MEDICAL GOD CHAPTER 42

Although Director Kang was merely helping with matters to do with Meng Wengang, he was a very
hardworking and decisive man at his job. A request to consult him as a doctor was a small matter.

Director Kang sat opposite Qin Jun. He stretched out his wrist and looked glum.

“Mr. Qin, my spouse and | have been married for many years but we have no children yet. We went to
the hospital for several inspections and there was nothing wrong with both of us. But still, we can't
conceive...”

Qin Jun observed Director Kang's pulse and after several minutes, Qin Jun frowned.

“It should be your problem. Your lower back is chilly; was your lower back exposed to extreme
temperatures before?”

Director Kang shook his head and replied, “No!”

Qin Jun asked again, “Have you ever put on any unusual accessory?”

Director Kang thought for a while and suddenly stretched out his hand for a piece of jade pendant on his
waist.

“Does this consider as unusual? | bought this at the antique market a few years ago and | kept wearing it
since | like it a lot.”

Qin Jun touched that icy piece of jade and he had a glance at where Director Kang was wearing the jade
pendant.



“That is it. This is the culprit! Do not wear it again in the future. Avoid drinking cold water or eating cold
food for three months. Visit a Traditional Chinese Medicine (TCM) hospital and they shall prescribe
some nourishing and warming decoction for you. You shall be fine within half a year.”

Director Kang was overjoyed, “Well, thank you Mr. Qin! Thank you so much! Here is your consultation

”

fee...

Qin Jun gently waved his hand and said, “I must thank you for your visit today. There's no need for the
consultation fee.”

Director Kang thought for a while, “Then | shall prepare a gift for you another day!”

Money was old-fashioned and insincere. Director Kang had already thought of a better gift which was
way better than money.

From what he heard from President Meng; Mr. Qin’s medical skills were beyond superb. Not long ago,
Old Man Zhu from the Zhu family was dying from an illness and countless experts were helpless.

Mr. Qin had relied merely on a few silver needles and a cupping pot to bring Old Man Zhu back to life. At
such a young age, he had such a pinnacle ability, which was really enviable.

Director Kang certainly wanted to make good friends with such a person.

Director Kang went back to complete the procedures after getting Wang Mei's ID card.

Wang Mei was still in the restaurant and she felt as if it was all a dream.

Wang Mei was crying over the petite issue of her salary just a moment ago. But in the blink of an eye,
she had become the owner of the Heshun restaurant.



A few of the waitresses were speechless looking from beside. Who would have thought that such a
dramatic change could happen?

Wang Mei not only became the restaurant manager but had also suddenly became their superior.

They dared not procrastinate any further. The waitresses stopped munching on their dried seed snack
and got up to continue working.

“Ms. Wang, from now on we will follow your order and you will definitely be a better manager than Sun
Tong!”

“That's true. Ms. Wang has a mind for business and a good attitude. Our business will flourish for sure.”

“We are all sisters. Don't take those past issues seriously, Ms. Wang!”

Seeing the unexpected changes, these ladies quickly made their moves to get into Wang Mei's good
books for their own benefits.

Wang Mei was very aware about the bad things these waitresses had done in the past. Their only wish
was that Wang Mei would not fire them after becoming the new manager.

Wang Mei couldn't stand their sudden friendliness.

“Okay! Okay! Let's end work now and we shall continue tomorrow.”

Although those fake ladies did not take their job as seriously as Wang Mei, they could not be fired all at
once, otherwise the restaurant would not be able to operate.



Wang Mei became the boss out of a sudden and she still needed time to adapt to her new status.

“Let's go home, Jun! Your Uncle Ye must be delighted to see you!”



