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Qin Jun was shocked at the suddenness of it, “My family name is Qin. | am Qin Jun. Are you the director
of CCTV?”

It was the first time Qin Jun chanced upon a professional from the media industry.

Zhao Likun responded immediately, “Yes, that’s right. Due to the nature of my work, my body is not very
well. Do you mind doing an assessment of my body?”

Qin Jun nodded his head, “Sure, | will examine your pulse first.”

Qin Jun ensured that Zhao Likun’s leg was properly bandaged and brought her to sit down on a chair
before proceeding to examine her pulse.

After a while, Qin Jun frowned.

“Do you often stay up late?”

“Yes, my work requires me to do that often. | have no choice.”

Zhao Likun often stayed up at night. There was hardly any work-life balance and her meals were not very
nutritious, so she was plagued with a number of problems like stomachache and rheumatism.

Even though they were not major problems, they could be quite unbearable.

Qin Jun shook his head, “I cannot treat these problems. You also need to understand that they arise
because of the nature of your job. The underlying cause is that you lack adequate rest and nutrition. If
you don’t change your lifestyle habits, eating any medicine would not help.”



Zhao Likun was momentarily stunned by Qin Jun’s response, and felt that he was really different from
the other doctors.

Zhao Likun had consulted other doctors in the past. They simply said that there was dampness in her
body, prescribed her some medicine to counter it and then charged her an exorbitant sum after that.

However, Qin Jun was really direct and straightforward with her. He spoke the truth and said that her
symptoms could not be treated. He was the first doctor to say such things to her.

Zhao Likun sighed, “I still have 5 more years before retiring. | should feel better by then. Do you think
you could help me reduce the symptoms and make me feel better for the next few years?”

Qin Jun replied, “Of course | can, let’s do cupping. Remove your clothes and lie on the bed.”

The moisture from her body could be removed by using fire cupping. It would make her feel more
comfortable just for a few days.

Zhao Likun was getting on age and could almost become Qin Jun’s aunt, so she was not embarrassed
that she had to remove her clothes in front of him. She laid on the bed with her undergarments on.

Qin Jun began to administer fire cupping.

Qin Jun’s fire cupping technique were very different from those used in bath and health centers.

Qin Jun’s fire cups were long and thin, like glasses.

The forceps swept over her body and the cups were fastened to the back.



Hiss...

At that moment, Zhao Likun felt a trace of pain. Those who had experienced cupping would know how it
felt like. It was not exactly pain, but there was a strong suction force when the flesh was drawn into the
cups.

One cup. Two cups.

Qin Jun did not spread the fire cups too densely on her back. The reason why most cups were spread out
was because most acupuncturists did not know the exact positions of acupuncture points and the
reasons for the use of fire cupping. Putting more was a safer method.

Qin Jun on the other hand was knowledgeable of the various pressure points. He only needed to place
the fire cups at the crucial places.

There were about twelve to thirteen cups placed on her entire back. Zhao Likun was breaking out in cold
sweat. She had often gone for cupping sessions, but this was the first time she encountered such pain
beyond her threshold.

If Qin Jun were to place another one, she feared that she would scream in pain.

At that point in time, Zhao Likun felt that the flesh on her entire back was going to be sucked into the
cups. Her body felt really hot.

After a few minutes, the fire cups began to release the pressure, gradually reducing the suction force on
her flesh. Zhao Likun heaved a deep sigh of relief with a look of relaxation on her face. She was fatigued
after the cupping and fell asleep on the bed.



