Super Insane Doctor of the Goddess

Chapter 15: Dragon Amongst Men!

The people from the wealthy families in Jiang City, the chairmen of the
corporations, and representatives from other fields all came to attend. It
was very grand.

At this moment, a convoy drove over from afar and stopped at the
entrance of the hotel.

The car door opened and a group of people got out. There were men
and women, the old and young.

However, one thing in common was that they were all well-dressed and
had an extraordinary aura.

These people were from the Liu Family, a third tier family in Jiang City.
Liu Changhe was wearing a black and red Tang suit and holding a
walking stick. However, he looked listless and tired, as if he was
seriously ill.

Liu Yuwei supported Liu Changhe and said, “Grandpa, you should rest
at home. We can attend on your behalf.”

“It's fine.”

Liu Changhe waved his hand and said, “The Su family sent us an
invitation. They’re giving our Liu family face. Of course, | have to
participate.

“Moreover, | also want to find out who the miracle doctor who cured
Elder Su is.

“It would be great if Elder Su could introduce me to that divine doctor.”



This was because in the past three days, he felt that his body was
getting worse and worse. He always felt listless and tired.

He had also invited many doctors to examine him, but none of them
could find any problems.

Moreover, he also thought of what Yang Luo said when he left the Liu
Family three days ago.

This made him inwardly panic.

Therefore, even though it was difficult for him to walk now, he still came
here in person.

He wanted to ask that miracle doctor to take a look and see what was
wrong with his body.

Liu Zhanhua spoke out, “Father, since that divine doctor can even treat
Old Master Su, he will definitely be able to treat you.”

“Yes, yes. Grandpa, as long as that divine doctor is willing to help, your
body will definitely recover.”

Liu Yuwei added.
Liu Changhe nodded and said, “Let’s go in.”
Then, Liu Changhe and the others walked into the hotel.

As soon as he entered the hotel lobby, he saw that many people had
already arrived.

Everyone was chatting in groups of three to five.

“‘Have you heard? Old Master Su, who had been bedridden for three
years, was actually cured by a divine doctor!”

“This is a big matter in Jiang City. Of course | know. It’s said that Old
Master Su can already get out of bed and walk!”



“Is that so? That’s really impressive. It would be great if | could get to
know that divine doctor!”

Hearing everyone’s conversation, Liu Changhe felt much more at ease.

He knew that Su Guoxiong had been bedridden for three years and had
invited countless doctors, but none of them had been able to treat him.

Now, not only was Su Guoxiong cured, but he could also get out of bed
and walk. This was enough to prove that this divine doctor’s medical
skills were extraordinary.

If that doctor would treat him, then his body’s ailments would be nothing.

At this moment, not far away, three young men were chatting with a
glass of champagne.

These three young men were the young masters of the three first tier
families in Jiang City, the Jiang family, the He family, and the Song
family, Jiang Mingyu, He Jiahao, and Song Chengyou.

There were five top families in Jiang City. They were the Jiang family,
the He family, the Su family, the Song family, and the Qin family.

“Brother Jiang, | didn’t expect the number one beauty in Jiang City, Su
Qingmei, to be engaged to someone else.

Tsk, tsk, tsk. It's really too sudden and surprising.”

Song Chengyou, whose long hair was tied behind his head, said to Jiang
Mingyu with an evil smile.

“Old Song, don’t mention it. Can’t you see that Brother Jiang is very
unhappy?”

He Jiahao, who was wearing gold-rimmed glasses, spoke out.

At this moment, the handsome Jiang Mingyu, who was wearing a white
suit, had a gloomy expression.



As the young master of the number one family in Jiang City, he was
extremely confident in his looks and family background.

He had also been pursuing Su Qingmei, but he had always been
rejected.

However, he did not expect Su Qingmei to be engaged to someone else
today.

‘Who the hell is it?’
‘How dare you touch someone who belongs to me?’

Jiang Mingyu said in a deep voice, “Didn’t | ask you to find out who that
guy is?”

