the Department, they all came up 

with a smiling face to say hello. 

 

"We are all acquaintances, so I won't introduce them. All the doctors who didn't have emergency 

surgery today stopped the surgery and asked Mr. Zhang to do an observation operation for us." When 

Lin Cong entered the Department, he immediately became the director of the Department. 

 

There are many young doctors in the Department, including masters, doctors, and even those who come 

back from Marubeni and will come from the United States. One eye is higher than the top. 

 

Usually, Lin Cong can't say anything. Today, he wants Zhang Fan to show them. Don't be too arrogant. 

There is still a day outside the sky. 

 

Those who knew Zhang Fan said hello. Those who didn't know Zhang Fan privately asked the people 

around him, "is he Lu's disciple?" 

 

"Yes!" 

 

"Ha ha!" Some people really want to see how this man became Lu Lao's disciple and how he went from 

general surgery to orthopedics for surgery! 

 



People, especially those who can get a doctor in some professional projects, are impossible without a 

little pride. 

 

"Director Lin is very kind. We learn from each other. We can't talk about observing or not observing." 

Zhang Fan smiled. 

 

He jumped out of the three realms in Qingniao, didn't touch interests, and had surgery. Of course, he 

wouldn't refuse. As for others, there is no need to think about them. 

 

"There is a hip replacement today. Who will be Mr. Zhang's assistant?" After Zhang Fan finished, Lin 

Cong looked at the doctor in the Department. 

 

"Director, I'll go. I'll be Mr. Zhang's assistant. We used to be partners. We had a good tacit 

understanding!" 

 

Ding Lei jumped out immediately. He saw it. Today, the director came to teach us how to be a man with 

Zhang Fan. 

 

His educational background is among the young doctors in the Department. He graduated from a 

master's degree. Recently, he is trying to get a doctor, so he can be a man in all aspects on weekdays. 

 

He believes in a word. When encountering too powerful opponents, don't think about how to challenge, 

but try to make friends with him, help him, and strive for survival before seeking the future. 

 

So when he jumped out, he pulled up Wang Guifu around him. 

 

Wang Guifu's education in the Department, although he graduated with a master's degree like Ding Lei, 

but his technology passed the test. With his own efforts, he has a certain position in the Department. 

 

Ding Lei usually had a good relationship with him. At this time, Ding Lei took him and he couldn't refuse, 

so he said, "director, count me in! I'll draw the hook for Doctor Zhang. " 

 

"Absolutely good!" Ding Lei whispered to Wang Guifu that on weekdays, when he can't take down many 

operations, he has to ask Dr. Wang for help, so Ding Lei is not easy! 

 

"OK, then have an operation!" With that, Lin Cong turned to Zhang Fan and said, "do you need any 

special preparation?" 

 

He has regarded Zhang Fan as an expert, otherwise he would not ask, because experts have the right to 

maintain a reasonable self habit, such as special brand equipment 

 

"Oh, no, just the regular one! I'll look at the medical record first, and then let's check a room! " Zhang 

Fan smiled. Now he doesn't like these for a long time. 

 



"OK!" Lin Cong nodded with satisfaction 

 

Patient, female, 68 years old. The right lower limb is painful due to accidental fall. 

 

Physical examination showed obvious bone fricative sound of femoral head, and X-ray showed 

comminuted fracture of femoral neck. 

 

Vital signs are stable, diet and sleep are enough! 

 

Zhang Fan turned over the medical records and had a general impression of the patient in his mind. 

 

Then walk side by side with Lin Cong in the corridor of the ward and take a large group of doctors to the 

ward. 

 

With the temperament slowly cultivated by Zhang Fan in the tea vegetable hospital, at this time, the 

temperament of vino in that year has long gone with the wind. 

 

Walking beside Lin Cong, Zhang Fan's temperament is not weird at all. It seems that Zhang Fan should 

stand in the front row, walk in the front row and lead other doctors. 

 

…… 

 

In the operating room, Ding Lei was busy lifting his legs. Dr. Wang disinfected, while Zhang Fan was 

watching the examination of the imaging department. 

 

He is qualified not to start the preparation before operation. Now he is qualified to consider the 

operation. This is not arrogant, but a rule of the industry. 

 

The most important thing for doctors is to treat people 

 

Zhang Fan is too familiar with hip replacement surgery. Orthopedics is generally divided into joint 

orthopedics and spine orthopedics. If the hospital is relatively large, it will be divided into trauma 

orthopedics. 

 

In the Department of Orthopaedics, changing the hip and knee joints is even a relatively difficult 

operation, which is generally done by doctors at the director level. This patient is also a disease that 

doctors like to treat. It is not easy to treat, but good 

 

Modern families, especially those who have bought a new house, if there are old people at home, we 

must pay attention. The floor must not buy a bright, slippery floor. 

 

According to incomplete statistics, 80% of patients with femoral neck fracture are elderly people over 60 

years old. Compared with other accidents, such as car accidents, they are very few. 

 



The elderly, especially the elderly women, can't run for postmenopausal osteoporosis. If they encounter 

the ground like a skating rink, one day they will break the whole femoral neck due to wrestling. 

 

Moreover, there is too little blood supply in this place. It is really like a road in Huashan. As long as the 

fracture damages the blood vessels here, there is no other way but to change the hip. 

 

Not to mention the money used for treatment. First of all, the pain can be unforgettable. Therefore, if 

there are old people at home on weekdays, we must pay attention to it. 

 

In the operating room, the equipment supplier is a very, very beautiful girl, a typical Dongshan girl. 

 

Tall, Gollum's big eyes are like talking, but his skin is similar to Zhang Fan, wheat color 

 

"Hello, director Zhang. I'm Xiao Chen from Luqi pharmaceutical. Here's my business card. You haven't 

gone to Taishan yet. We can arrange it for you! " 

 

When the girl entered the operating room, she knew from a look at Zhang Fan's posture and attitude 

that today's chief surgeon was this one. Then she quickly called to understand. In minutes, Zhang Fan's 

information was understood by the girl. 

 

Then, in a low voice, he dealt with Zhang Fan very politely. An eternal aim of equipment manufacturers 

and drug manufacturers is to plant more flowers and fewer thorns. Even if Zhang Fan comes to fly a 

knife, they will be very polite and don't know which day to eat. 

 

"Oh, thank you. There is no such plan for the time being. " Zhang Fan smiled and refused without saying 

much. He still looked at the inspection film on the X-ray machine. 

 

After the big girl said hello, seeing that Zhang Fan didn't want to talk more, she went away to greet Ding 

Lei and them. 

 

"Hey, manager Chen, why does my sewer often stink? Do you have any good ideas?" 

 

Ding Lei was busy lifting his legs while chatting with big girl. 

 

"Ouch, Dr. Ding, you've asked the right person. I'm best at this. You didn't say it earlier. I'll deal with it 

for you in the afternoon." 

 

"How embarrassed!" 

 

"Hi! Why are you polite to me? " 

Chapter 632 

 

 



"Dr. Wang, I heard that you are going to take the doctoral examination recently, aren't you?" After 

Dongshan Daniu solved Ding Lei's trivial matter, she immediately put her eyes on Dr. Wang. 

 

To tell the truth, the medical industry is difficult, and the process of becoming a doctor is even more 

difficult. Ten people and ten division brothers who have entered the Department have sympathized with 

each other in the past ten years. 

 

However, after ten years, these martial brothers in those years are slowly in groups, or fighting alone to 

find foreign aid. Slowly, they become like strangers. The friendship of hugging and warming each other 

in those years has long disappeared. 

 

Is it a bad character to be a doctor? No, the current system, or life, or workplace, originally believed in 

the law of the jungle. 

 

 

"Director Zhang, director Wang, the hospital has applied for a medical fund and needs a discipline leader 

to come forward and take it down!" 

 

 

Even if director Zhang and director Wang are modest to each other, in order to have a voice in the 

future and want to have followers, they have to compete. They have to fight twice at a time. Slowly, 

everyone's feelings are thin. The next step is to see blood with a knife. 

 

 

It's hard for doctors to do medical equipment. Many medical companies, whether they close down or 

change their bosses, and some awesome device representatives or medical representatives, as long as 

their directors don't retire, they won't leave. 

 

 

What do they rely on? It depends on the efforts made over the years. If a new medical representative 

wants to make a start in a senior official medical industry, he must first be young. 

 

Because older doctors are already the sphere of influence of other medical representatives, and it is 

difficult for doctors to accept other representatives, because the tacit understanding cultivated over the 

years and the trust cultivated are very, very precious. 

 

 

What should young medical representatives do? Just like doctors, they need to endure. Just like doctors, 

they need to have a good vision. 

 

At the beginning, every young doctor will be observed by him. When he finds a key object, it is like 

betting that the doctor will become the director in the future, and then all kinds of efforts. 



 

 

There was a joke in the medical profession that year about a very, very powerful doctor. His medical 

representative told him how much he served the doctor. He said that when the doctor came home from 

work at midnight, he found that there was no toothpaste, and then a phone call. The medical 

representative immediately got up and searched the city for the toothpaste the doctor liked. 

 

 

After a period of observation, Dongshan Daniu finally decided to put her treasure on Dr. Wang. As for 

Ding Lei, there is no need to ask, but she won't refuse a little thing. 

 

In the Affiliated Hospital of Qingda, a hospital directly under the Ministry of health, to tell the truth, as 

long as a doctor with a master's degree, no one doesn't want to take a doctoral examination. If you 

don't take a test, you'll be one step lower than others, and you'll be much less than others. 

 

Originally, Dr. Wang was very proud of this kind of thing. Although it was less difficult for doctors in the 

hospital than those outside the hospital, not everyone could pass it. He was confident and grasped it the 

most. Therefore, on weekdays, this also became a qualification that made him proud. 

 

But today, he felt embarrassed to talk about it in front of Zhang Fan, or with a little bit of shame. 

 

Why? The lens is raised and placed on the ceiling of the operating room. At this time, you can see the 

ecology of an operating room. 

 

Zhang Fan sat quietly on the bench with his hands in his arms and looked at the patient's image data. 

One of the two masters struggled to hold the patient's feet and tried to raise them. The other quickly 

disinfected the patient's genitals with a disinfection plate. 

 

For a time, for a time, Dr. Wang really felt very, very embarrassed, because he thought he was stupid 

and bad. A master, a doctor who immediately became a doctor, even had to start with him, an 

undergraduate and a doctor in a lower level hospital 

 

Dr. Wang felt bad, and his mouth was not very polite. "You don't care whether I take the test or not!" 

 

On weekdays, to tell the truth, doctors rarely do this. Unless they really annoy him, doctors also have a 

temper, but generally, doctors rarely talk to people with this attitude and familiar people. After more 

than ten years of medical education, we can hear an attitude emphasized by the teacher almost every 

day. 

 

The exception is for medical representatives. This also shows from the side that this industry is too 

profitable, otherwise who is willing to look at others' faces and who is willing to be a son. 

 

A cow forced equipment representative, to tell the truth, the money earned is beyond the imagination 

of ordinary people. The income of doctors, ha ha! 



