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After settling down with Lao Chen, Zhang Fan will feel at ease. People are like this. Relationships are 

getting along. The longer the time, the closer the relationship is. Although Lao Chen is a little stingy, his 

human nature is good. A middle-aged man is stingy because he has a family and children and has 

responsibilities! He is a responsible man! 

 

In a week's time, the trip to the grassland was over. Zhang Fan entered cardiothoracic surgery with a 

transfer list outside the chest. 

 

Cardiothoracic surgery in Northwest China is mainly engaged in thoracic surgery in regional hospitals. 

Cardiac surgery is not carried out much, and young doctors don't like cardiothoracic surgery. Too 

complex, provincial hospitals in the provincial capital and cardiac surgery are half dead, not to mention 

regional hospitals! 

 

If there is no future, the development of the Department is not good. No one is willing to work, and it is 

particularly difficult to promote the professional title. This department is a small department in surgery. 

There is one director, two attending doctors, two hospitalizations, and not even a deputy high school. 

 

 

The doctors in the Department are very Buddhist. They rob the clavicle of the orthopaedic department, 

and the orthopaedic department rob their ribs. Other cardiothoracic diseases are given to the 

orthopaedic department, and the orthopaedic doctors don't want them. Liu Boyan is the director. The 

following two attending doctors can't do chest surgery alone, so he did almost all the surgery in the 

Department alone. 

 

 

Zhang Fan is famous. The director outside his chest also shook hands with Zhang Fan! The two sides 

have to connect. People reach out and shake hands. Zhang fan can't help shaking hands! Hey, Zhang Fan 

is so awkward that he's dying. 

 

 

"Dr. Zhang, there are not many operations and patients now. You can't compare with orthopedics and 

general surgery departments. This week, you will be familiar with the departments first, and then you 

will be on duty alone. If there is a clavicle fracture or rib fracture, you can operate directly. Don't tell me. 

The hungry wolves in the Department of orthopedics are too careless. They don't even let go of rib 

fractures! " Liu Boyan then explained to the following attending doctor and went to the clinic. He felt 

that the clavicle also belonged to the ribs! And Zhang Fan is also from orthopedics, so he looks like 

pointing fingers at mulberry and locust trees! 

 

 



There are more than ten patients in the Department. They are going to be discharged soon. Zhang Fan 

has nothing to do. He took out his book and began to read. The two attending doctors of cardiothoracic 

surgery went to change their dressing with other transferred doctors. Zhang Fan was embarrassed to 

rush to do it, otherwise everyone would be embarrassed. 

 

 

Zhang Fan didn't have to be on duty in the first week, but he was familiar with the Department, because 

Zhang Fan's performance was so excellent that the two directors acted as assistants, and the president 

personally ordered the generals. Although it was also to appease the two directors, it might make the 

president point the generals in a critical moment, which was not an ordinary person, so the doctors and 

nurses in the Department were very polite to Zhang Fan, but they just felt a little alienated, Zhang Fan 

doesn't care. After getting familiar with it, this feeling will disappear. 

 

At Shaohua's house in the evening, since Shaohua and Shaohua sent Jing Shu and met Zhang Fan's 

mother, Shaohua's mother directly regarded Zhang Fan as her son-in-law and made dinner according to 

Zhang Fan's taste. Although Shao Hua's cooking taste is general at present, he can cut vegetables or 

something particularly exquisite! The speed is slow. One meal can be cooked for more than two hours! 

 

 

After dinner, Zhang Fan and Shaohua discuss things in the small bedroom. Shaohua's house didn't allow 

Zhang Fan to enter before. Zhang Fan has a thick skin and Shaohua didn't cure him several times! 

 

"Let me tell you something. You see, the house has been renovated. You can find a time to discuss with 

your uncle and aunt and move!" 

 

"Huh?" 

 

"It's the house behind the hospital. I'm going to let my uncle and aunt move and live there. The house 

here is too old and inconvenient. " 

 

"That's not good!" Shao Hua said with red eyes. 

 

"What's wrong? It's time for the elderly to enjoy themselves. There's an elevator room over there, and 

the market for buying vegetables is close. But you're a little far from work. No, you can't. go and learn a 

driver's license! I usually use very few cars. If I want to use it, I have to go to the county. " Zhang Fan is 

lying on Shaohua's bed, looking at the ceiling and talking. He doesn't look at Shaohua. 

 

"Well! But which house let them live, where do you live? And that house should let your parents live! " 

Shaohua slowly snuggled up to Zhang Fan and gently answered. 

 

 

"The hospital is going to build a house soon. I must have my own set. Besides, your parents are my 

parents. Any old man can live. I'll live in my place for the time being. If I can't, I'll move here. They are 



old. After all, the elevator room is more convenient. Moreover, the floor is high and the light is good. 

Basking in the sun is good for your health. " 

 

Zhang Fan didn't notice. He turned around and found Shaohua in tears. He was about to speak, but 

Shaohua kissed him! Zhang Fan touched Shaohua's weak waist and slowly moved down. 

 

"Cough! Cough! Cough! " The old man was almost out of breath. Shaohua pushed Zhang Fan out with a 

red face. There was no way. Zhang Fan moved out of Shaohua's room with his legs like a crab. 

 

"Come on, Zhang Fan, play chess with me." Zhang Fan stayed in his daughter's room too long. The old 

man was not happy. Teach him a lesson at chess. 

