
MEDICAL GOD CHAPTER 149 

 

Zhu Linlin was taken aback by what Qin Jun said. 

 

“Cure diabetes? Jun, are you sure?” 

 

Zhu Linlin would have believed Qin Jun if he said he could treat diabetes. She knew how capable he was 

ever since he had successfully saved her grandpa's life. 

 

But in order to fully cure diabetes, Zhu Linlin thought the procedures must be very complicated, and 

would probably involve traditional Chinese medical massaging, acupuncture and other medical 

techniques. 

 

And now, Qin Jun wanted to develop a medicine that could fully cure diabetes? How would this be 

possible? 

 

Qin Jun said, “Of course. I'll write you a formula. You just need to follow the procedure and come out 

with the product. The cost for each bottle, I suppose, would be around 800.” 

 

“800? That's really expensive!” 

 

Zhu Group's Sugar Pal only cost 50 per bottle. Who would even want to buy theirs if they were going to 

sell it at 800? 

 

Qin Jun grinned, “Is 800 expensive? This medicine would completely cure them of diabetes, would they 

still think it's expensive? Even the most critical cases would only need a maximum of two bottles.” 

 



Zhu Linlin was stunned for a moment, and she could not believe it. Eight hundred is all it costs to cure 

diabetes? 

 

If this medicine could really cure diabetes, then 800 was certainly a reasonable price to pay. In fact, it 

would be very cheap. 

 

A bottle of Sugar Pal would only last half a month and a patient would need to spend at least 1,000 

annually. Moreover, taking Sugar Pal could only control the patient's diabetes complications and would 

not cure him or her of the chronic disease. 

 

The results between these two medicines were worlds apart. 

 

Does Jun really have such a formula? 

 

Qin Jun smiled after seeing that Zhu Linlin was still in disbelief. 

 

“Why don't you come up with a prototype and run clinical trials first to test its effectiveness. After that, 

you can give out free samples to pharmacies. If it's proven to be effective, you can start selling it in the 

market.” 

 

“Ok, I'll give it a shot!” 

 

Zhu Linlin was convinced and was willing to give Qin Jun's idea a try. 

 

Very soon, Qin Jun wrote down the formula, and passed it over to the manufacturing department. 

 

Zhu Linlin had some but limited knowledge on pharmacology. She gave the formula to the pharmacology 

expert from the manufacturing department, hoping that he could share with her his thoughts on this. 



 

“Master Tian, please go through this new formula and tell me what you think?” 

 

Tian Xuexi adjusted his glasses and reviewed the formula with a serious look. 

 

After some time, Tian Xuexi furrowed his brows. 

 

Zhu Linlin's heart skipped a beat, “What's wrong, Master Tian?” 

 

Tian Xuexi said, “The formula doesn't have a problem, but I cannot tell if this is going to be effective. 

Another problem would be the cost. The ingredients listed here are not cheap and this will inherently 

increase our production cost.” 

 

Though Tian Xuexi was just a pharmacology expert, he also had the company's best interest at heart. A 

high production cost would mean that consumers would have to bear the cost. And if the product was 

sold at a high price, how many people would be willing to spend that money? 

 

Zhu Linlin said, “Don't worry about the price, let's come out with a prototype first.” 

 

Tian Xiexi was concerned, “Ms. Zhu, pardon me for being a nuisance, but I hope this formula came from 

a legitimate expert and not based on hearsay or some unknown traditional remedies. If things go south, 

it's going to be disastrous.” 

 

Zhu Linlin frowned. What Tian Xuexi said made sense, but she chose to believe Qin Jun. 

 

“Okay. Please start producing the prototype.” 

 



Since the CEO had given the instruction to proceed, Tian Xuexi was not in any position to stop her from 

trying. But he still had doubts. The formula looked rather ordinary, could it really be more effective than 

Sugar Pal? 

 

...... 

 

At this point, in the 'Zhu family', Zhu Ming, his sister and other members of the family were enjoying 

steamboat in a restaurant. 

 

“You're really smart, brother! Once we get our hands on the patent, that's the end of Wenhe 

Pharmaceutical.” 


