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Chapter 186: Lu Jingye, Injections Are Painful 

The car stopped at the gates and the housekeeper was already standing outside waiting. 

The housekeeper came over and opened the door for them. “Second Young Master, Miss Zi, the doctor 

is currently waiting in the living room. 

Zi Yi’s movements suddenly paused. In the end, it was because Lu Jingye turned around and looked at 

her that she reluctantly followed him out of the car and entered the villa. 

The doctor stood up at once when he heard their footsteps. 

When the trio entered, he immediately greeted Lu Jingye respectfully. “Second Young Master.” 

Lu Jingye nodded his head and introduced him to Zi Yi. “This is my family doctor, his surname is Shao.” 

He also added, “His injections don’t hurt.” 

Doctor Shao looked at Zi Yi with an unexpected gaze. 

He was shocked by Lu Jingye’s actions. 

It seemed like the Second Young Master treated this young lady differently. 

Just then, Lu Jingye’s eyes met his gaze. 

Doctor Shao hastily recollected himself and said in a gentle tone, “Miss Zi, a tetanus shot honestly 

doesn’t hurt at all.” 

Zi Yi pursed her lips and looked at Doctor Shao. She felt that he had been coerced by Lu Jingye to say 

something against his will. 

When Lu Jingye saw Zi Yi remaining unmoved, he said to the housekeeper, “Prepare some snacks for Zi 

Yi.” 

Zi Yi looked at him with an unhappy expression. Was this man treating her as a child? 

However, on the account that he did this for her benefit, she decided to take the shot. 

Zi Yi walked over to Doctor Shao and stretched out her arm. “It’s on the arm, right?” 

“That’s right. Miss Zi, you can take a seat.” 

Zi Yi nodded and sat down. 

Lu Jingye had also walked over and sat beside her. 

Zi Yi glanced at him and suddenly had an evil idea. 

After Doctor Shao finished giving her the shot, Zi Yi suddenly turned and pounced into Lu Jingye’s 

embrace. 

Her ear was pressed close to his heart and she could hear his strong heartbeats. 



“Lu Jingye, injections are painful.” 

Before Lu Jingye managed to react, the empty needle in Doctor Shao’s hand had dropped onto the 

ground. 

The housekeeper who brought in the snacks felt that Doctor Shao was making a big fuss out of nothing. 

Can’t he see that Miss Zi is trying to act cute with the Second Young Master? 

The housekeeper reminded Doctor Shao in a natural manner. “Doctor Shao, didn’t you say you were 

going to prescribe some medicine? Follow me, I’ll bring your medicine box to your room later.” 

Doctor Shao silently picked up the empty needle and glanced at the medicine box placed on the chair. 

He chose to act like a blind person and followed the housekeeper. 

Lu Jingye looked at the young lady in his embrace and raised his hands to gently caress her on her back. 

“It won’t hurt in a while.” 

Zi Yi did not expect Lu Jingye to be so easily deceived. 

However, it was rather comfortable lying in his embrace. She liked the scent on his body and she calmly 

hugged his waist as she deliberately scolded him. “You said injections didn’t hurt earlier!” 

Lu Jingye lowered his eyes and stared at her. When he sensed the young lady’s movements, the hand on 

her back had stiffened for a second but he did not push her away. 

Zi Yi’s lips curled up as she thought that this old-fashioned man was so fun to tease. He did not even 

discern that she was tricking him. 

After a moment, Lu Jingye asked, “Does it still hurt?” 

Just as Zi Yi wanted to say yes, Lu Jingye added, “If it hurts, I’ll get Doctor Shao to prescribe painkillers.” 

Zi Yi directly withdrew from his embrace and sat up straight. “It doesn’t hurt that much anymore.” 

Lu Jingye did not seem to believe her. “Don’t endure the pain.” 

“…It really doesn’t hurt anymore.” 

She stood up and hastily made her way upstairs. “I’m going to change my clothes.” 

Lu Jingye’s voice could be heard from behind. “Don’t let water touch your wound.” 

“I understand~” 

Looking at the figure that disappeared into the corridor, the corner of his lips slightly curved upwards. 

 