 

Dongshan Daniu thought she could be a friend of Dr. Wang after more than six months of blending. In a 

word, her heart was cold, really cold, 

 

When this sentence came out, she was not ashamed but sad! The workplace really, really want to die, 

the torture of the soul, work down, endure down 

 

"Er, I, I," was originally a quick witted girl, and suddenly she couldn't speak. 

 

Ding Lei is not stupid. Of course, he knows that he is not someone else's goal, so he grabs the 

opportunity to let others help him, but on the contrary, he won't come forward to help her out, because 

Ding Lei thinks she can't reach the position that makes him stand out! 

 

In the operating room, there was a sudden silence, and the atmosphere was very embarrassing. As a 

third-party nurse and anesthesiologist, they won't get involved at all. They can't finish their own work. 

 

"Miss Zhang! It'll be disinfected soon. Get ready to wash your hands. " Ding Lei smiled and said politely 

to Zhang Fan. 

 

"OK. I'll wash my hands. " Like suddenly waking up from a dream, Zhang Fan immediately got up from 

his seat and prepared to wash his hands. 

 

"Miss Zhang, Miss Zhang, director Lin asked, can you turn on the audio-visual camera now?" 

 

The itinerant nurses also called Zhang Fan a teacher along with Ding Lei. Xiao Zhang in those days, Xiao 

Zhang who took a nap in the corner of the operation for the sake of the operation, has gone forever. 

Now let the nurses in the operating room shout Xiao Zhang again. I don't know if Zhang Fan has any 

opinions, but they will never shout out. 

 

"Open!" Zhang fantou said without reply. Generally, the camera will not be turned on until the 

operation starts, because the surgeon in charge needs all kinds of preparations and explanations before 

the operation. 

 

These are the things that need to be hidden. Some are the chief surgeon who doesn't want others to 

know his experience, and some are the chief surgeon who doesn't want others to know his preoperative 

panic. 

 

Our Zhang Fan is different. For him, there is nothing to block this kind of operation. 

 

After washing his hands, with the opening of the sensing door, Zhang Fan entered the operating room. 

Three itinerant nurses and anesthesiologists waited on Zhang Fan to dress like the landlord. 

 

This is not Zhang Fan's face, because with the audio-visual camera, who can guarantee that the dean will 

no longer use the classroom? 



 

So, people, this creature, really, the old saying is very good. If you don't be lazy or diligent, you won't 

have long eyes. Sometimes think about it, TN is really right. 

 

After wearing sterile surgical clothes, Zhang Fan stood in the position of the main knife without much 

words. His current temperament and momentum in the operating room are really like a gas field, so he 

should stand in position C. 

 

"Start!" After Zhang Fan said a word gently, all the people supported their bodies slightly. 

 

The knife is held in Zhang Fan's hand. You don't have to preselect it at all. Here's a small detail. In order 

to make the incision more perfect, many doctors will draw a trace on the skin with the back of the knife 

before cutting, and then observe it. Really, it's not too cautious before the operation. 

 

But Zhang Fan doesn't need it. The light of the knife cut through the hip joint like cutting butter cake, 

which was gently cut by the sharp blade. 

 

The joints of the human body, especially the fat layer near some large joints, are very thick. 

 

It's hard to understand. In this way, everyone should have eaten cow nest bones. In one bite, they are all 

fat but not greasy yellow tenacious fat. In fact, people's hip and knee joints are very similar to this. 

 

The joints are surrounded by fat like yellow cheese. 

 

This fat is not ordinary fat. This fat is functional fat, because it can play a very important buffer role. 

Without this buffer fat, people are estimated to be unable to change from monkeys to people, because 

when they jump from a high place, the huge force will be directly transmitted to the brain, which is a 

concussion. 

 

Years of concussion, eh! The brain must have been shredded tofu. 

 

The shape of blood vessels near the joint is very scientific and they are hidden, so a good doctor, when 

performing joint surgery and before opening the joint, if he wipes the blood Hula from the surgical field 

of vision, it is like an urchin turning an originally beautiful strawberry cake into a strawberry milk 

mixture. 

 

Then the level of this doctor is also high and limited. 

 

Although Zhang Fan has not realized his experience and made no breakthrough in orthopedics as a 

general foreigner, this, this technology has made Dr. Wang feel more uncomfortable. 

 

Dr. Wang, after Zhang Fan left, he didn't relax at all. Although he didn't regard Zhang Fan as an 

opponent, subconsciously, Zhang Fan's technology left him an indelible impression. Whenever he 

couldn't hold on, he would think of Zhang Fan. 



 

He originally thought, originally thought that after Zhang Fan came, he might be able to untie this knot 

in his heart. 

 

But what he didn't expect was that he was making progress, and Zhang Fan was making great progress. 

There was a slight impatience in Zhang Fan's operation that year. 

 

Just like a Wangwang who was about to enter the bridal chamber for many years, but he was about to 

pick up his gun and mount his horse. As a result, several people were unwilling to leave, but wanted to 

make trouble in the bridal chamber and see the bride's bad friends. Impatience, a kind of impatience 

that everyone can see. 

 

Now, when Zhang Fan picked up the knife, Dr. Wang felt that Zhang Fan's momentum immediately 

changed. 

 

After the knife passes through the skin, the yellow fat is exposed. The electric knife and a little silk 

smoke float through. After the attractor sucks, only a little light meat fragrance is left. There is no 

burning and disgusting smell in the past. After Zhang Fan uses the electric knife, the taste left is really 

like a mutton kebab baked by an expert, which can make passers-by drool when he smells it. 

 

High. This level is too high for Dr. Wang and Ding Lei, especially for Dr. Wang who has pursuit. 

 

Just like a finger of a soul, the electric knife has a soul, like the soul of an authentic barbecue with a 

beard. It will certainly let the smell of fat out and never burn. 

 

Dr. Wang swallowed his saliva involuntarily. Of course, this is not hungry or greedy. 

 

It's a kind of unwilling performance. Doesn't he work hard? Isn't Qingda hospital inferior to a third-class 

hospital in frontier areas? He is really unwilling! 

 

However, goods are still better than goods 

 

Ding Lei is much better. He doesn't care, "teacher Zhang, is the suction enough?" 

 

"Miss Zhang, I think it's better to adjust the shadowless lamp a little more!" 

 

Anyway, he tried to make himself have a sense of existence. As for whether Zhang Fan responded, he 

didn't care at all! 

 

Every man has his own way of life. 

 

…… 

 

In the electric classroom, a group of orthopedic doctors quietly watched Zhang Fan's operation, because 



the camera was on the shadowless lamp. They looked more clearly like the eye of God. 

 

The scene was really silent. It seemed that there was no breath. Everyone was like terracotta warriors 

and horses. 

 

Lin Cong thought that Zhang Fan's operation level would be very high, but he didn't expect that it had 

been so high in orthopedics. 

 

He looked at Zhang Fan's operation, and then looked at the numb young doctors in the electric 

classroom. He was a little worried: was it a little too much? 

 

The surgeon is younger than all of you here, less educated than all of you here, and lower than the level 

of your hospital. However, the technology displayed by the surgeon is like letting the doctors in these 

electric classrooms waste all their time on dogs. 

 

Really, the humanities can't be divided into one, two or three, while the natural sciences, especially 

some disciplines that pay great attention to technology, are OK or not strong. Although everyone 

doesn't say it, they are like a mirror in their hearts. 

 

Lu didn't call the classroom. If Zhang Fan wasn't his disciple, he might come to cheer up the doctor in the 

hospital, but now he can't go. 

 

Although he didn't come, although he was relieved of Zhang Fan's technology, he was still worried about 

it and couldn't settle down to read the documents. 

 

"How was the operation?" Lu finally couldn't help calling his first assistant. 

 

"Lu hospital, Dr. Zhang's operation is very wonderful. Really, if only our hospital could keep Dr. Zhang!" 

They are all human spirits 

 

"That's good!" After hanging up the phone, Lu Lao looked at the sea in the distance and was very 

tangled. He didn't care about anything else, but how to help Zhang Fan make progress and improve 

Zhang Fan. The old man really worked hard for Zhang Fan. 

 

Qianlima and bole are sometimes indispensable. 

 

Dongshan big girl also changed into the surgical clothes. The girl looked at Zhang Fan's surgical process 

and thought there was still plenty of time to prepare the instruments. But when she was the last one to 

wash her hands quietly, smiled quietly and asked the little nurse to put on the surgical clothes, she 

became angry. 

 

"Too soon! How fast! Mom, can't you slow down! I'm not ready yet. Can you give me a sense of 

preparation? If you disagree... " 

 



Of course, this is her idea. She doesn't dare to say it. 

 

The joint was opened and the broken femoral neck was presented to the surgeons. 

 

At this time, the femoral neck was smashed to the ground like a white lanolin jade, and the lanolin Jade 

also exuded blood and meat with blood! 

 

Zhang Fan, lifted the electric saw. When the saw was taken out for operation, it was slightly more fine 

than the wood saw. Unexpectedly, there was no difference. 

 

Like the terrible scenes in TV movies, Zhang Fan took out a chainsaw. 

Chapter 633 

 

 

For orthopaedic surgery, the orthopaedic special operating room of general hospitals will be arranged at 

the position furthest away from the door of the operating room. 

 

First, orthopedic surgery often needs to use the C-arm during the operation, that is, the small X-ray 

machine needs to do fluoroscopy to see if the bone is straight! 

 

This thing has radiation. The operating room needs to place lead plates in the wall. 

 

Moreover, most nurses don't like orthopedic surgery. Orthopedic surgery not only eats rays, but also 

consumes equipment. 

 

Good equipment. Don't give it to the orthopaedic doctor. The orthopaedic doctor is not happy. Give it to 

the orthopaedic doctor. The head nurse wants to ask for trouble again. 

 

 

Moreover, although hospitals generally have anti radiation devices, such as lead plates and lead clothes, 

sometimes, when the operation is more troublesome and urgent, rough orthopaedic doctors can take 

photos directly without pulling the lead plates, whether you like it or not. 

 

 

Sometimes there is no way to say this thing. There is no way or time to delay the operation, and the 

operating room can't send extra people to prepare in advance. What should we do? Can only be like 

naked, what else can I do. 

 

 

Women, especially those of puberty and childbearing age, are particularly prone to breast (a) gland 



carcinogenesis. Because of this radiation, it's OK to eat once, and it's OK to eat twice. But after years, 

they may become the unlucky person. 

 

 

In fact, the damage to men is also very large. For example, testosterone (a) pill is particularly afraid of 

this thing, and the essence (a) in testosterone (a) pill is even more afraid of this thing. 

 

 

But sometimes, doctors don't have time to worry about this. Generally, when doing this, doctors will ask 

unmarried or childless doctors to hide behind the lead plate in advance. 

 

Therefore, although the little girls in the operating room don't say it, in fact, none of them are willing to 

go to orthopedic surgery. 

 

 

Second, the noise of orthopedic surgery is super loud. Electric drill, fracture internal fixation generally 

requires steel plate, which can not be tied to the bone with iron wire. This is not firm, so only hold the 

electric drill to open holes and screws on the bone. 

 

 

For example, when reaming the medullary cavity, such as femoral fracture, that is, thigh fracture, a steel 

plate with less length can only be inserted into the broken end for fixation. 

