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Qin Jun checked on her for a while. He furrowed his brows and said, “Anesthetizing her is the most 

comfortable and convenient way to solve this. There are also other methods, but she would need to 

endure some pain.” 

 

Qin Jun wanted to be frank with her. Anesthesia was a very important field in medicine. Anesthesia was 

highly regarded even in Chinese medicine. 

 

In the past, Mr. Hua Tuo, the earliest originator of Chinese medicine, had a lot of experience in 

anesthesia and was the first Chinese medicine doctor to propose using anesthesia in TCM. 

 

Zhao Likun nodded her head, “Doctor, It’s fine! I am able to endure a little pain, as long as the pain is not 

continuous!” 

 

Qin Jun nodded his head, “It won’t be that painful and the pain will go away very soon.” 

 

After saying so, Qin Jun took out his silver needle and sealed some acupoints. This kind of sealed 

acupoints technique was very demanding. 

 

As some acupoints were sealed, blood could no longer flow through them. This would cause her to lose 

some sensation, leading to numbness and subsequently unable to feel pain. 

 

However, such a method was also very demanding for TCM practitioners because it required them to 

carry out the surgery in the shortest time possible. This was because the lack of blood circulation for 

more than a few minutes would lead to a direct paralysis, and the final result would be amputation of 

the leg. 

 



So, many TCM practitioners usually did not dare to take on such a challenge, with Qin Jun as the only 

exception. 

 

After sealing the acupoints with the silver needles, Qin Jun pinched Zhao Likun’s leg with his left hand, 

and then pinched at two key positions with his thumb and index finger. He briefly touched the steel nail 

to gauge how deep the nail had gone into her flesh. 

 

He looked at Zhao Likun’s son and said, “Come, young man, you will pull it out instead.” 

 

The young man was taken aback at the request, “Me? Can I do that?” 

 

Qin Jun was the only one in the medical center. There was no one else to help him out, except this 

young man. 

 

“No problem. Remember, if you don’t want your mother to feel the pain, you need to be fast. You need 

to use more strength and do it swiftly. Got it?” 

 

The young man took a deep breath and nodded. 

 

After that, Qin Jun reached out with his other hand and told Zhao Likun, “Madam Zhao, I am going to 

press on the two pressure points on your face. It will be a little painful, so please bear with me.” 

 

After which, Qin Jun squeezed on the pressure points on her chin, lifted her head up and his fingers 

applied some pressure. 

 

Qin Jun then made eye contact with the young man as a gesture to get ready. 

 

The young man pulled with all his might as Qin Jun’s two fingers applied pressure on her chin at the 

same time. 



 

“Ah!” 

 

Zhao Likun yelled in pain when Qin Jun squeezed her chin. 

 

In addition, there was a painful sensation at the bottom of her leg. However, the pain had reduced. 

 

Qin Jun said, “It’s over.” 

 

Zhao Likun was shocked upon hearing him and then was pleasantly surprised to see her son holding 

onto the nail. 

 

“So... so fast?” 

 

She initially thought that it was going to be a lot of inconvenience, but it did not seem like it anymore. It 

felt like a pinprick and the irritation had disappear after a while. Not to mention the distraction by Qin 

Jun had helped her out, she felt that the pain was not that much of a big deal. 

 

This is such a remarkable method! 

 

Qin Jun said, “It’s nothing too serious, that’s why it was fast.” 

 

It was an eye-opener for Zhao Likun, who did not expect that Chinese medicine was this amazing. 

 

“Then, will I be infected if I don’t use alcohol disinfectant?” 

 



Qin Jun handed over a packet of medicine, “You need to consume the medicine and then apply some 

cream on your wound. The specific details are inside for your reference. For a week, please refrain from 

eating dog meat and lamb.” 

 

“This...” 

 

She was shocked at how fast the consultation was. 

 

“Thank you so much, Doctor. How much should I pay?” 

 

Qin Jun took a look and said, “Just twenty will do.” 

 

It was the cost of the medication. Although Qin Jun did not rely on it to make money, he still had to 

charge the basic consultation fees. 

 

Upon hearing the sum of money, Zhao Likun thought she had misheard it. 

 

Then she asked Qin Jun again to confirm, it was twenty indeed. 

 

Zhao Likun was so grateful and immediately took out her name card to give it to him. 

 

“Thank you, I am Zhao Likun, the director of CCTV. May I know what is your name?” 


