r nodded at Lyman slightly.
e you are willing to trust me, I'll make a diagnosis for yo
Lyman nodded his head vigorously.

Trevor led him to a big tree. They sat under it, and Trevor began
to carefully ask him questions about his daily routine, eating
habits, and other things.

Most undiagnosed diseases were chronic and closely related
to the patient's lifestyle. Only after thoroughly understanding
the patient's lifestyle could the targeted treatment be carried
out.

While watching Trevor and Lyman, Rogelio was so anxious that
his face flushed, and he sweated profusely.

He wanted to say something to Lyman, but he stopped on
second thought. From time to time, he turned his head to look
at the road anxiously, waiting for his uncle.

Trevor glanced at Rogelio, but he didn't take it seriously.

As long as Rogelio didn't disturb him, he didn't mind if Rogello,.}
watched and listened to his consultation process. (T

learn the Scott family's medical skllls.'
erstand. ;




- After some inquiries, Trevor confirmed Lyman's conditio i
took out his silver needles and said, "“Don't worry. Your disease
was caused by an irregular lifestyle and an unhealthy diet. As
long as we treat it earlier, it won't cause any big trouble. My
method of treatment is special. But don’t worry, it doesn't hurt.*

Trevor was about to start his treatment when a car suddenly
rushed over.

Rogelio recognized the car. He was so overjoyed that he ran to
it.

Trevor just glanced at it, not caring a bit. Then he asked Lyman
to roll up his sleeves to start the acupuncture.

A middle-aged man got out of the car with a medical kit and
hurried over to them.

Rogelio wiped the sweat off his forehead, leaned over, and said
in an anxious voice, "Uncle, what took you so long? Lyman is
under the tree, and that man next to him is the doctor | told you
about on the phone. He has just asked Lyman some question:
such as what time Lyman eats and sleeps. | guess he is

swindler.”

~ Rogelio's uncle was Korbyn Hayes, and he hag
ate doctor for many years. He frowned and s
noring Rogelio. gt




s simply kill people. Do you take yourseif as
ed doctor?”

Luisa frowned upon hearing all this. She was about to reto

However, Trevor reached out his hand and stopped her. He i
raised his eyebrows, waiting for Korbyn's next move. i

Lyman licked his chapped lips. He wanted to say somethlng
but stopped on a second thought.

Since he hired Korbyn as his private doctor, he naturally trusted
the latter more. i

Seeing that Lyman didn't say anything, Korbyn couldn't help
feeling complacent. He smiled, patted his chest, and said firmly,
‘Lyman, please rest assured. The equipment | used to check on |
you is professional and advanced. You are in good health. If
you feel unwell these days, it should be because you work too

hard."

When Trevor heard this, he smiled and slowly put away h|s "
silver needles.

Then he said calmly, "Since we have different conclusibﬁ ‘
don't we try and see who can relieve Lyman's disco‘mf

Korbyn looked at Trevor scornfully while puttm“d’ ’
medical kit on the ground. I

- He sneered, "Overestlmatmg yourself, huh




ed faintly and waved his hand"
with them.

“Since you are Lyman's private doctor, why dont y /
treatment first?" he suggested.

Korbyn snorted and rebuked, "Young man, watch your Ianguag_
It's not a matter of trying. Once | apply the treatment, you won't
stand a chance."

Luisa felt a twinge of anxiety and quietly tugged at Trevor's
shirt.

Trevor simply shook his head with'a smile. He gently patted
Luisa on the shoulder to soothe her nerves.

As a private doctor, Korbyn had misdiagnosed Lyman's
symptoms as mere fatigue, and Trevor doubted that he could
effectively treat Lyman's condition.

Trevor was confident in his judgment.

Korbyn confidently stopped the bleeding and disinféc't‘ed""‘
Lyman's arm. He then proceeded to massage and apply hot
compress, which would have been effective |f Ly \an's

symptoms were indeed caused by fatlgue




malntalned his silence and observed Korby
busied himself with massaging Lyman. 1t

Luisa initially felt anxious but became much calmer ‘afte. i
seeing Trevor's composed demeanor.

while, he heaved a S|gh of relief and asked Lyman, "WeII how
do you feel? It must have eased a lot, right?"

However, Lyman's frown deepened, and he placed his hand on
his chest. After a brief moment of silence, he shook his head.

‘Not very well. | still feel as if I'm having difficulty breathing, as
if a stone is pressing on my chest. Do you understand what |
mean?"

Korbyn couldn't help but feel embarrassed. He rubbed his |
hands and tried to defend himself.

“After all, the physical examination equipment and medicinesin |
the hospital can't be brought here due to the limited space |
conditions. Therefore, my performance is limited. Otherwise, | f,
could have helped relieve your symptoms!" (L

Lyman pursed his lips and remained silent. As he lowered

lxlm

head, a hint of doubt flashed through his eyes.

' Trevor smiled and shook his head.

'u~ ment and abundant mequ




“‘Okay, I'll let you have a try."

Korbyn's face contorted with anger, and his facial muscles
began to tremble.

Despite this, Trevor took out the silver needles again and began '
to apply acupuncture slowly.

Several times, Korbyn and Rogelio attempted to intervene, but |
Luisa cleverly positioned herself in front of the two men,
preventing them from disturbing Trevor.