 

This kind of steel bar is generally slightly larger than the medullary cavity. At this time, it is necessary to 

use triangular steel to defeat the medullary cavity. How hard the bone is, how to defeat it is simple. The 

doctor takes a big hammer to defeat all kinds of triangular steel from small to large models. Slowly 

smash in one by one, and then take it out until the steel bar can be firmly inserted into the medullary 

cavity. It's all jingling in and out! 

 

In addition, especially when changing the hip and knee joints, you must use an electric saw to cut out a 

plane first, and then use a prosthesis to replace it. 

 

Therefore, sometimes, when three or four orthopedic operating rooms carry out surgery at the same 

time, it is directly like the decoration of a new house. 

 

Hammer, one hammer 80, what kind of jingle sound of one hammer 80, and the electric drill sound of 

drilling holes in the wall, like the electric saw sound of sawing hardwood. To tell the truth, it is really like 

the construction site. 

 

Some patients who have just been sent to the operating room and have not been anesthetized, what 

kind of heart and what kind of heart are going to face this terrible and unknown operation immediately? 

It is really a kind of suffering. Who is not afraid of death! 



 

Therefore, when Zhang Fan took over the chainsaw, the itinerant nurse quickly closed the sensing door, 

and then brought protective glasses to Zhang Fan and them for the first time. 

 

What does this thing look like? In fact, it is what kind of windscreen a group of trendy people wore on 

motorcycles in winter in the early years, just like the Kesai is ready to launch. After taking it up, they 

directly wrap their eyes and cover them, let alone liquid, even if the air can't get in. 

 

"Miss Zhang, you don't think so. Is there anything wrong? " It's a nurse's job. Nurses have to ask. 

 

Because the doctor's hands can't touch anything outside the operating table as long as they are on the 

operating table. 

 

This thing, regardless of size, has only one conventional model. Some doctors have big heads, such as 

Xue Fei, whose heads are bigger than others. 

 

After he took it off for half an hour, he directly looked like an alien. There was a red mark as big as a 

pencil box on his face, and then his eyes were obviously raised and cooing. It was really like the alien 

who just got off the UFO in the movie looking at the blue planet curiously. 

 

Change the hip. What's the matter. In terms of professional terms, to tell the truth, if you don't tell 

others, it can be difficult for interns who have just entered orthopedics from one angle. It's too abstract. 

 

In fact, it is also very simple. When people get old, they usually take a crutch wherever they go. 

 

A crutch has a place to grasp, and then a slight turn is a long stick. This thing is actually very similar to a 

person's whole leg. 

 

Where is the femoral neck of the hip joint? It is the connecting corner between the crutch hand and the 

supporting ground. 

 

Of course, it doesn't count which kind of TV beat the king, the leading crutch of the treacherous 

minister, or just a straight wooden stick. 

 

If a crutch is broken and the old man is reluctant to throw it, he will try to fix it. 

 

Especially some old people who were carpenters or fitters when they were young. 

 

Saw the two broken ends flat, and then insert the bent steel pipe with proper bending into the two ends 

for fixation. Well, then come out a crutch that is no longer afraid of falling. 

 

The same is true for hip replacement, which is why other surgeons laugh at orthopedics. 

 

After Zhang Fan asked the itinerant nurse to pack up his protective glasses, he picked up the chainsaw. 



 

When Zhang Fan held the electric saw in his hand, he kept sighing, "the hospital is big, and the 

instruments used are good things!" 

 

This chainsaw belongs to Dongshan Daniu's company. Their company is frightening to death, but there is 

no shortage of more than ten workers. 

 

A cashier, an accountant, several business representatives, and then the rest are all nominees of cross 

financing shares. It is estimated that it is difficult for such companies to find real bosses. 

 

Moreover, they are still acting for the materials of the world's top pharmaceutical equipment 

companies. Sometimes, Zhang Fan is also very strange. Why don't foreigners sell this stuff directly to the 

hospital? You have to turn your hands down! 

 

This chainsaw is not big, just like a rake ear, not listening to his wife, and then being punished by his wife 

to kneel on the computer keyboard. This chainsaw is as big as the computer keyboard used in ordinary 

families. 

 

This is easy to use. When Zhang Fan was in the county hospital, which chainsaw, darling, was directly the 

kind of big chainsaw for sawing wood. One end was placed in place, and the other end could reach 

Zhang Fan's waist, as wide as a washboard, and as wide as a washboard! Just like the weapon of King Li. 

 

A doctor with less strength really can't wave. To exaggerate, it is unnecessary to anesthetize patients 

with any kind of large chainsaw. They can be scared out. 

 

With a small electric saw in hand, Zhang Fan began to prepare to saw bones. There was a great 

difference between an electric drill and an electric saw on the operating table. 

 

When the electric drill drills the bones, the assistants can also cover around the electric drill with their 

hands. 

 

The electric saw, to tell the truth, is like sawing wood on the upper thigh bone, not to mention the thin 

fingers, so the operation is generally open. 

 

Squeak! Squeak! Squeak! The sound sounded. Well, the power of this DC electric saw is no worse than 

that of AC. when the electric saw contacts the bone. 

 

First, a puff of smoke came up. The smoke was really smoke. The organic matter in the bone was directly 

evaporated by the high-speed electric saw. 

 

The smoke doesn't smell good. A good doctor uses an electric knife, which is the smell of barbecue, and 

the smell of sawing bones with an electric saw is directly like burning hair, or burning a special plastic, or 

what kind of choking smell near the crematorium. 

 



Then, when the smoke just ended and the chainsaw entered the medullary cavity, the scene directly 

turned into blood. 

 

Find a similar scene, just like cutting steel plate with a cutting machine, sparks are everywhere. 

 

Moreover, because the medullary cavity is not only blood, but also bone marrow, as well as some 

associated muscle debris, the quality of these substances is different, and the flying height is also 

different. 

 

First, the blood spots. With the rotating electric saw, the blood hit the red oil hot pot without hot dishes 

like a stone. 

 

The red liquid was full of ideas, and came out directly along the rotation direction of the electric saw. On 

Zhang Fan's mask and hat, he directly threw a straight red blood spot straight line. From big to small, the 

order of the team is not chaotic at all. 

 

After the blood point flew, the bone marrow also came out. The white bone marrow had long lost its 

shape under the destruction of the electric saw. 

 

Just like the half cooked milk white fat chewed into a rotten paste mixed with blood, it was puffed and 

ejected, and then piaji, piaji was sprayed under the doctor's mask, just to the doctor's mouth. 

 

To tell the truth, as long as the chainsaw is over, the doctors can really stop talking. They are deeply 

afraid that this thing will penetrate the mask into their mouth. 

 

Through the thin mask, the doctor can definitely smell the smell of half burnt meat and the smell of fat 

meat without cooking. 

 

Then, the shredded meat sandwiched in the bone was stirred by the electric saw. When it was thrown 

out, it directly fell on the doctors one by one. 

 

If you look directly across from the doctor, the doctor's blue or green surgical clothes are dotted with all 

kinds of spots, just like the pizza sprinkled with carrots and tomato skin, and then the boss miserably 

squeezed some milk white cheese, and it's still steaming pizza. 

 

In the flying blood soup, Zhang Fan steadily holds a chainsaw and cuts bones little by little from top to 

bottom. 

 

At this time, if you look down from the shadowless light in the operating room, it is more terrible than 

slaughtering cattle and sheep. 

 

A human leg was unloaded from the body by the doctor, and yellow oil flowers were floating on the 

blood around the pale bones. 

 



Red muscle, yellow with white fat, with the vibration of the chainsaw, blood and surrounding muscle 

tissue, just like a pot of blood boiling. 

 

The wound, like the belly of a cattle bitten by wolves, took out a big blood hole at the root of the thigh, 

and the leg and body seemed to be connected by a little skin and meat. It was very cruel. 

 

Ding Lei, Dr. Wang is holding a metal baffle and pressing his muscles. It really uses the sucking force to 

press the muscle tissue near the bone. A little weakness of strength, once the muscle is sawed by the 

electric saw, it is directly scalding damage, and there is no problem at all. 

 

If you take off their masks and change the occasion, people who don't know think they are trying to grab 

meat with stainless steel chopsticks. 

 

In the strong noise of the electric saw, Zhang Fan neatly cut out two planes at both ends of the bone. 

 

Then, the broken bones are placed in the curved plate, just like the porcelain white sea bowl containing 

cattle bones, ready to be served from the back kitchen. 

 

"Reamer!" Zhang Fan put down the chainsaw and said to the nurse who hid a little farther. 

 

"He doesn't measure? He opened the pulp directly? How did he do that? Can his naked eye determine 

the angle? " 

 

When Zhang Fan's voice came out of the speaker, the doctors in the electric classroom finally moved a 

little. Just as the great saint received the magic power, they lived. 

 

The meeting place was boiling like drops of water in an oil pan. 

Chapter 634 

 

 

The human body can be roughly divided into three cavities, thoracic cavity, abdominal cavity and pelvic 

cavity. 

 

Especially the pelvic cavity, with the selection of natural evolution, is very different. 

 

For example, Europeans and Americans, because in ancient times, their medical technology could not 

say that any disease was bleeding, minor disease, serious disease, and even one of their presidents was 

bled to death. 

 

This also leads modern European and American men to like women with very, very large pelvic cavity, 

because only such women can survive. 

 



Therefore, they think that pelvic women as wide as the door panel are the most beautiful. In fact, there 

is a reason for this. For example, when the gossip old lady in the neighborhood sees whose new 

daughter-in-law, her first sight is not the face, but Pigu eggs. 

 

 

Because the pelvic cavity is wide, the risk is relatively small when pregnant and giving birth. 

 

 

The hip joint is the most peripheral tissue of the pelvic cavity. Many people, especially some young 

people, walk a little longer, and there will be a clattering sound in the hip joint, just like someone 

snapping his fingers. 

 

 

This is because although the length of legs has not reached the error of lameness, it has reached the 

limit of body adjustment. 

 

 

If the long-term uneven stress is not handled, it will exceed the compensation of the body. Over time, it 

will lead to arthritis. The simplest way is to put a slightly thicker insole in the shorter side of the shoe. 

 

 

The surgical scheme used by Zhang Fan is the posterolateral approach. The doctors in the electric 

classroom watched quietly. Although they didn't say anything, they still admired Zhang Fan's level in 

their heart. 

 

At Zhang Fan's age, in their department, they are either hook interns or graduate students. 

 

 

But Zhang Fan, he has started orthopedic surgery, which is considered to be the top surgery, and he 

chose the most complex surgical method, but the best way for patients to recover. 

 

This makes everyone speechless. What can they say and what can they say? But after sawing the bone, 

when Zhang Fan directly wants to put on the prosthesis. 

 

 

In the electric classroom, like water into hot oil, there is a lot of noise. They are all dry orthopedic 

doctors or top three doctors in large hospitals. Every heart is not clear about the steps of the operation. 

 

The most difficult thing to change the hip is the placement of the prosthesis. If the placement is long or 

short, you don't have to think about it. The patient is lame. 



