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Most dental procedure required the patient’s cooperation. This was because there were many veins and
nerves underlying the oral cavity. These veins and nerves involved vital organs like the head and tongue.

When a patient had went into shock, it would be extremely difficult for them to conduct a surgery.

If the patient were to twitch ever so slightly while the scalpel was in his mouth, his tongue or even artery
could be sliced open. And needless to say, that would be fatal. Thus, under such circumstances, Director
Zhong dared not conduct the surgery.

As long as he didn’t touch the patient, the responsibility wouldn’t lie with him.

At that moment, perspiration was streaming down Lin Yueyao’s anxious face. However, there was
nothing left for her to do. She hadn’t a clue about the oral cavity’s anatomy. Thus, more than ten
specialists surrounded the patient without a single one of them knowing what to do.

After Qin Jun infiltrated the hospital, it took him a while before he located Lin Yueyao’s operating
theatre. Just as he was about to enter, the doors opened and Lin Yueyao appeared. She was about to get
some anesthetic to inject the patient with so that he would stop convulsing. Only then could they
continue with the treatment of the nerve in his oral cavity.

“What are you doing here?”

Lin Yueyao was completely taken aback that Qin Jun had come.

“I heard that you’ve ran into some trouble. So I'm here to help.”

Lin Yueyao sighed, “What help could you possibly give. | don’t even know the matters involving the oral
cavity. How would you know anything about them?”



Just as she was about to fetch the anesthesiologist, several of the patient’s family members suddenly
rushed over.

“Hold it right there, you quack!”

Several of the patient’s family members rushed over and surrounded Lin Yueyao as they glowered at
her.

A bespectacled middle-aged man threatened, “l am telling you, I'm the Chief Editor of China News! If
you don’t give us a reasonable explanation today, | can assure you that your hospital will make
tomorrow’s headlines!”

The expression on Lin Yueyao’s face instantly changed. She harbored suspicions that the patient’s family
members weren’t normal people. This was because they had managed to amass so many reporters
outside the hospital at such short notice.

But never did she expect one of them to be the Chief Editor of China News!

“Sir, | implore you to calm down. We're still trying to save his life. I’'m on my way now to fetch the
anesthesiologist. And I'll really appreciate it if you could let me pass and stop holding up the process.”

Chief Editor Chu snorted derisively, “Do you think I'm still going to believe you after all that has
happened? That man lying in there is my older brother. You better get the specialists in the hospital on
the job, pronto! Otherwise, I’'m going to make you guys very sorry!”

Qin Jun forced his way into the crowd and stood in front of Lin Yueyao.

“You can rest assured. No harm shall befall the patient. We’re on our way to rescue him now.”



Chief Editor Chu replied, “Alright! Remember what you said! If anything happens to my brother, there’s
no way I’'m going to let any of you off the hook!”

The moment he finished, the people around him immediately raised their cameras and began filming.
He had brought along several reporters with him so that he could film down anything that happened on
the spot.

Subsequently, Qin Jun grabbed Lin Yueyao’s hand and dragged her into the operating theatre.

Lin Yueyao’s brows knitted into a frown as she struggled and broke free from his grasp.

“Cousin! Now you’ve gone and done it! How could you have made such a promise? The writing’s already
on the walll He’s beyond treatment now. How are we going to explain to them later after the patient
passes on?”

That Chief Editor Chu was certainly a powerful man. Even before the patient passed on, he had already
spread the news that a patient had succumbed to the People’s Hospital’s medical malpractice. Which
was the very news that alerted Qin Jun of this situation.

If the patient were to really pass on, there would be no doubt that an onslaught and tirade of bad press
would happen. And that would certainly besmear the hospital’s reputation.

Qin Jun replied, “It’s fine. I'll go in and take a look too.”