After three minutes, Lyman's face lit up with joy.

“It's amazing! | feel so much better! My breathing has become |
smooth again!"

Trevor placed his hand on Lyman'’s shoulderand advised him to il
remain calm. ‘

“Please don't move. The silver needles are stlll in) he cau

Lyman was excited and held Trevor's ha
his gratitude.

b e had struggled with breathing dlffﬂchl

but today hIS pro b'}“ ems




ihhough he treated Lyman first, he couldn't relieve t-h ;
decided to blame the faulty medical equipment and the
medicines.

However, now that Trevor was able to relieve Lymén's‘ g
symptoms, wouldn't everyone think Korbyn wasn't qualified?

Lyman glanced at Korbyn and noticed his pale face. Since
Korbyn had been his personal doctor and served him for
several years, Lyman sighed and said comfortingly, "Korbyn,
don't worry. You've been my doctor for a long time. | trust you!"

Only then did Korbyn relax a bit, and his expression gradually
returned to normal.

However, when he looked at Trevor, he was extremely
embarrassed. ‘

Korbyn hesitated for a while before he forced a smile and made
up an excuse. :

“I'm sorry. | guess the medical equipment needs mam na |
I've got to go.’ _

io sniffed awkwardly and sho
ed his eyes and dudnt dar




Trevor pondered on it for a while and didn't refuse. Theyp,
exchanged their contact information.

|
|

After saying their goodbyes, Trevor and Luisa continued to

observe the new development zone.

Since Luisa intended to build the base of the cooperation
project on this land, she wanted to investigate it thoroughly.

She had always been a serious person. She personally walked
on the muddy road to observe the terrain. Trevor did not object
and stood at the side, in case she wanted his assistance.

It was almost sunset when she decided to go back.

Trevor drove the car and said, "Today we got to the minister of
the land development department. | think we made a good
impression on him. Maybe | can speak to him and request him
to give some land to Newmere Cosmetics for commercial use.
| don't think it should be a problem.”

Luisa shook her head firmly.

*No. | hope you didn't help with that in mind! | believe in our

company and my capability. We can get the land through fair gl

competmon.

~ Trevor raised his eyebrows.

"Are you sure? As far as | know, Cecelia ha
: o one can help you. Let i




I ’
‘Luisa was brave and determined to firmly believe she would
~ableto try to obtain the land with her own efforts.




The bidding for the new development zone was approaching.

Newmere Cosmetics had started to prepare only now, so they
were a little behind.

Luisa devoted herself to work. She even forgot the time to get
off work, so she ended up working overtime.

Trevor had been sitting inside the Chevrolet for a long time, but
Luisa hadn't come downstairs yet. When he finally got
impatient, he entered the company and went to the CEQ's
office upstairs. And as he expected, he saw her staring at the

computer screen.

Trevor stood at the door, touched the back of his head, and
urged helplessly, “Luisa, it's time to get off work. It's getting late."

Luisa's finger kept tapping the keyboard.

"Wait. | just have to finish this,” she mumbled without even
raising her head.

Trevor leaned against the door and countered, "You've just

recovered. Your body is still weak. If you keep working overtime
like this, you may relapse and delay your progress. It will not be
- worth it.” iy

Luisa's fingers paused for amoment. She t




sllghtly red. Then she picked up her black suit from the back of
her chair and put it on casually, pretending nothing had‘
happened.

Trevor smiled. He knew that Luisa had always been
conservative. But when he saw how charming and lovely she
was, he couldn't help joking, "Hurry up. If you go home late,
your brother may think | did something to you."

Luisa rolled her eyes coquettishly. She turned off her computer
and followed Trevor out. He drove her back to the apartment.

After the employees of Newmere Cosmetics worked hard for |
three days, the design was completed and handed over to the |
land development department of Dreles.

The bidding for the new development zone would'be in two
days. Since Newmere Cosmetics had only submitted their |
design at this time, they were obviously at a disadvantage. |/

Trevor thought for a while, rubbing his chin. Finally, he call‘ ,
Lyman.

| “Hello, Lyman. It's Dragon."

e Lyman's eyes lit up at Trevor's voice. I

He said with a smile, "Dragon, I'm hapr yltm@
ally ab ut to call you to thank M




evor smiled. Of course, he didn't deny it. Instead, he admitted
frankly. Mt e '

"You're right. Our company has just submitted the bidding plan
I'm afraid it will be ignored."

Lyman hurriedly responded, "Don't worry. That won't happen.
Newmere Cosmetics, right? I've read your bidding plan. It's
excellent. The layout is reasonable, and the plan is clear. Our
professional staff have discussed it, and we are all satisfied
with it. | personally think it's a very competitive plan." ]

Lyman paused, then added in a low voice, "As long as you ask
me, | can make Newmere Cosmetics win the bidding."

Lyman's offer was too tempting, but Trevor suddenly thought
of Luisa's firm expression. So he smiled and rejected it.

“Thank you for your kindness, but no need. | believe in our
company's ability. | just hope that you can guarantee that
Newmere Cosmetics can participate in the bidding fairly."

Lyman also smiled and replied gladly, "I guarantee you, Dragon.
| also saw your company's potential. So | promise that your
company will get a fair chance to compete in the bidding!"