 

In addition, if the measurement of the prosthesis is inaccurate, after the patient is discharged from the 

hospital, he may walk and click, and a big bag may come out of the Pigu, just like a big peach on the 

Pigu. 

 

Then there is the thigh on the affected side, like a big windmill, with a big split! 

 

The lighter one needs to go to the hospital and let the doctor pull his leg to return the prosthesis to the 

acetabulum. The heavier one may cause the patient to be permanently disabled. 

 

Therefore, when Zhang Fan directly skipped the measurement, the doctors' eyes widened. 

 

"Nonsense! Director, he... " 

 

Lin Cong listened to the noise in the electric classroom and looked at Zhang Fan's actions. In fact, he 

wondered, but considering Zhang Fan's technology and Zhang Fan's personality, he felt that Zhang Fan 

would not make such a major mistake. 

 

But can he stand on the sidelines at this time? No, not for others, just for the patient, just because he is 

the director, he has to ask. 

 

He did not stop or ignore the noise in his ears. He stood up and picked up the phone connecting the 

operating room. 

 

"Dr. Zhang, is the measuring tool not easy to use, or I'm asking them to change a brand of measuring 

tool for you." 

 

Lin Cong's tone sounded relaxed, but his face was solemn. If Zhang Fan really forgot the measurement, 

needless to say, he would immediately stop Zhang Fan from continuing the operation. 

 

"Oh, director Lin! There's no need to change it. It's very useful. " 

 

Zhang Fan said without raising his head. 

 

"Er!" Lin Cong was choked by Zhang Fan. "Why don't you measure it?" There's no way. Lin Cong wants to 

ask around. As a result, Zhang fan can't get on the road. 

 

People have their own habits and hobbies. The most unbearable thing for Zhang Fan on the operating 

table is to be disturbed. 

 

At the beginning, this was for the sake of rice rut. Zhang Fan tried his best to cultivate the habit. Being 

disturbed on the operating table was like breaking Zhang Fan's food ticket. Zhang Fan was very, very 

angry. 

 



"Gibosn's operation was improved by Moore, and Moore's operation was improved by Dr. Shibi. Don't 

you think you want to continue to improve it! Isn't measurement a waste of time? " 

 

The tone was bland, and the foreign language was not standard, but the meaning was so strong that Lin 

Cong couldn't speak, and the doctors in the electric classroom were stunned. 

 

Improvement, especially the improvement of surgery, is not easy. Most of the popular operations now 

are almost how they were done at the beginning, and now they are almost how they are done. 

 

That is, occasionally one or two people with halos dare to improve. Except for improvement, most of the 

others just follow the rules. Even if they follow the rules, most of them can't learn well, it's not easy to 

improve. 

 

"Improvement? He wants to improve? How did he improve? " 

 

One by two looked at the doctor sitting next to him with question marks in his eyes. 

 

Dr. Wang almost threw all the hooks in his hand when he heard Zhang Fan say such awesome words. 

This is too scary~ 

 

"Dr. Zhang, how is this improved?" He couldn't contain his doubts. 

 

"With the acetabulum as the central point, establish three accurate radiating torque lines in the brain, 

and the lateral line is perpendicular to the long arm b-x-ray. 

 

The lower measuring line sets a1-b1 high eccentric torque perpendicular to the body. 

 

The medial line is perpendicular to the pubic bone and runs a2-b straight line. 

 

Two points can fix a straight line, three points can fix a triangle, and the acetabulum, pelvis and lower 

limbs are not exactly a triangle! " 

 

Zhang Fan said and did. This method was summed up by how many days and nights he practiced 

systematically. 

 

This method combined with MRI and CT can locate the hip joint very accurately. 

 

Generally speaking, it is to determine the starting point and end point of the bone, and the position will 

be fixed directly. 

 

If this method is adopted, the hip replacement operation will become very simple. However, this 

method has high requirements for the doctor's sense of space, the calculation ability of torque and the 

prediction of lower limb pressure load. 

 



To be honest, it is impossible for ordinary doctors to build an accurate structure diagram of patients in 

their mind. 

 

And Zhang Fan, relying on countless times of training and strict requirements of the system, finally 

developed a set of his own surgical methods in failure again and again. 

 

His method is more accurate than the conventional operation method. As long as human factors are 

involved, there are more or less errors, and Zhang Fan determines the direction directly at the source. It 

can be said that as long as the materials do not change, his operation will not change. It is so accurate. 

 

Moreover, it can save more time, at least reduce the wound exposure for more than half an hour, and 

how many and a half hours does the whole operation take. 

 

It is estimated that many people may have opened a mechanical alarm clock with a screwdriver when 

they were still young, that is, when they were little children and big demons. At that time, they might 

not feel the fineness of the alarm clock. 

 

In fact, the fineness of the human body is definitely much higher than the mechanical complexity and 

fineness made by human beings. 

 

Moreover, the most important thing is that human organs have the function of self recovery and self-

regulation. 

 

Others don't say, just talk about people's feet. In fact, they are surprised at their size. 

 

In fact, the length of the upper and lower limbs is surprising. If the length of the lower limbs is more 

than two centimeters, it will exceed the compensation ability of the human body, and there will be 

limping. Walking is called limping. 

 

There are three difficulties in hip replacement surgery. The most terrible one is uncontrollable fat 

embolism. 

 

As the saying goes, eating meat is better than gnawing bones, and gnawing bones is better than licking 

fingers. This fragrance is because of a fat. 

 

There is a lot of fat in the medullary cavity of bone, and the essence of bone marrow is actually 

phospholipid, that is, the so-called fat. 

 

Once this is opened, a large amount of adipose tissue will liquefy and then enter the blood. To be 

honest, according to the current medical level, it is inevitable. 

 

Fat embolism is the biggest uncertainty in orthopedic surgery. How terrible is this uncertainty? It can be 

said that once the fat embolism enters the more important organs, such as the lungs, to tell the truth, 

even if the patients are in the hospital, most of them have no time to rescue. 



 

To avoid them, Department of orthopedics doctors are doing their best to speed up surgery and reduce 

injuries. But the operation of the Kwai is almost a destructive treatment, so it is very contradictory. 

 

Zhang Fan's method saves time, which means that his method can more likely avoid fat embolism. 

 

Zhang Fan said while doing. Whether it is Dr. Wang on the operating table or the doctors in the electric 

classroom, the brain quickly wants to return to Zhang Fan's way. 

 

Hard, too hard. In particular, Dr. Wang, the beads of sweat on the tip of his nose under the mask slowly 

seeped out. 

 

It's too difficult. The skull wants to hurt. It's too difficult to copy. 

 

"Prepare the bone cement and set it in two minutes." Zhang Fan didn't stop. Said a word to Dongshan 

girl on the operating table. 

 

Dongshan big girl looked at Zhang Fan admiringly. Although she didn't understand what Zhang Fan said, 

she heard every word Zhang Fan said clearly, but it was like a pile of random codes. 

 

However, Dongshan Daniu thinks what Zhang Fan said is very tall. She has been on the operating table 

of countless experts, none of which makes her feel that the operation can be so simple and tall. 

 

In particular, in the case of some doctors with poor techniques, a measurement, to tell the truth, is 

almost the target of an EYE-ON missile. 

 

Close one eye, bend over and aim at one leg of the patient. To tell the truth, sometimes she feels 

unreliable, but although Zhang Fan doesn't measure it, it just makes her feel reliable. 

 

Maybe this is a woman's sixth sense. 

 

The hip prosthesis is like a pistol or the upper end of a sheep's leg bone. 

 

When installing this device, first put the prepared bone cement into the expanded medullary cavity, and 

then insert and fix it, so that the prosthesis and bone can be permanently adhered together. 

 

Bone cement is not the kind of cement used to build a house on weekdays. The bone cement used in the 

operating room solidifies very fast. It forms and solidifies in seven or eight minutes. If it is a little slower, 

the prosthesis can't be placed properly. 

 

Therefore, when Dongshan big girl wanted to prepare bone cement, Dr. Wang was still stunned and 

looked obsessed. 

 

"Hehe, how are you? Have you figured it out? It's simple. " 



 

Zhang Fan asked with a smile like a devil. 

 

"No!" Dr. Wang came back, and then asked in a very urgent tone. 

 

When Zhang Fan said and did it, he saw that Zhang Fan didn't talk nonsense. He really improved the 

operation! 

 

The doctors in the electric classroom have good eyesight. As Zhang Fan's operation continues, they also 

see that Zhang Fan has improved the operation method of hip joint. 

 

Finally, Dr. Wang asked the question in everyone's heart and the question that everyone was very 

concerned about, "how did you do it?" 

 

Doctor Wang longed to look at Zhang Fan, just as the little doll looked at other little girls talking about 

popsicles but he didn't. 

 

Just say: can you give me a word? 

Chapter 635 

 

 

The secret of some operations is between one or two sentences. The secret of these two sentences is a 

small means that doctors realize by themselves through years of refining. 

 

Although these small hands are insignificant and can not be used in textbooks, for a young doctor, 

especially a young doctor of surgical system, what is really valuable is these small hands. 

 

Teaching departments are easy to buy, but small means 

 

This is also the fundamental reason why the superior doctors can control the subordinate doctors in the 

surgical system. You're so familiar with the back of the surgery book that no one brings it. Give you an 

operation, and you're still ignorant. 

 

Wang Guixiang looked at Zhang Fan. There was no strong sense of competition in his eyes, only naked 

desire and hot desire. 

 

"Hehe, do the operation carefully first!" 

 

Zhang Fan seems to see himself before. However, the method of this operation is unclear in one or two 

words. 

 

Ding Lei is still confused. The gap between people is actually so little. Wang Guixiang has seen the 



extraordinary place of Zhang Fan's operation, and Ding Lei is still trying to figure out the development 

relationship between Zhang Fan and Wang Guixiang 

 

 

With strong prayers, Wang Guixiang cooperated more eagerly. They suddenly seemed to be partners for 

many years. 

 

 

Wang Guixiang cooperated well, Zhang Fan did more smoothly, and the speed of operation progress 

became faster. 

 

 

In the electric classroom, people were not in the mood to observe, and they were slightly lost one by 

two. This is the same as the excitement that just entered the electric classroom. Finding fault is really a 

matter of heaven and earth. 

 

 

Technical people are stubborn and easily admit defeat. Although Zhang Fan shocked them with 

technology, it's hard to let them admit defeat! Unless thoroughly rolled. 

 

 

Only Lin Cong and his several chief doctors who are half a step away from the peak of technology will 

really realize the value of Zhang Fan's operation. 

 

Lin Cong listens to Zhang Fan's words, looks at Zhang Fan's operation, and looks at several old partners 

around him with an incredible look. 

 

Their eyes are similar and incredible. 

 

"Why don't you talk to him?" 

 

"Talk? Where is Lu Yuan? " 

 

Lin Cong thought for a moment and said, "I'll tell you!" 

 

Like Jianghu slang, they communicate in a few languages that only they can understand. 

 

 

When Lin Cong finished, he got up and went to the dean's office. 

 

…… 



 

The operation is over. Zhang Fan showed another more perfect surgical method in front of a group of 

doctors. 

