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C15 He Recognized a Few Brothers 

Bao Jingfeng walked forward and sat on the chair. He opened the document 
and read it briefly. He wrote his name on it with a pen. 

The tip of the pen was drawn on the paper. It was neat and elegant. 

"Director Bao." Chu Shuo spoke again, "There are rumors in the outside world 
that you monopolized the market and wanted to monopolize it, forcing many 
small and medium-sized enterprises to have difficulties surviving." 

Bao Jingfeng was still as stoic as ever, with no expression on his face. 

He glanced at Chu Shuo coldly and closed the document casually. 

His cold voice had no warmth at all. "It's true, but they complain everywhere 
because they don't know how to appreciate favors." 

"Director Bao, then I will immediately contact my people and get rid of all the 
bad news." 

"It doesn't matter. Just let them spread the news. Let them know what I want 
to do. I want to see who dares to snatch it from me!" 

His calm voice was filled with a terrifying killing intent. 

Chu Shuo picked up the document. 

"Director Bao is fine, I will go out first." 

After saying that, Chu Shuo left. 

Bao Jingfeng leaned on the office chair. His eyelashes moved slightly, and 
there seemed to be a trace of confusion in his eyes. 

He didn't know how the waiter was doing. 

When he thought of her, he was annoyed! 



Just as he was about to pick up his phone and call back to ask, Dr. Mu walked 
in with the medicine box in his hand. 

Seeing Dr. Mu, he put down his phone, stood up, and sat down on the sofa. 

Dr. Mu walked over and opened the medical box. He took out some medical 
equipment from inside. 

He used the stethoscope to listen to Bao Jingfeng's heartbeat, and then said, 
"Your heartbeat is a little fast. Please reach out your right hand." 

Bao Jingfeng put his hand on the table and asked Dr. Mu to do a routine 
examination for him as usual. 

Dr. Mu gently put his finger on Dr. Mu's wrist and carefully felt his pulse. 

"Director Bao, did you not sleep well last night?" 

He checked his pulse. It seemed to be a little messy. 

"Will you die?" Bao Jingfeng cast a sidelong glance at him. 

Dr. Mu was stunned for a moment and then realized that this was not a joke. 
He quickly shook his head and said, "Of course not." 

"Then what's there to ask? What does it have to do with you?" 

Dr. Mu quickly lowered his head and did not dare to ask again. 

But he could not stop complaining in his heart. 

Please, he is a doctor. Isn't it normal to ask normally? 

Forget it, he was the father of the sponsor. He had the final say. 

He used a thermometer to measure Bao Jingfeng's body temperature. 

When he saw the number, he frowned. "37. 8 degrees. Mr. Bao, you have a 
fever. " 

"Then prescribe me some antifever medicine." He said casually. 

"Mr. Bao, do you feel any other discomfort?" 



He had just heard that his heartbeat was speeding up, his pulse was a little 
messy, and he had a fever. The situation was not good. 

"I feel a little abdominal pain." He said lightly. 

Dr. Mu frowned. "Abdominal pain?" 

He was thinking when he heard Bao Jingfeng suddenly say, "You went to see 
Little Dumbass today. How is she?" 

Bao Jingfeng asked as he tidied up his sleeves. 

Little Dumbass. 

When he heard these three words, Dr. Mu couldn't react in time. 

But very quickly, he thought of something and replied, "Her body is fine, but 
she is malnourished." 

"Is it really a mental illness?" Bao Jingfeng glanced at him. 

Dr. Mu said, "I did some simple tests. Her symptoms are indeed very similar to 
a mental illness. Her words were illogical, her actions were strange, and she 
was in a daze. And she even calls me brother. However, I'm not majoring in 
the Department of Psychiatry. I suggest that we find a professional 
psychiatrist to appraise him. " 

Dr. Mu answered truthfully, but he did not realize that Bao Jingfeng's eyes had 
changed. A fierce look flashed across his face. 

"Brother?" This word was a questioning tone. 

Dr. Mu naively nodded. "Yeah, she treats me like a big brother. In order not to 
agitate the young lady, I called her little sister. She cooperated quite well and 
kept calling me big brother. She's quite cute too." 

Dr. Mu said with a smile and lowered his head to tidy up the medicine box. 

He completely did not know that an invisible sword had already been placed 
on his neck. 

It was only when his body suddenly trembled that he felt someone staring at 
him. 



Thus, when he raised his head, he met Bao Jingfeng's pair of eyes that looked 
like they were about to kill him. 

He was shocked. "Mr. Bao, what's wrong? Are you uncomfortable?" 

Bao Jingfeng's face was terrifyingly gloomy. 

That woman actually called Dr. Mu Big Brother! 

A mental illness, she actually called him big brother everywhere? 

She called him Big Bro when she saw a man, but he was actually not the only 
one. 

Last night, he called him big brother, hugged him, touched him, and asked 
him to tell a story. In the end, when the sun rose, he became someone else's 
younger sister! 

"She called you big brother. You really agreed?" Bao Jingfeng's tone was 
extremely dangerous. 

... "" 

Dr. Mu widened his eyes, as if he had been struck by lightning. 

No matter how slow his reaction was, he could still react. 

That young lady not only called him big brother, but also called him big brother 
Mr. Bao. 

Who in this world dared to compete with Mr. Bao for a girl? 

"The young lady kept mentioning you." Dr. Mu's desire to live was very strong. 
"When she mentioned you, she was smiling and very happy. She even asked 
me where you went and why you disappeared. She missed you." 

Anyway, that young lady was a fool. She probably didn't even know what she 
had said, so he just closed his eyes and talked nonsense. 

Saving his life was more important. 

After Dr. Mu finished speaking, after a full minute, the quiet atmosphere 
suddenly eased up a little. 



Bao Jingfeng's scary eyes also relaxed a little. 

His eyelashes moved as he coldly stared at him. "Did she really say that?" 

Ha, he did not believe it! 

However, did she really say that? 

 


