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Dinner started.

Everyone gradually took their seats.

No matter how much he insisted, Dong Xuebing didn't dare take his father-in-law's seat, so he 
eventually moved aside and sat next to Xie Jing and Xie Ran.

"Dad, are you okay now?"

"Do I look like I'm unwell?"

"But you still shouldn't drink alcohol."

"It's New Year's Eve. What kind of celebration is it without a drink?"

"Grandpa, Aunt is right. You really shouldn't strain yourself."

"Enough talk. Just pour me a drink, haha."

Senior Xie was famously stubborn in the family. Since he insisted, no one dared to object. They 
poured him a drink, but under Han Jing's stern instruction, the nanny discreetly added a lot of 
water to dilute it.

Everyone clinked glasses.

Senior Xie downed his drink in one go and continued eating as usual, looking fine, which 
reassured everyone.

Senior Xie sighed, "Xiao Bingg's medical skills are something. If I had known, I would have 
called you earlier and spared myself these tough days."



Dong Xuebing laughed, "I didn't even know you were sick."

Senior Xie instructed, "Next time I'm ill, call Xiao Bingg right away. No need for those other 
doctors. I had seven or eight IV drips with no effect. What a hassle. My grandson-in-law is 
amazing. Just a massage and no medicine needed, and I'm good, haha."

Xie Guojian said, "Is it really that miraculous?"

Senior Xie replied, "Would I lie about this? Otherwise, could I be here eating with you all now?"

Xie Hao laughed and patted his chest, "Didn't I say it? My brother-in-law is amazing. No doubt 
about it!"

Xie Jing tapped his forehead, "Watch your language."

The health doctor remained silent, struggling to comprehend the situation. Despite being an 
excellent doctor, he found the reality hard to accept. Could it be that they had indeed encountered 
a miracle worker?

Xie Jing's boyfriend, Sun Kai, said, "Brother Dong, you're impressive. Last time, you helped with 
my injury and saved my life. I toast to you."

Dong Xuebing clinked glasses with him. "It's nothing. We're family. It's a minor issue." After 
some drinks, he started to show off. "And those sutures weren't a big deal. The doctors at that 
hospital just weren't good enough. No big deal."

Sun Kai nodded eagerly, "That surgery was complicated. After I recovered, the doctors said that if 
you hadn't been there, I wouldn't have survived. Even doctors from the PLA General Hospital 
would have found it challenging. There was significant risk, and many doctors and nurses talked 
about your skills, saying how quick and precise you were."

Dong Xuebing waved modestly, "You're flattering me."

Xia Yanzhen smiled, "Xiao Bingg since you're so skilled, I've had terrible shoulder pain for days. 
It might be from catching a draft while sleeping. Could you take a look?"



"Of course. No problem at all." Dong Xuebing immediately stood up, walked behind Xia 
Yanzhen, and pressed her shoulders. "Where does it hurt?"

"Ah," Xia Yanzhen winced in pain.

“Here,” Dong Xuebing pinched.

Xia Yanzhen said, “Yes, right here.”

Dong Xuebing assured, “Alright, leave it to me.”

With that, Dong Xuebing immediately pinched hard on her shoulder joint. Xia Yanzhen cried out 
in pain, “Ouch, it hurts.”

“It's going to be better soon,” Dong Xuebing comforted.

One second,

Five seconds,

Ten seconds,

The pain was gone.

Dong Xuebing released his hand, “How do you feel now?”

Xia Yanzhen was stunned. Moving her shoulder, she exclaimed happily, “Well, it’s really not 
hurting anymore, not at all.” She moved more vigorously, and there was still no pain. “Alright, 
Xiao Bing. I didn’t expect you to have this skill. You’re amazing.”

Ci Lifen was surprised, “It’s gone?”



“Really,” Xia Yanzhen moved her arm, “See for yourself.”

Ci Lifen quickly said, “Xiao Bing, I’ve been having headaches lately, maybe because of work 
stress and lack of sleep. Can you do something about it? Please help me.”

Dong Xuebing proudly said, “I can treat anything.”

“Then hurry up. I haven’t slept well for days, and the headaches are getting worse. I’ve taken so 
many pills with no effect,” Ci Lifen said.

Dong Xuebing asked, “Left side or right side?”

“Left side, at the back,” Ci Lifen replied.

Dong Xuebing said, “Alright, close your eyes. It will be better soon.”

He used Reverse while pressing gently on Ci Lifen’s head. When the time was almost up, he 
whispered Reverse deactivate. The remaining time accumulated over the past six months was so 
much that a few seconds or ten seconds didn’t matter, and Dong Xuebing didn’t mind.

Finished.

Ci Lifen tentatively shook her head, smiling, “Goodness, it works. Not hurting at all.”

The health doctor was dumbfounded.

Han Jing was pleased, “We have a little miracle doctor in our family.”

Dong Xuebing pretended to be modest: “No, no, Mom, don’t say that. I’m not a miracle doctor. I 
just have some insight, learned a bit from a master. But if anyone has any ailments in the future, 
come to me. I’m not saying I can handle major illnesses, but heart disease, hypertension, diabetes, 
and tuberculosis—I’m still good with those. Don’t be polite; just come to me.”

Heart disease,



Tuberculosis,

And he couldn’t handle significant illnesses?

If these aren’t called major illnesses, what are?

Everyone was speechless, but the miraculous fact was right before them, and they had nothing to 
say. The health doctor was already stunned.

Dong Xuebing drank another glass of wine. As he got tipsy, he started bragging again, “Old man, 
Dad, Mom, I’m not bragging. My medical skills are legit. I told you earlier you didn’t believe me. 
If I had known Grandpa was sick, I would have come earlier. No need for him to lie in bed for 
days and not get up. It’s just a matter of minutes.”

Han Jing found it amusing, “Keep dreaming.”

“I’m not lying. It’s the truth,” Dong Xuebing said.

Xie Jing saw Dong Xuebing had drunk too much and said, “Brother-in-law, hurry up and eat. Try 
this dish. It’s delicious.”

Although they thought Dong Xuebing was exaggerating, this incident made the Xie family 
recognize his medical skills. After all, Senior Xie, Xia Yanzhen, and Ci Lifen were all cured, 
which was undeniable.
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