 

Those who understand think this method is extremely precious, while those who don't understand scoff, 

"what's the force? It's estimated that the patient is overtreated in a small hospital every day. What's 

there? It's just a familiar hand! Is the health bureau a decoration? " 

 

 

For Zhang Fan's choice of Orthopaedics and later set up a practicing orthopaedics, although Lu didn't say 

it, he was always not very happy in his heart. 

 

Although the old man has no family opinion, the more his disciples show their genius in other 

departments, the more uncomfortable the old man is. 

 

"Can't you use more snacks in general education? So many organs are not enough for you to study? Isn't 

master's notes enough for you to study? Son of a bitch! " 

 

I don't know what he said, but Lin Cong came out of old Lu's office with a happy face. 

 

…… 

 

After Lin Cong communicated with several doctors with good news, he went down in the electric 

classroom. After work, the Department had a dinner and washed the dust for director Zhang Fan. 

 

At this time, why do you feel a little, please sit down and take a seat? In fact, there is nothing to blame. 

Who cares about a useless person? 

 

After the operation, Zhang Fan was like a locomotive. Behind him was Wang Guixiang, who wanted to 

talk but didn't know what to say. 

 

Elder martial brother entertains Zhang Fan. It's love. Orthopedics banquet for Zhang Fan, which Zhang 

Fan bought in exchange for his skills. 

 

At the orthopedic dinner, Lin Cong invited the girls in the operating room. A large group of old men were 

a little bored. Most importantly, Zhang Fan was familiar with the nurses in the operating room. 

 

In Qingniao's Linhai villa, Zhang Fan was praised as a guest of honor. In just over a year, Zhang Fan has 

changed from a trainee doctor in which corner to today's guest of honor. 

 

"Zhang Fan, are you still in the frontier?" 

 

Halfway through the meal, everyone slowly began their own communication. At this time, a little nurse 

suddenly came to Zhang Fan. 



 

"Yes! Ha ha. " Zhang Fan said with a smile. After the operation, Zhang Fan was still so peaceful. 

 

"Really? I heard that the frontier is very beautiful, the grassland is very large, and the milk is very pure. 

Did you promise to receive me if I travel to the frontier?" 

 

"Oh, no problem. What a big thing. As long as you come, I will receive you well with my girlfriend!" 

 

"Oh, you, well, I might go and have a look when I have time." 

 

Zhang Fan is a good man and suddenly becomes a passer-by! 

 

…… 

 

Lu Lao finally typed up his application for leaving the clinic. Before the central government responded, 

the leader in charge of health of Qingniao hurriedly sent someone to greet Lu Lao's physical condition. 

 

While Lu was waiting for instructions from his superiors, he received a call from a special old man. 

 

…… 

 

Dongshan Province, how to say this place, the economy is one of the top provinces in China, but it 

always seems to lack something for visitors. 

 

It seems that the income of residents does not match that of this big economic province. It doesn't look 

like Fujian and Jiangsu and Zhejiang in the south coast. 

 

Although there are the same high-rise buildings, the two coastal cities in the South always feel that the 

pedestrians walking on the road are bosses, while Dongshan doesn't. 

 

Dongshan people are forthright and have a heroic momentum of galloping horses. In those years, this 

place also produced many pioneers who shed blood for the country. 

 

"Ha ha, old brother, I heard you're going to seal the knife? What, are you old? " 

 

The voice of a gritty old man came from old Lu's phone. It's like the sound of a broken Gong thrown in 

the sand, which is not crisp and makes people feel hairy. 

 

Lu unconsciously took the phone a little farther away and put it in his ear after the other party finished. 

 

"Hehe, I'm too old to work! You are in good health. " 

 

"Hey, it's said that there was a pimple tumor. Now Lao Chen encouraged the old woman to cut off my 

wine and stop my cigarette. 



 

I'm in prison now. I don't even have any freedom. Say I am * *, I think they are warlords. " 

 

The rough voice is a coquettish tone, especially weird. 

 

"What the hell is going on?" Lu Lao also ignored each other's voice, put the phone in his ear and asked 

eagerly. 

 

"I can't say it clearly. Come and see me when you have time, and then tell Lao Chen and my old woman 

how old I am and how long I can live! Really, I'll wait for you! " 

 

With that, the old man was afraid of Lu's repentance and hung up the phone. It is estimated that the old 

man was more worried about drinking than letting Lu come to see a doctor. 

 

Old Lu listened to the busy tone on the phone and was stunned for a long time. Then he suddenly called 

Qingniao, a Chinese doctor returning home, Dr. Chen, who was complained by the old man on the 

phone. 

 

Dr. Chen is not simple. Chinese scholars have a quirk. The emperor doesn't need me. I can find a rice rut 

myself. Then came out a proverb that is not a good face is a good doctor. 

 

As a big cultural province from ancient times to now, it is easy to produce several famous doctors, and 

Dr. Chen's family is the ancestral home of Huang Qi. 

 

It is said that a leader who had been on the battlefield and hurt his nerves and couldn't sleep could sleep 

by relying on the skill of others. 

 

With the increase of age, Dr. Chen is returning home. The old man is good at regulating the human 

body. Although he doesn't go out to see a doctor now, he usually regulates the body for several old 

relationships. 

 

"Brother Chen, brother Shan just called and said there was something wrong with his body? What's the 

matter? " 

 

Although one of them is a Western doctor and the other is a Chinese doctor, over the years, they have 

confirmed each other's academic and sympathized with each other. Therefore, Lu Lao is also very direct 

and has no worries. 

 

Doctors talk to doctors. It's very special. One doctor asks another doctor about the other's patient's 

condition. To tell the truth, sometimes it's taboo. 

 

"Hey, if you don't call, I'll call you too. Shan is stubborn. He had problems with his body some time ago. I 

thought his pulse was suspended 

 



I wanted to give him a physical examination, but his stubborn temper didn't go. He suddenly vomited 

blood a few days ago, so I made a gastroscope in the sanatorium! 

 

You can't. come here today. Let's persuade him together! " 

 

"Good!" 

Chapter 636 

 

 

There are always three or five friends in life. Even a very lonely person will have one or two friends who 

can talk together. 

 

The relationship between Lu Lao, Chen Lao and Shan Lao was also established under an unconventional 

situation. In a decade, the friendship between the three was very pure in suffering. 

 

After Lu hung up Chen, he called Zhang Fan, "are you in the operating room?" 

 

"No, master, I just had dinner with Director Lin of orthopedics. Now I'm going back to the dormitory." 

 

"Don't go back. Let's go out." 

 

"Going to visit?" 

 

"Sort of." 

 

"What do you want me to prepare?" 

 

"No, you wait under the office building. Do you have your driver's license?" 

 

…… 

 

Driving Lu Lao's special car, Zhang Fan is the first time to drive such a designated or non designated four 

circle car. 

 

To tell you the truth, the car feels rigid. As for the power, it can be said in the past. 

 

 

"Master, where shall we go?" Zhang Fan ignited the fire and gave oil, then looked back at old Lu. 

 

 



"Come on, I'll show you the way. I heard that you made some very constructive improvements in the hip 

replacement operation in the Department of orthopedics? " 

 

 

The old man leaned forward a little while pointing to Zhang Fan and chatting with Zhang Fan. 

 

"It's not a big improvement, just some small hands." Zhang Fangang is going back. 

 

 

"You look good. That's how we talk." Then he said, "small means? Hehe, you have a lot of small hands. 

How many records of clinical operations have you had? " 

 

 

"Er!" Zhang fanhan came down“ I didn't record it. I did it if I did. I didn't deliberately record it. But the 

medical record is perfect. " 

 

"You!" Old Lu was almost speechless, that is, the old man was an orthodox scholar. If Ouyang had shot 

at the back of Zhang Fan's head. 

 

 

"When you come back, let your elder martial brother tell you about medical statistics. Sometimes, your 

idea still needs some scientific statistics." 

 

"Oh, OK!" Zhang Fan really listens to his words. Western medicine, if you go a little higher, you must 

combine the laboratory, data and statistics. 

 

 

This one is really a short version of Zhang Fan. It is also Zhang Fan from a wild way. For these, the 

elective courses in these medical colleges have long been returned to the teachers of that year. 

 

The four stable circles run all the way to the mountains by the sea. There are no mountains in the East 

and no rivers in the three rivers. What you say is good. 

 

In Zhang Fan's eyes, these small stone mountains by the sea of Dongshan can't be called mountains. At 

most, they are a larger stone slope. These stone mountains should be placed in the northwest, in the 

Qilian Mountains and on the edge of the Tianshan Mountains, directly on the middle brother. 

 

Moreover, these mountains along the coast of Dongshan have a feature that the soil layer is rare, almost 

no soil layer can be seen, and they are all white stones like bald heads. 

 

The car turned around the small stone mountain for several times, and finally saw a yard built on the 

sunny hillside. 



 

It is said that the yard is large and small. The yard is lush, and the shadow of trees is mixed with more 

than ten small second floors or small third floors. 

 

In particular, there is a small second floor directly opposite the gate. There is a red five pointed star 

hanging on the door face. There is no guard at the gate of the yard. You can stop to register. The guard 

implements none of them. 

 

After entering the yard, Zhang Fan took a look at the environment here and gave him the feeling of 

silence. 

 

This is different from the small fishing village where elder martial brother took him. Although the 

buildings in the small fishing village are messy and crisscrossed, the chickens and dogs in the village are 

singing, children are playing, and accompanied by the sound of waves, it gives people the feeling of a 

happy and simple fishing village life at the seaside. 

 

But it's different here. Trees, huge trees, grow in rows. Huge trees are almost covering the yard. 

 

The road, a pure cement road, is clean. You can't even see any leaves. 

 

Except for the sound of the waves and the rustle of the sea wind blowing the leaves, there is nothing 

else, just like entering an empty city. 

 

"This is the sanatorium of the army. It used to be a research base. Later, it was regarded as waste 

utilization and was transformed into a sanatorium. 

 

Go ahead and turn left at the second crossing. " Lu Lao explained. 

 

The car stopped in front of a small second floor. The building is obviously old. The building materials are 

still obsolete red bricks, and small saplings have grown on the roof. 

 

However, a vegetable field in front of the small building is well organized. The vegetables are full of 

vitality. Smell it carefully. There is a slight smell of sheep dung in the salty sea breeze. 

 

As soon as the car stopped, an old lady with silver hair and a smile opened the bamboo curtain and 

waved to Lu and Zhang Fan. 

 

"Old sister-in-law, how are you?" Old Lu hurriedly took a few steps. 

 

"Well, it's very good. I'm angry with the stubborn old man every day. I'll trouble you again." The old lady 

looks like an ordinary old lady in the countryside, but she can speak, tone and look 

 

"Come on in. He's going to make a fuss about drinking again. Tell me about him." After finishing with old 

Lu, the old lady looked at Zhang Fan again. 



 

"Hehe, good spirit. Fast forward, it's sunny. Go into the house to relieve the summer heat. It's hard for 

you to drive here in this weather. " 

 

Although the old lady is in good spirits, she is still very slow. 

 

Zhang Fan helped the old lady lift the curtain and followed Lu into the house. 

