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Chapter 38: Obstetrics Department 

 

After dinner, Jin Xue immediately returned to the hospital. 

 

On the way, when they were waiting for a red light, Jin Xue unexpectedly saw Jiang Yu’s Rolls-Royce turn 

left from the opposite lane. 

 

Jin Xue could clearly see the sweet and gentle-looking woman with long straight hair sitting in the 

passenger seat of the Rolls-Royce. 

 

Jin Xue wasn’t shocked at all by the chance encounter, nor was she angry, nor did she have any feelings 

for Jiang Yu. 

 

When the traffic light turned green, Jin Xue continued driving as if nothing had happened. 

 

Jin Xue was expressionless and her gaze was calm. She would not take this scene to heart at all. 

 

After leaving the Eight Treasures Pavilion, Xiang Fu came to Renxin Hospital. Just as Xiang Fu was about 

to find a place to park, she suddenly saw a black BMW X6 drive in. 

 

Seeing that the driver was Jin Xue, Xiang Fu knew that the car belonged to Jiang Yu. 

 

Without any hesitation, Xiang Fu drove forward and followed. 

 

Jin Xue was waiting for the elevator at the entrance. Xiang Fu walked over as well. 

 

“What a coincidence!” 

 

Jin Xue did not look at Xiang Fu. She did not want to talk to her either. 



 

Xiang Fu smiled faintly and looked at Jin Xue provocatively. “Don’t you want to know why I came to the 

hospital?” 

 

Jin Xue glanced at Xiang Fu indifferently. “I’ve seen a flamboyant woman like you before. She’s already 

been killed by a car.” 

 

Xiang Fu did not think much of it and her smile deepened. “You’re really good at joking, but I don’t find 

it funny at all! Doctor Jin, I’m heading to the obstetrics department.” 

 

This shameless woman must have already checked on her, so she deliberately came to Renxin Hospital’s 

obstetrics department to provoke her. Jin Xue lowered her almond-shaped eyes slightly and glanced at 

Xiang Fu coldly from the corner of her eye. “I’m not interested in you. You don’t have to tell me.” 

 

With a hint of a smile in her deep eyes, Xiang Fu said provocatively, “I’m telling you on purpose that I 

want to have Jiang Yu’s child.” 

 

Was Xiang Fu the woman Jiang Cong was talking about? 

 

Did this woman, who exuded extreme confidence and insufferable arrogance from head to toe, know 

that Jiang Yu had another woman? 

 

In short, the Jiang family’s taste was really bad. They should really go pay a visit to the ophthalmology 

department. 

 

Jin Xue sneered and a trace of disdain flashed across her almond-shaped eyes. She also looked like she 

was watching a show. 

 

“Then… congratulations!” 

 

“Thank you! Jiang Yu and I will be happier than you. If you know what’s good for you, you should give up 

your seat so that you won’t be embarrassed when you’re chased out.” 



 

Would Jiang Yu let Xiang Fu have his child? 

 

Jin Xue didn’t believe this. Instead, she felt that the long-haired woman was more important to Jiang Yu. 

If he wanted a child, he would probably let her have it. 

 

“Miss Xiang, you certainly have wishful thinking. To be honest, your acting skills are especially clumsy. If 

you like to deceive yourself, I can understand. Let me give you a sincere suggestion. You should go to the 

psychiatric department to treat your delusions.” 

 

Xiang Fu’s anger turned into embarrassment. She glared at Jin Xue coldly. 

 

“Don’t be smug too early. You’ll be chased out of the Jiang family.” 

 

Jin Xue’s expression remained unchanged. Even when she blinked or nodded, she exuded an elegant and 

noble aura. 

 

“I’m sorry, but I just had lunch with Grandpa. He said that I’m Jiang Yu’s only wife and that I’m only fit to 

stay in the Jiang family for the rest of my life. 

 

Didn’t anyone tell you this?” 

 

In an instant, Xiang Fu opened her mouth. 

 

However, her throat felt like it was being tightly strangled. All the words she wanted to say were 

blocked, and she could not make a sound. 

 

Her hands were tightly clenched into fists, shaking uncontrollably in anger. Her knuckles had turned 

white from her grip. 

 

Zhang Baochan coaxed her and really didn’t say anything like that. 



 

Zhang Baochan’s promise was not as important as the chairman’s words. 

 

Were they just using her? 

 

Xiang Fu had waited for many years and was really indignant. She glared at Jin Xue with malicious 

hatred.. 


