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"Who delivered the medicine?" 

Zhou Baichen stared at Xiao Chen. 

"Do you know what you do? What do you mean by the four packs of medicine you gave Li Lao?" 

"Sijunzi soup." 

Zhou Baichen frowned. 

"Sijunzi soup?" 

He went to the fierce man and opened the four bags one by one. 

Sure enough. 

The four packages of medicine Xiao Chen took were really ginseng, Atractylodes macrocephala, Poria 

cocos and licorice. 

"If you take this, you can cure old Li. Don't you want to hurt old Li?" 

As soon as he said this. 

The fierce man stared at Xiao Chen first and said, "can you cure my father's disease?" 

When Xiao Chen saw him ask, he said lightly, "Sijunzi decoction is a top-grade medicine for tonifying qi. 

The old man's disease problem lies in Qi deficiency. The reason why I said that the needle can't treat 

him, he is so Qi deficiency now. How can he withstand the silver needle that is only suitable for treating 

empirical evidence?" 

"You, what are you talking about? Although old Li is empty, why can't the silver needle fill the empty?" 

Zhou Baichen asked with some dissatisfaction. 

"Dr. Zhou, of course I know that acupuncture can make up deficiency, but the acupuncture method you 

just used. I don't think it can?" 

Bai Chen Zhou. 

He immediately turned black. 

"How do you know I can't do it? What are you, a Xia's Handyman? You deserve to say I'm not?" 

Xiao Chen smiled faintly. 

"Dr. Zhou, I just don't want to delay the old man's illness. As for the question of whether I deserve it or 

not, in fact, as you said, I'm just a chore in the Xia family. You don't care what I said." 

He finished. 

Handed the package to the man. 

He turned and walked outside the hospital. 



"Wait a minute!" 

Li Lao shouted Xiao Chen at this time. 

"What's up, old man?" 

"Benefactor, I can't bear it if you just leave." 

He said and looked at the woman behind him. 

"Feng LAN, take a thousand silver dollars." 

The woman nodded, took out a pass from the purse around her waist and handed it to Xiao Chen. 

"This..." 

Xiao Chen looked at the pass. 

"Old man, I can't take it." 

"What do you say?" Li Lao asked somewhat puzzled, "is this the reward you should get?" 

Xiao Chen looked at Zhou Baichen and said, "doctor Zhou, since the patient is your blessing hall, I just 

used your medicine again. Well, I'll give you the money." 

One thousand silver dollars. 

Xiao Chen handed it directly to Zhou Baichen. 

"You?" 

Zhou Baichen looked at the silver in his hand. 

"Hum, this should have been my blessing hall." 

Old Li tilted his eyes to Zhou Baichen. 

Nothing. 

"Let's go." 

Seeing that old Li was leaving, Zhou Baichen hurried forward and sent him out. 

At the door. 

Xiao Chen arched his hands in the old Li Dynasty. 

"Doctor Xiao, if you need anything, you can go to the Li family clothes store in the north of the city to 

find me." 

Xiao Chen bowed back. 

Li Lao, accompanied by his children, got into the car and left slowly. He was also about to go back to 

Xia's house. 

"Wait a minute!" 



Zhou Baichen said coldly, "are you leaving like this?" 

Xiao Chen was stunned. 

"Dr. Zhou, do you have anything else to do?" 

"Of course..." 

Zhou Baichen's face was as cold as ice at the moment. 

He waved his hand. 

I saw more than a dozen guys running out of the blessing hall in an instant. 

"Bring him in!" 

Zhou Baichen then turned and walked into the hospital. 

"Hello, do you hear me? Our boss let you in." 

"Don't wait for us to do it. Listen, you know?" 

It seems that these dozen guys are the helpers behind the blessing hall. They are all strong and have 

sticks in their hands. 

Xiao Chen looked. 

In his heart, he said: "this blessing hall still has this skill? Good. Go in and have a look. What is Bai Chen 

going to do this week?" 

Think about it. 

Xiao Chen followed Zhou Baichen into the inner hall. 

original. 

Behind the blessing hall is a patio. 

Siheyuanzi. 

In the middle courtyard, Zhou Baichen sat in a master's chair at this time, with disdain on his face. 

I saw Xiao Chen being escorted in by the guys. 

He snorted coldly. 

"Xiao Chen, do you know why I let you in?" 

"Dr. Zhou, I don't know." 

Xiao Chen shook his head. But he knew it in his heart. 

It seems that Bai Chen is going to torture himself this week. 

Sure enough. 

Zhou Baichen winked at a man standing beside him. 



The man had a whip in his hand. He went to Xiao Chen and whipped the whip hard. 

In the patio. 

There was a clear whiplash immediately. 

"See?" 

The man pointed a whip at Xiao Chen. 

"Wait, what does the owner ask you? You answer truthfully. If the owner is not satisfied, this whip is 

your punishment." 

Xiao Chen nodded. 

"If you want to ask, why use this?" 

Zhou Baichen sneered and said, "Xiao Chen, I heard that your medical skill is better than Xia yunshang? I 

didn't believe it before. I didn't expect it today." 

"I learned it from my wife." 

"Who are you lying to?" 

Zhou Baichen stared at Xiao Chen. 

"I don't know what level Xia yunshang is? Xiao Chen, go ahead. What is it that enables you as a busboy 

to have such advanced medical skills? Does the Xia family have any secret script of medical skills?" 

"Secret script?" 

Xiao Chen smiled and shook his head. 

"I don't know the secret script you said, but the Xia family medical school has a lot of medical books." 

"All right! Don't play silly for me!" 

Zhou Baichen pointed to Xiao Chen and roared. 

"I'm really a fool." 

Xiao Chen showed an innocent face. 

"Hum!" 

Zhou Baichen snorted coldly. 

"Stop pretending, Xiao Chen, tell me what you know. I can let you leave alive, otherwise..." 

He pointed behind him. 

"See the house behind me?" 

Xiao Chen looked. 

In the corner, there is a room whose doors and windows are sealed with wooden boards. It seems that 

people don't live in it. 



"That little black room, I can lock you up until you want to say." 

"Dr. Zhou, you are against the law." 

"Breaking the law?" 

Zhou Baichen smiled coldly. 

"You don't ask. Who is my brother-in-law of Zhou Baichen?" 

"Brother in law?" 

"Hum, my brother-in-law is the director of the municipal judicial department. Don't say I care about you. 

No one dares to care about me even if I lock up Xia yunshang!" 

Xiao Chen looked cold. 

If he doesn't say to close Xia yunshang, Xiao Chen doesn't want to do anything about him. 

But for Xiao Chen. 

The most intolerable thing is to threaten his family. 

"What are you talking about? Are you going to lock up my wife?" 

"Yes. Tell me what you know, and I can let you go." 

Xiao Chen shook his head. 

"What do you mean by shaking your head?" 

"Originally, I didn't want to do anything to you, but I can't allow you to say what you shouldn't say." 

"You, ha ha ha, you still don't allow me. Why, what can you do to me if you don't allow me?" 

Zhou Baichen pointed to Xiao Chen with a wild smile. 

"I don't know what to do. Teach him a lesson and let him know how to talk to me!" 

"Yes!" 

The group of guys answered. 

They rushed to Xiao Chen. 

Right now. 

A cold light shone down from the patio. 

Poof! 

Zhou Baichen screamed. 

He was shot through a blood hole in his left shoulder by a sharp knife. 

Blood gushed out. 



Zhou Baichen, who was in pain, slid from his chair to the ground. 

"Save me, come and save me!" 

 