 

When he saw the red star at the gate, Zhang Fan knew that this place was special. 

 

Originally, I thought the house had to be decorated, but when I entered the old house, Zhang Fan's 

mouth couldn't close. 

 

In the main hall, the wall facing the gate is covered with photo frames. In the photo frames, there are all 

black and white photos, especially several. Zhang fan can recognize the characters at a glance. 

 

Zhang Fan opened his mouth slightly and looked at the facilities of the room. He felt that the owner of 

the room was an alternative. 

 

The tables, chairs and benches are all old-fashioned furniture painted with a little varnish. Even the 

phones on the table are old-fashioned phones with digital discs, and a huge and exaggerated map of 

China is on the side wall. 

 

There is a four immortals table and two high backed wooden chairs under the main hall. Looking at this 

thing, Zhang Fan thinks it should be uncomfortable to sit. 

 

Look again, there is an old man sitting on the stool, pouting and staring. He is definitely losing his 

temper. 

 

Moreover, the old man's appearance is also very distinctive. At a glance, his first feeling is rough, just 

like the old Soviet happy motorcycle. 

 

The forehead is raised, the cheekbones stand, the eyes are like falcons, and the ears are large but not 

fat. The left hand placed on the table has muscles and bones. 

 

At a glance, you can feel that this old man is not easy to get along with. The old lady who welcomes 

Zhang Fan and Lu gives people a feeling of kindness, a feeling of an elderly grandmother in the rural 

areas of Chinese children. 

 

The old man, however, gave people the feeling that he was directly against the heaven and the earth, 

regretting playing chess, chatting with the bull, disagreeing with each other in words and opposing each 

other with fists and feet. 

 

"Is this black boy your closing disciple?" The old man's triangular eagle eye looked at Zhang Fan with a 



look like looking at a lamb and asked old Lu. 

 

No greetings, no politeness, just like preparing for a quarrel. 

 

Coupled with his broken Gong voice, young Zhang fanjue that the old man is a dangerous man. 

 

Old Lu smiled without greeting. Instead, he walked a few steps to the chair next to the old man and sat 

down. Then he took the porcelain kettle on the table and poured a cup of herbal tea. 

 

"Well, what do you think of my closing disciple?" 

 

"Just ordinary people!" The old man looked at Zhang Fan with slight contempt, and then took back his 

eyes. 

 

The old man has an arrogant posture, but he can't be hated. Maybe his momentum is too strong, maybe 

his age is too old for young people to care about him, maybe 

 

Instead, the old lady enthusiastically took Zhang Fan's hand and made it on the next stool. Her soft and 

slightly coarse hand took Zhang Fan and sat down. 

 

"Don't worry, he is like this. He can't speak all his life and has no culture all his life. Unlike you young 

people, everyone is literate. 

 

Come on, try my dried fish. It tastes good. " 

 

Speaking, a middle-aged woman dressed like a uniform, some not uniform, holding a tea cup and a small 

plate made of bamboo, smiled and gently put it on the table next to Zhang Fan and the old lady. 

 

Even the tea cups on the table have a sense of ancient times. White porcelain with cover. What kind of 

meeting in old TV dramas has a row of white porcelain cups on the table. 

 

Zhang Fan nodded politely, wondering in his heart. Take a look at the old man who can frighten children 

to cry, and then look at the kind-hearted old lady. She despises the old man in her heart. 

 

"The stubborn old man is so lucky. I don't know how to find the old lady." 

 

The old man no longer paid attention to Zhang Fan and the old lady, but leaned over and talked to old 

Lu. 

 

It is said that this single old man is really a strange man. 

 

When he was a child, he fled into the team. At that time, he ran with the team in order to have a meal. 

 

If you can't go to the battlefield and depend on the army, you become the serviceman of the head, and 



you can be regarded as a red IMP in the army. 

 

Later, after driving XXX away, he fought with the United States in Korea and the monkeys in Laoshan. 

The old man was a hero in the army. 

 

But the old man has a bad temper and old qualifications. Most people regard him as a leader just like his 

subordinates. 

 

Anyway, it is a hero in the war era and a wonderful flower in the peace era. In the end, I will enjoy my 

life early. 

 

Zhang Fan took the dried fish out of the old lady and listened to their chat. 

 

This dried fish can't be eaten. The old lady is probably lonely and tight. Seeing Zhang Fan is like seeing 

her younger generation. She looks at Zhang Fan kindly. As long as Zhang Fan is about to finish eating, she 

will definitely get another one for him, and whispers from time to time, "is it delicious? Eat more if it's 

delicious! " 

 

"You say, how old am I? They cut off my wine and don't let me smoke. What's the point of saying I'm 

alive! Even if I don't drink or smoke, I can live another 80 or 90 years? " 

 

The old man's broken Gong voice is particularly harsh. 

 

When the old man talked, the old lady held dried fish in her hand, but obviously, her attention 

immediately looked at old Lu and them. 

 

"Hehe, I'll take a look at your inspection results first. This illness is the same as that of the army in those 

years. If you fight, you have to find ways to reduce losses from the side. 

 

You are also a military strategist. You still need to talk to others about this truth? You can't know that 

you can't fight, but you have to send guns and guns to the enemy. Doesn't this become XXX in those 

years? 

 

You won't be so dazed! " 

 

As soon as the old lady heard this, Zhang Fan could feel the smile between her eyebrows. 

 

The old man nodded, "it seems that this is the same truth! Your old man will fool me. Let's see the 

results first. " 

 

…… 

Chapter 637 

 



 

Lu Lao's way of speaking is euphemistic and tactful, but the purpose is clear. This is a living textbook 

classic way of inquiry. 

 

Every edition of the diagnosis book clearly lists this way of inquiry and clinical thinking as one of the 

basic skills in medical work. 

 

However, I don't know why, when the patients went to the hospital, they heard almost all impatience 

and almost all a very, very professional medical diplomatic language. 

 

No matter what the external environment is, it can only show that this kind of doctor's diagnostics is 

qualified. 

 

Lu Lao's three words freed the old man from his anger and turned the old man from unwilling to see a 

doctor into willing to see a doctor. This is the brilliance of a doctor. 

 

 

Zhang Fan ate dried fish and listened to Lu Lao's words. His heart kept chewing Lu Lao's words. 

 

 

After the old man said that, he reached out and pressed an insignificant black button on the edge of the 

table. The middle-aged woman who had just left came over again. 

 

 

"Sister-in-law Wang, please bring my examination report to Dr. Lu." The old man's polite words are very 

blunt. It's estimated that he doesn't know what politeness is in his life. 

 

 

The middle-aged woman probably got used to his tone. After helping Zhang Fan add some water, she 

turned around and soon took down a file bag and image loading bag from the second floor and handed 

it to Lu Lao. 

 

 

The decoration on the document bag and film bag is different from that used by Zhang Fan. It is 

obviously something from the military hospital. 

 

Old Lu opened his file bag and took out his reading glasses from his pocket. Zhang Fanshun put down his 

salty dried fish and stood up. 

 

 



At this time, the old man had looked at Lu's eyes, suddenly turned his head and stared at Zhang Fan. 

 

Like a leopard about to enter the battle, or like a fierce watchdog, as if Zhang Fan would open his mouth 

and bite as long as he took another step forward. 

 

 

Zhang Fan was slightly stunned. The first reaction in his brain was: "the old man is ill, or is he ill in his 

head!" 

 

Then, it is no exaggeration to say that Zhang Fan walked to old Lu without any change in the cold hair on 

his face, and directly ignored the strange old man. 

 

I thought the old man would be unhappy. As a result, the old man's expression of staring like an ox's eye 

to eat people suddenly smiled. 

 

"Little doll, you are brave enough. Selfless and upright at the bottom of my heart, which is also valuable! 

" 

 

After hearing this, Zhang Fan glanced at the old man directly and looked at the inspection report. Lu's 

face was serious. 

 

After reading an examination, he gently handed it to Zhang Fan. 

 

Zhang Fan took the inspection and understood it at a glance. 

 

After reading the examination in their hands, they looked at each other and saw the trouble from each 

other's eyes. 

 

"People die and birds fly into the sky. What a big thing. We didn't die on the battlefield in those years. 

We made money all these years. What did we eat before? What to drink. 

 

Now I'm satisfied with what I eat and drink! I don't ask much now, just let me have a good drink! " 

 

The old man doesn't care at all. Few people can see through life and death. 

 

The old lady also walked slowly to the old man. Although she was not happy with what the old man said, 

she slowly grabbed the old man and shook his arm gently. 

 

The meaning is very clear. Stop talking and let the doctor say it! 

 

"Surgery, arrange surgery as soon as possible!" Mr. Lu didn't explain to the old man and the old lady, so 

he made a diagnosis and treatment plan directly. 

 

At this time, the sound of parking came from the gate. 



 

"Hey! Here comes old Chen. " With the voice, the door curtain was lifted, and then two people walked 

in. 

 

Walking in front of him was an old man who could be called a crane haired boy. At a glance, the old man 

gave people a feeling that he was not too old to say he was a hundred years old. 

 

The beard and hair are white, and the long and drooping longevity eyebrows extend to the corners of 

the eyes. 

 

But looking again, it's no exaggeration to say that the old man is in his early 60s. The vigorous pace is 

fast and light, without the dull feeling of aging. 

 

Bright eyes, white with a red face, show a pair of ears, eyes and health. 

 

The old man was followed by a girl. The shadow of the old man could be seen between his eyebrows. 

 

Zhang fanlue looked at it slightly. The girl was about 170cm tall, symmetrical, with big eyes and light 

makeup. She smiled with an intellectual and tenacious breath. 

 

"Old sister-in-law!" The old man nodded to old Lu and said hello to the old lady around him. Then he 

looked at Zhang Fan, smiled and nodded. 

 

"That one!" The old lady's anxious face saw the girl behind the old man. With a kind smile on her old 

face, she stretched out her hands and waited for the girl's arrival. 

 

"Grandpa Shan, Grandpa Lu, grandma Shan!" The girl said hello generously, walked quickly to the old 

lady and held the old man's hands. 

 

"Bring your granddaughter to show off again! It's a pity that little flower's family studies western 

medicine and doesn't like your antiques. " 

 

I don't know what old man Shan looked like when he was young, but when he was old, he said 

something that made people bite their teeth. 

 

Chen ignored the old singlehead's words, but said to Lu: "the tumor area is not small, but fortunately, 

the depth has just reached the muscular layer, there is still a chance for surgery. 

 

If you do an operation, I will recuperate the old one after surgery, and estimate that he will be able to 

live for several years. I brought that flower today to give him an evaluation. 

 

If the Kwai can accept surgery, do the operation as soon as possible. I stopped him from drinking two 

years ago, but he always ignored my words! " 

 



"OK, brother Chen, let that flower do cardiopulmonary evaluation first!" Lu nodded. 

 

Zhang Fan said to himself, "Oh! It turned out to be a physician. " 

 

That flower, the youngest granddaughter of old Chen. When I was young, I felt that old Chen was 

eccentric. Several uncles studied Chinese medicine with old Chen, but her mother didn't. 