He Jiahao said, “Brother Jiang, I've arranged for someone to ask around
these few days, but | didn’t find any news.”

“Brother Jiang, we’ll know soon. What’s the rush?”

Song Chengyou waved his hand in dismissal and said with a smile,
“Brother Jiang, there are plenty of beauties in this world. Why be
inflexible and stubborn?

Isn’t it great to be a groom like me every night?”
“Piss off!”

Jiang Mingyu coldly spat, “Su Qingmei can only be my woman. I'll Kill
whoever dares to touch her!”

“You’re hopeless.”

Song Chengyou shrugged and said, “I'd better go and look for tonight’s
prey.”

“Old Song, | curse you to die on a woman’s stomach one day!”

He Jiahao cursed with a smile.



“‘Hahaha, Old He, you don’t have to worry about that!”

Song Chengyou laughed and waved his hand.

At the same time...

In the hotel's dressing room.

A few top makeup artists were putting on makeup for Su Qingmei.

Su Qingmei, who was wearing a gown, looked at herself in the mirror in
a daze.

She was getting engaged today.

Although she did not reject Yang Luo, she felt that it was a pity for
herself.

After all, she had never been in a relationship since she was young.

However, she did not want to go against her grandfather’s wishes, so
she could only agree.

At this moment, Su Guoxiong, who was wearing a red Tang suit, walked
in.

“Grandpa, why are you here?”
Su Qingmei turned to look at Su Guoxiong.

Su Guoxiong smiled kindly and said, “I'm just here to take a look and
chat with you.”

The makeup artists nodded at Su Guoxiong and left the dressing room.
“Where’s Little Luo?”
Su Guoxiong asked in confusion.

Su Qingmei said, “He went to the washroom.”



Su Guoxiong nodded his head and asked, “Qingmei, do you hate
grandfather?”

Su Qingmei was stunned for a moment before shaking her head, “No.”

Su Guoxiong said, “Even if you don’t hate me, you’re actually very
uncomfortable, right?”

Su Qingmei pursed her lips and remained silent.

Su Guoxiong sighed and said, “Qingmei, Grandpa has never misjudged
anyone in his life.

Therefore, you have to believe in Grandpa. Little Luo is the best partner
for you.

Although Little Luo looks like he has nothing now, he will definitely soar
into the sky in the future and become a dragon among men.”

“Is it because of his medical skills?”
Su Qingmei asked.
“There’s naturally nothing to say about Little Luo’s medical skills.”

Su Guoxiong smiled faintly and continued, “But what | value more is
Little Luo’s character.

Although he looks young, he’s steady and indifferent to fame and
fortune.

I've never seen a young man like him in this city.”
Su Qingmei nodded slowly as she listened.

Indeed, this was one of the reasons why she did not reject Yang Luo.



If it were an ordinary person, they would definitely demand an exorbitant
price from the Su family after curing their grandfather.

But Yang Luo did not even bother to request anything.

Furthermore, when Huang Tai’an wanted to acknowledge Yang Luo as
his master, he was not joyous at all. Instead, he said that he would to
consider it.

Even when Tang Guangren invited Yang Luo to be the director of the
Traditional Chinese Medicine Department in the central hospital and
offered him an annual salary of five million yuan, Yang Luo directly
rejected him.

Most importantly, she could tell that Yang Luo wasn’t pretending. He
really wasn'’t interested in these things.

Su Guoxiong smiled and said, “Alright, Grandpa won’t say anything else.
Think about it yourself.

Also, let Yang Luo go to your company in the future. If you arrange a
position for him, he will definitely help you.

How could a golden koi be trapped in a puddle? It would transform into a
dragon when it encountered a storm.

“Hahaha...”

Accompanied by hearty laughter, Su Guoxiong left the dressing room
with his hands behind his back.

Su Qingmei stared at the mirror in a daze and muttered, “Yang Luo, are
you really worthy of me entrusting my life to you...”