 

After dinner, Zhang Fan is going to see how Lao Chen is doing. In the past, one is in the urban area and 

the other is in the county. He talked on the phone. Now it's very convenient to meet after moving to the 

urban area. 

 

After Zhang Fan went out, Shaohua first pulled her mother into the small bedroom. She had to let her 

mother know about it first, and then convince her father. Otherwise, the old man would not agree 

because he was afraid of face. 

 

"Mom, didn't Zhang Fan decorate the house behind the hospital, because it's an elevator room. Zhang 

Fan means to let you move there." 

 

"How can I do that? It's to be your wedding room. Your father and I moved in like something. Besides, 

Zhang Fan's parents ~ ~ " 

 

"The hospital is going to repair the family building. Zhang Fan said he would have a set. The house is an 

elevator room. He asked you to move there and make it easier for you. I'm really glad that he has this 

heart. Mom, I feel so happy now! " 

 

"My daughter is so lucky! Zhang Fan is a good child. He doesn't say his duty and is very filial. Look at his 

posture towards his sister. In the future, you should also be good to other people's family. " Shaohua's 

mother hugged Shaohua, and the mother and daughter chatted in bed. 

 

"Are you moving or not?" 

 

"You haven't got a marriage certificate. How can we move? It doesn't make sense. Besides, you have to 

think about your father's feelings, don't you! " 

 

"Then I'll discuss it with Zhang Fan. I think he has a way. Don't look at him. He has a lot of eyes all day!" 

 

"Look at what you said. It's called calm." 

 

Chen Qifa's wife didn't work, so she waited on them at home. When her son went to high school in tea 



vegetable City, she was also idle. This time, Lao Chen quietly found a job in tea vegetable city and 

brought a house. However, she is also a little worried about the private hospital. After all, the private 

hospital and the public hospital give ordinary people a different feeling. Ordinary people always feel that 

the private hospital is unreliable. 

 

However, she is not very worried. After all, Lao Chen also has a practice certificate now. It's a pity that 

Lao Chen threw away the work of the county hospital. Lao Chen's current state is that Lao Zou asked him 

to suspend his study. He didn't go to the hospital directly. I didn't say I'd quit, so I spent it! 

 

The house Ma Wentao is looking for is not big, only about 60 square meters. Lao Chen's wife has 

cleaned up well and has opened the stove. His son comes back for dinner every noon and evening. 

 

"How about this hospital?" Zhang Fan asked with concern. 

 

"It's not bad. Although there are no surgical patients recently, there are many people who can undergo 

physical examination. There are waves of public security inspection laws and the overall situation." Lao 

Chen's wife poured Zhang Fan a cup of tea. His wife knew that Zhang Fan wanted to talk to Lao Chen, so 

she went out for a walk. 

 

"Well! What's the situation? He's going to open a physical examination center? " Zhang Fan said in 

wonder. 

 

"It should not be. The operating room and C-arm have been fully equipped." 

 

"Then look again. If there is a general surgery in the future, you can cut it off and call me. I'll do it 

sometime. " Zhang Fan said to Lao Chen. 

 

"OK, master, and even Li Liang is going to resign. I didn't let him resign. It's not certain what's going on 

here." 

 

"Well, that's the truth. Let's take a look here first. Don't have a few patients at that time. If you open the 

hospital for a few months, you'll be in trouble. " Zhang Fan is not optimistic about Ma Wentao's hospital. 

After all, they have never experienced these things. They always find it very difficult. 

 

But for Ma Wentao, this is nothing. Hospital reputation depends on the word-of-mouth of the masses. 

Advertising is a trail, which is of little use. 

 

He looked for the leader of tea vegetable City, and then the physical examination of each unit was put in 

his hospital. He believed that his business would be better after this wave of physical examination. 

 

Several of his physicians are either the directors of the provincial hospital or the municipal hospital. Any 

one of these people can control the house in the small hospital in chasu city. Now he has four, and the 

inspection equipment is the best at the municipal level. If the business is not good, it will not do. 

 



As for surgery, he is ready to stop in hand and foot surgery and train several of his own experts. Tea is 

rich in resources, and there are many coal mines and nonferrous metal mines. 

 

In the past, these mines were state-owned, but somehow they became private, and these rich bosses 

had countless ties with the government. 

 

Accidents often happen in the mining industry. Major accidents are the dead, and minor accidents either 

hurt hands or feet. Moreover, the bosses of such enterprises don't need money. As long as they don't 

kill people, the injured workers spend more than 100000 yuan in hospital, and they don't look at it. 

 

Although Ma Wentao can't do anything for them, if their wounded don't go to Ma Wentao's Hospital 

and let him know, he still has the ability to do bad things. 

 

So his medical boat has set out. He is going to let the civil servants in the urban area do a physical 

examination first, and the early investment can basically return the capital. Although the people scold 

the corrupt officials every day, the social trend is led by these people. 

 

You don't see a restaurant with little fame. Suddenly, there are a lot of friends overnight. Why? Can I 

drive? Ha ha, no! Think for yourself! Not much. 

 

The experts invited by Ma Wentao are serious experts. They don't deceive people at all. Slowly, many 

civil servants in the physical examination also see that these people have great skills, and there are more 

repeat customers. In modern society, there are too many sub-health people, all kinds of chronic diseases 

and all kinds of discomfort. Don't be too few~ Ma Wentao's strategy is right. Although he is not familiar 

with the medical industry, he knows officialdom, people's hearts and management. As long as the 

general direction is right and there is no nonsense, it should be no worse. 

 