 

Because Lao Chen's school has the rule of passing on men rather than women. So that flower didn't like 

to go to Grandpa's house when she was a child. When she grew up, she worked hard to get a golden 

master's continuous reading. 

 

From Lao Chen to his grandchildren, none of them are willing to study medicine. One or two go abroad 

to study either finance or art. Anyway, none of them are interested in this thing of Lao Chen. 

 

Lao Chen also had no way. Instead, he wanted to pass on this skill to his granddaughter. As a result, Nizi 

University reported to the golden mean of clinical medicine. 

 

It's not business that catches up. The old man has really regarded his granddaughter as a treasure in 

recent years. He wants to please his granddaughter, just to pass on this skill to her before he goes to the 

earth. 

 

"Come on, that flower, give your grandpa Shan a cardiopulmonary assessment first." 

 

Sometimes the friendship between life and death is no worse than that of a mother's compatriots. Old 

Lu was the Lord directly. 

 

Old man Shan can be angry with old Chen and old Lu, but he listens to what he says to that flower. 

 

Because he wants that flower to be his granddaughter-in-law! 

Chapter 638 

 

 

In a person's life, if you want to really get a great liberation, it may be a real great liberation unless you 

lie in the coffin. 

 

Otherwise, even if you are seventy or eighty, you have to think about your children and grandchildren. 

Old people like Shan Lao certainly don't need him to think about the survival of their children and 

grandchildren. 

 

However, when people are full, they begin to pursue some special things. 

 

For example, Shan Lao's two grandchildren are like this. A financial student has not earned less money, 



but he has many problems. He advertises that he is a single aristocrat. There are many children mixed 

with Asia, Europe, Africa and Latin America, but there is no Huahua Alliance for the elderly. 

 

For this grandson, the old man has given up. He can only place his hope on his little grandson. 

 

 

This child doesn't wear it as often as his brother. It's said that what artistic luxury appreciation he 

learned in France and France needs to be appreciated according to Zhang Fan's view? 

 

 

This may be that wealth makes idle people, but Zhang fan can't understand this kind of thing and 

doesn't want to understand it. 

 

 

Although children don't have any special hobbies, they are too indifferent. They don't care about 

anything. They feel indifferent to entering the world without desire. He had met that flower, too. 

 

 

But the two were like rubbing rice. The parents organized a meal. They didn't resist. They ate and drank 

as they ate. After eating and drinking, they wiped their mouths and left. 

 

 

And old Shan is very appreciative of Lao Chen's baby granddaughter. Then, both parents put a lot of 

pressure on that flower. As for the man, he can do whatever he wants. 

 

Especially on that one, my ears are almost worn out by my family. What does this girl say? She has been 

a marginal figure since she was born in a rich family. 

 

 

Although the girl is beautiful and lovely, she is as strong as a man in her body. 

 

Don't take me seriously? OK, I'll try my best. Moreover, the girl was quite resistant to this kind of 

marriage at home. If it hadn't been for Grandpa's getting older and my mother's painstaking efforts, she 

would have left. 

 

 

"Flower! Recently, I didn't come home to have dinner, and which kid of my family bought you a lot of 

perfume! " 

 

The old man's ferocious face tried to create a kind of peace, and almost didn't make Zhang Fan laugh. If 



he didn't pretend to be peaceful, he could be regarded as a kind of heroic force. Once he pretended to 

be peaceful, it would really be like the distortion of his facial features. 

 

"Grandpa Shan, the unit is very busy recently. Lie down and I'll check you." 

 

Let you change and change, I will still blow the breeze on the hills. That flower is in this state now. No 

matter what you say, I am not angry or angry, but I just don't let go. 

 

…… 

 

"Cardiopulmonary function is OK and can support the operation." 

 

After the inspection, the flower said to his grandfather and old Lu. 

 

"Good! Report to your superiors. " 

 

Shan Lao can be regarded as the only remaining old hero. Not to mention surgery, even if the old man is 

generally hospitalized, the leaders of the military region will come to visit. 

 

"Alas, the reactionaries who have fought all their lives have not been hurt at all. As a result, they are old, 

but they have to be stabbed! 

 

I don't have any requirements. Before the operation, let me have a good drink and get drunk. I'll leave 

the rest to you! " 

 

For old man Shan's extravagance, old Lu and old Chen didn't hear it. When they discussed the operation, 

many people rushed over. 

 

Not only the leaders of the old XX section, the head of the sanatorium, the leaders of the Political 

Department of the army, but also the relevant local leaders came. 

 

In front of these people, Zhang fancai really realized what is the momentum of tiger death. 

 

Old man Shan sat on the chair with his legs separated, with one hand on the armrest of the chair and 

the other on the table. His bright eyes were like a meeting before the war. 

 

…… 

 

"Old chief, the superior leaders are very concerned about your body. 30x doctors have started your 

operation plan. It is estimated that they can come by tomorrow at the latest! 

 

Moreover, the superior leaders specially explained that if your body allows, you'd better go to the 

capital. After all, the capital... " 

 



"No, I'm not going anywhere. Now I'm a useless old man waiting to die. I don't have to fight any more. 

 

I appreciate the kindness of the leaders. Thank them for me. The operation was done in Qingniao. " 

 

The old man shook his head and said very firmly. 

 

When they saw the old man's posture, they knew it was impossible to go to the capital. 

 

"Look what you said, how can you be a useless person. You are criticizing us for not always listening to 

your opinions and teachings. 

 

We didn't do well. You're right to criticize. But I'm sick... " 

 

"You did a good job. I don't have any opinion, let alone any education. Needless to say, I'll have an 

operation on Qingniao. " The old man directly interrupted each other's words. 

 

"OK, I'll let the experts of 30x come as soon as possible." 

 

"No! My old friends are no worse than them. " The old man looked at old Lu and said. 

 

"Lu Lao's level is famous in the world, not to mention China. However, old Lu has already fought... " 

 

At this time, old Lu said, "old brother, I'm old too. My hands holding the knife began to tremble. Let the 

experts from the capital come! " 

 

Lu Lao said calmly, but Zhang Fan's heart was sour. Just when he wanted to take a step forward to 

speak, Lu Lao gently put down his hand and gently stopped Zhang Fan's tendency to move forward. 

 

Although they didn't meet many times, they seemed to have a tacit understanding through the phone 

and the school's notes. Zhang Fan understood what he meant. 

 

Zhang Fan stopped and raised his feet, gently put his hand on Lu Lao's shoulder. 

 

"I believe you! I know you. If you really couldn't hold the knife, you would have reported it. 

 

Come on, you can do my operation. It's your work of sealing the knife! 

 

Are you still worried about me and my family? " 

 

The old man pouted and looked at old Lu. 

 

To tell the truth, some friends grow up and play together, but they never know each other, but simply 

know each other's hobbies, such as Gao baipang! 

 



And some friends are true confidants. 

 

Shan Lao is helping Lu Lao. He doesn't want Lu Lao to help him. 

 

"Hehe, old brother, where can I go last time?" 

 

"Ha ha, OK, one last time. Our old friends came together for the last time. " 

 

Old Chen looked at them with envy. 

 

"Lu Yuan, I have to report to the superior!" 

 

"My body can't help me?" 

 

The old man with round eyes really has momentum. 

 

"The program still has to go." Lu always plays a round game. 

 

"Master Lu? It's not impossible, but assistant, it's better to let the military doctor go. After all, Shan 

always... " 

 

The meaning of the superior can be conveyed. Mr. Shan looks at Mr. Lu and the meaning is very clear. I'll 

leave it to you. You decide. 

 

"Ha ha!" Lu Lao smiled“ Let me take the lead. To tell you the truth, if it weren't for brother Shan, I 

wouldn't and wouldn't dare to go on the operating table again. 

 

But if you say this assistant, you don't have to let people from the capital. My disciple can be alone! I can 

say that no one is more suitable than him. " 

 

Then the old man took Zhang Fan and stood in front of the crowd. 

 

To tell the truth, since Zhang Fan fell in love with Shaohua, Zhang Fan's clothes have been much more 

regular. 

 

But even so, when there was no special introduction, everyone thought Zhang Fan was just Lu's 

assistant. No one paid attention, just like a background, standing quietly behind Lu Lao. 

 

At this time, when Lu Lao pulled Zhang Fan to the front of the people, not to mention others, even 

Naduo grew up in surprise and looked carefully at the disciple in Lu Lao's mouth. 

 

It's impossible not to be surprised. It's not surprising that the patriarchal leaders can call them 

independent people, who are still so young and so ordinary! 

Chapter 639 



 

 

Suitable clothes can improve people's mental outlook. Gorgeous clothes can attract girls, but not love. 

Only the ability, the real ability, is the foundation of standing. 

 

When Zhang Fan stood in front of the crowd, the young man stood in front of the crowd as if with a 

halo. Not to mention the others, Zhang Fan's calm personality gives him a little expert temperament. 

 

"Hehe, the black boy really has some skills!" Mr. Shan spoke first. 

 

"Yes, Lu Yuan's disciples should be extraordinary!" Although the person in charge of old XX said so. 

 

But at the first time, he reported the situation here, and especially stressed that Lu hospital strongly 

recommended a young doctor as an assistant. 

 

 

To tell the truth, there are not too few people who want to operate on single old man, but not many 

people who can operate on single old man. 

 

 

Generally, almost all the elderly at this level see doctors in 30x hospitals, and do not even go to hospitals 

such as the golden mean. 

 

 

However, the old man insisted on the bluebird operation and was recommended by Lu hospital. For the 

first time, Zhang Fan's information was collected by his superiors, and Zhang Fan felt incredible in detail. 

 

 

Up to the third generation, down to primary school, and even Jingshu's test scores this year are included 

in this personal data. 

 

 

"Well, there's no big problem. However, his relationship with this Batu... " 

 

"Work, especially our audit department, must not be dogmatic. We should consider some situations in a 

specific environment. The situation of this Doctor Zhang is considered to be passed! " 

 

Zhang Fan doesn't know all this. 

 

Lu Lao can't talk about bathing for three days, but he didn't come to work for three days, so he waited 



quietly at home. 

 

Zhang Fan is much busier. Since the top and bottom of Qingda know Zhang Fan's level, especially Lu's 

closed disciple, he directly laughs at people and sees flowers bloom. 

 

 

In addition to being busy with the operation, old Shan's younger generation also began to come to 

Zhang Fan. 

 

Although Shan Lao is old and convalescent at home, he is easy not to show up, but his living and death 

are too different for his younger generation. 

 

 

As long as he has a breath, it is like a sea god needle for his younger generation. 

 

"Nice to meet you, Doctor Zhang!" Old Shan's grandson found Zhang Fan directly through the vice 

president of the Affiliated Hospital of Qingda. 

 

"Hehe, hello." Zhang Fan looked at the man in front of him. 

 

He is tall and has the same burly body as his grandfather, but he looks much better than his grandfather, 

but he also lacks the temperament of decisiveness. 

 

In particular, a pair of peach blossom eyes make people feel a kind of rouge. Coupled with an expensive 

straight suit, to tell the truth, it can really attract bees and butterflies. 

 

However, Zhang Fan is curious. Isn't he hot in such a big sun? 

 

It's also a handsome man's small list. It gives Zhang Fan the feeling that he can talk, has high EQ and 

doesn't have any dandy airs. 

 

In fact, this is also divided into people. 

 

The superior has to investigate Zhang Fan. It's not a small order. 

 

Although it is not detailed to the superior, we can't underestimate the energy of small orders. 

 

As a capital tycoon, he inquired about Zhang fan through various relationships. Even old people who are 

far away from home are often asked. 

 

Then, Lao Chang changed another phone 

 

"This boy is really extraordinary. He went to the frontier alone. In less than two years, from a small 



doctor in a county, he not only became the assistant to the president of a regional hospital, but also a 

disciple of old Lu. It looks like a capable man! " 

 

This is what he said to his father and uncle after reading the survey results. 

 

"Well, thank others, old man..." 

 

…… 

 

Some people, because of their identity, it is a little inconvenient to get in and out of luxury places, and 

then there are many names hidden in the mountains 

 

For people who look clean about the origin of money, such as small orders, there are no scruples. 

 

After the operation, Zhang Fan was dragged away by Xiaoshan. After seeing it once, the small order 

disappeared directly! 

 

Although Qingdao is also a big city, it is rare to park a dung fork at the gate of Qingdao. 

 

People passing by can't help but take a look, and the vehicles driving on the road are three meters away 

from it. 

 

"Doctor Zhang, your master, Master Lu of Lu hospital and my father are brothers. Hey, if you talk about 

it, you're a generation older than me!" 

 

In the car, just when Zhang Fangang was about to refuse humility, he said again, "however, we are all 

young people, so we don't pay attention to this!" 

 

"Er!" Zhang Fan looked at the small list. He really didn't expect that children growing up in rich families 

would be so glib! 

 

"Come on, brother, try it!" Although Xiaoshan is not flattering, it can also be called deliberately 

flattering. 

 

The car looks big outside, and the space inside is not disappointing. Like a bus, face-to-face sofa seats 

can let people of Zhang Fan's height lie down with Uncle Ge. 

 

Speaking, it was already a small list of middle-aged people. From the car freezer to the refrigerator, I 

wronged the size of others and took out a bottle of wine in foreign languages. 

 

"Come on, brother, try it. Champagne. My brother spent a lot of effort to get the limited edition 

produced by ENA. I iced it an hour in advance. The taste is the best now. " 

 

"Don't drive, don't drive, I don't drink!" Although Zhang Fan doesn't know how expensive this thing is, 



he looks at each other's posture and is entrusted by this three forklifts. It is estimated that even if it is 

boiled water, the price is estimated to be high. 

 

Zhang Fan blocked the other party's habit of waste. Zhang Fan still can't learn it, although it's not his 

own thing. 

 

"Very low alcohol!" 

 

"Really don't drink! ~" 

 

"All right!" After putting the wine away with a smile, Xiao Shan continued: "no drinking, have a cigar?" 

 

"Hi! I will pay attention to the old man's operation. It's nothing else. At least it's my professional ethics. 

Don't be too... " 

 

"I like to deal with people like you in Zhang Yuan. What I say makes people angry. 

 

The old man's operation is left to you and Lu hospital. I'm a hundred. Don't worry. To tell you the truth, 

I'm sorry for all my snacks! " 

 

I guess he didn't believe it. A pretentious man only believes in his mouth, not his ears. Maybe you don't 

even believe your own mouth, let alone others! 

 

Hey! Zhang Fan's heart is helpless. Why is it so difficult to communicate. It's too complicated. 

 

After driving for a short time, Zhang Fan was taken to a building like the great hall. 

 

If the building is as like as two peas, it will be exactly the same as the hall. The magnificent pillars, the 

exquisite sculpture hanging on the beam columns, will give people a sense of solemnity. As if entering 

here, people would unconsciously arrange their clothes. 

 

"This is a membership system. Non members will never be received. Even if members come here, they 

should make an appointment in advance." What Xiaoshan said doesn't have the flavor of ostentation at 

all, but how does it feel like ostentation. 

 

"This is..." Zhang Fan didn't say everything. He was really worried about taking him to an indescribable 

place. 

 

"Hotel, membership hotel!" 

 

Zhang Fan looked at the small list and the magnificent building. He really can't imagine that this place is 

a restaurant. 

 



Xiaoshan thought that Zhang Fan was shocked. With a satisfied smile, she dragged Zhang Fan into the 

great hall like hotel with a slight hook and shoulder. 

Chapter 640 

 

 

It's clearly a restaurant, but it looks like a palace for a Congress. It is clearly a place to make money, but 

it has set a threshold and does not accept cash. 

 

The person who came up with this idea is also estimated to be a thousand year old monster deeply 

rooted in the hearts of the people. The hearts of the people are difficult to level. Those who can be rich 

think about how to be expensive. 

 

When you enter the hall, you feel the atmosphere. All kinds of high-end pictures are painted on the wall, 

such as the mountains and rivers of the motherland, the great wall and the happy gathering of all ethnic 

groups. 

 

It can really make people who enter the lobby feel a sense of self-evident brilliance and atmosphere. 

Fortunately, this place is not equipped with any honor guard, otherwise Zhang Fan really thought he was 

in the place where the news is on every day in the capital. 

 

 

There are no scattered tables in the hall, only some leather sofas and high-rise back chairs that look very 

high-end. When you sit on them, you can't see anyone from the back. 

 

 

"Mr. Shan! Good afternoon, sir. Please follow me. " The etiquette lady flashed out of the gate, wearing 

cheongsam and black high-heeled shoes. The girls were all dignified and elegant, and there was no 

flirtatious gas at all. 

 

 

Zhang Fan was uncomfortable after a meal. Maybe no one was killed. Some people skinned shrimp, 

some pried crab, and some brought mouthwash for changing dishes. Really, they asked others to help 

chew. 

 

 

Dinner is warm-up, but Zhang Fan doesn't drink and talks little. Sometimes, when he meets a topic that 

Zhang Fan doesn't like, he doesn't even give a polite response. 

 

Zhang Fan knows very well that he is not a member of a circle. There is no need to force fusion. After the 

operation, just be safe. 



 

 

No desire is just, you have money, which is yours, has little to do with me. The meal was just for old Lu's 

sake. 

 

Zhang Fan is like this, which also makes Xiaoshan feel a sense of suffocation“ I'm a total anyway. But 

today, like serving the elders, I have to find a topic that he is interested in! " 

 

 

Since we can't talk together, which meal is of little significance. Xiaoshan doesn't want to serve. He can't 

go up the steps. He's not a masochist. He just ends early. 

 

"Doctor Zhang, I won't say much about Master Lu. On your side, please take more trouble. " With three 

solemn and two serious small orders, we can vaguely see a good education. 

 

 

"It should be. We will do our best for the operation." 

 

Zhang Fan also put down his chopsticks and sat up straight. 

 

Then, Xiaoshan waved the waiter out of the box. He found a box in his handbag. 

 

It's not a big box. It's a brown box as big as the palm of your hand. There are all kinds of fancy foreign 

languages on it. Zhang fan can be sure that it's definitely not English. 

 

"I didn't know you before, but now I know you. Old Lu and my old man are friends who have lived their 

lives. 

 

We, the younger generation, must continue their friendship with the older generation. If you think I'm a 

brother, don't refuse this gadget. 

 

This is not to thank you for operating on the old man. This is my intention to be a brother. " 

 

He couldn't help but put the box in front of Zhang Fan. The box is not big, but it weighs a little in your 

hand. 

 

"Yuanbao! Is this thing popular abroad? " Although Zhang Fan was curious about what was inside, he 

didn't open it. 

 

"Hehe, the seniority can't be disordered. What should be is what. My bones are light, but my seniority is 

high. If I don't listen to my master, I will be expelled from the school." 

 

Zhang Fan smiled and gently pushed the box out. He wondered what was inside. 



 

To tell the truth, he was so curious that his heart itched like a kitten licking the palm of his hand. 

 

But he held back. At the beginning, Ouyang once told him that no matter in any industry, if you want to 

go far, it doesn't mean you want to do something or can do something, but you know what you can't do. 

What is the most terrible? Uncontrollable desire is the most terrible. It can destroy everything. 

 

…… 

 

Because old man Shan insisted on having an operation in Qingniao, old Lu had to prepare for the final 

operation again after withdrawing from the clinical report. 

 

I don't know how the news got out. 

 

"Lu is going to seal the knife." 

 

"Another famous apricot forest guest is missing in the North!" 

 

"The teacher is going to seal the knife!" 

 

The news is constantly spreading in the general public of major hospitals in China. For a time, not only 

Lu's disciples, but also the medical Da Na who had a good relationship with Lu began to rush to 

Qingniao. 

 

Moreover, Zhang Fan's name began to be frequently mentioned by people in the medical field. Because 

medical treatment, especially surgery, has a habit commonly known as agreement. 

 

Only when a surgeon's academic and technical level reaches a certain level, when he decides to 

withdraw from the clinic, there will be the last operation on behalf of him, just like a ceremony. 

 

To what extent should the academic and technical requirements be. If it is described in professional 

terms, it is difficult for ordinary people to understand, and there is no way to accurately define it. 

 

Using a popular example as an analogy, this academic and technology is not proved by certificates and 

awards issued by the state, but recognized by the medical profession and doctors in the medical 

profession. 

 

Like Lao Jin's novels, people who can have this treatment and their Jianghu status are generally like the 

leaders of a big school, such as Shaolin, Wudang and Huashan. 

 

Lu Lao's current position in the outside world is like that of the leader of a big sect. Although he can't 

reach the top position of Shaolin and Wudang, he is not much worse. 

 

Why can't Lu Lao's status reach Shaolin and Wudang. 



 

Because there are too many talents in Qiu school. In those years, the first assistant of Qiu Lao's 

operation was Wu Lao. 

 

Now it's Lu's turn to seal the knife. When we regret Feng Tang yilao, we also pay attention to the 

candidate of the first assistant. 

 

This time, Zhang Fan is really famous in China and the outside world. Although he hasn't fully proved 

himself, if he is compared according to the Jianghu status, he can now be regarded as a sect elder such 

as five tigers broken door knife, and finally he is a little famous. 

 

It was master who helped Zhang Fan with a lifetime of fame and made it easier for him to go in the 

future. 

 

Well intentioned, really well intentioned. In this regard, Zhang Fan is really the darling of God. 

 

What a master who jumped out of a building, a male doctor who was hidden by a female teacher, and 

Zhang Fan was lucky to meet such a teacher who helped him get on the horse and gave him a ride. 

 

"Younger martial brother is a help!" 

 

"Zhang Fan is a help!" 

 

There are those who envy, and there are those who envy. 

 

With the passage of three days, Zhang Fan followed the master behind him, quietly followed the master 

and slowly walked to the operating room. 

 

Lu walked slowly, because the surgical corridor was full of doctors and nurses, spontaneously full of 

doctors and nurses! 

 

It's like sending a retired veteran with outstanding military achievements. 

 

"Thank you!" 

 

"Thank you!" 

 

Lu Lao kept his hands together and thanked everyone. 

 

This is everyone's recognition of his achievements in his life, which is also the result of Lu Lao's sincerity 

in his life. 

 


