
Temptation 19 

Chapter 19 Insulting the Dean 

 

"You little punk, are you crazy, shut up..." 

 

 

Liu Feng immediately cursed Su Fan. 

 

 

Bai Man was also in a total panic. 

 

 

"Didn't I tell you to wait for me by the elevator, who let you come over?" 

 

 

"What an attitude, Director Bai, who is this kid?" 

 

 

Zhang Haitao asked with an icy expression. 

 

 

At this point, Bai Man wished she could just bash her head in and die. 

 

 

"He, he's a new intern." 

 

 

"An intern?" 

 



 

Upon hearing this, Director Zhang grew even angrier. 

 

 

"An intern dares to criticize me, the hospital director? And says I'm not fit to be the director?" 

 

 

"Su Fan, apologize to Director Zhang right now." 

 

 

Bai Man scolded Su Fan. 

 

 

The other doctors also started to suck up. 

 

 

"Director Zhang is highly respected, a renowned doctor in Yang City, what do you even count for?" 

 

 

"A brat still wet behind the ears, apologize quickly." 

 

 

Everyone looked at Su Fan with contempt and scoffed continuously. 

 

 

This time, Su Fan didn't listen to Bai Man's command, nor did he pay attention to everyone's ridicule, 

but instead continued to confront Zhang Haitao. 

 

 



"Perhaps your medical skills are decent, but a person without medical ethics certainly doesn't deserve to 

be a hospital director." 

 

 

"My status can't compare to yours, but, I still possess a conscience as a human and the basic 

professional integrity of a doctor." 

 

 

"If you don't save the dying and help the injured, you, and all of you, what kind of crap experts and 

doctors are you?" 

 

 

"You..." 

 

 

Expecting Su Fan to fall to his knees and apologize, Zhang Haitao evidently had not anticipated that a 

mere intern would dare continue to challenge his authority after such pressure from so many people 

and was instantly livid. 

 

 

"Where did this damn cur come from, security, call security, get him out of here." 

 

 

Bai Man was extremely anxious. 

 

 

It would be one thing if Su Fan was kicked out, but since he was brought by her, she feared she would 

also be in trouble. 

 

 

"No need." 



 

 

Su Fan waved his hand grandly. 

 

 

"There's no need for you to send me away, I wouldn't come to a hospital without medical ethics even if 

you begged me, but before I leave, I'm going to save this child first." 

 

 

"What?" 

 

 

Everyone was stunned. 

 

 

The wretched woman who had reached the doorway, clutching her dying and pitiful daughter, turned 

her head in disbelief to look at Su Fan. 

 

 

"You, you can save my daughter?" 

 

 

The woman looked at Su Fan in astonishment. 

 

 

"I can't promise I can save her, but I'm willing to try." 

 

 

Having said this, Su Fan quickly stepped forward to the woman and took the child. 



 

 

"You little punk, who let you meddle?" 

 

 

"If you can save this kid, I'll call you 'Dad'." 

 

 

Liu Feng, wanting to take this opportunity to deal with Su Fan, charged at him, trying to grab his collar. 

 

 

"Bang." 

 

 

Su Fan fiercely kicked Liu Feng in the chest, sending Liu Feng flying. 

 

 

"Ouch." 

 

 

Liu Feng lay on the ground, some ten meters away, clutching his chest and howling nonstop. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Su Fan had already rushed into an empty sickroom and immediately locked the door from 

the inside. 

 

 

"Quick, break in, get him out for me." 

 



 

Director Zhang was furious. 

 

 

A bunch of doctors were ready to move in. 

 

 

"Don't you dare, whoever does, I'll fight them to the death!" 

 

 

Motherly love is the greatest force in the world; the poor woman, formerly kneeling and begging 

submissively, now erupted with astonishing courage. She grabbed a scalpel and stood guard at the 

locked sickroom door, her eyes fiercely staring down the group of doctors who were about to break in. 

 

 

No one dared to advance any further. 

 

 

"Director Zhang, what do we do now?" 

 

 

The crowd looked towards Zhang Haitao. 

 

 

Zhang Haitao's face was dark as thunder. 

 

 

"Call the police, say there's someone causing trouble in our hospital, have them arrest him." 

 



 

The assistant immediately called the police. 

 

 

"Director Bai, this intern you brought has caused such trouble for the hospital, I'm afraid you can kiss 

your position of deputy director goodbye..." 

 

 

Among the crowd of doctors, a woman in a white coat around Bai Man's age, with a delicate face, 

looked at Bai Man with a mocking gaze, her tone full of schadenfreude. 

 

 

Liu Ye, head of obstetrics and gynecology, Bai Man's biggest rival in the election for deputy director. 

 

 

Bai Man's face was as dark as still waters. 

 

 

She should not have brought Su Fan to the hospital; now her position as deputy director was thoroughly 

ruined. 

 

 

"This wretched country bumpkin, wait until we get home, I'll see how I deal with you," Bai Man thought, 

grinding her teeth. 

 

 

Inside the sickroom, Su Fan looked at the critically injured and unconscious little girl with a grave 

expression. 

 

 



Just like those doctors said, the little girl was severely injured, most critically her spleen was damaged, 

she had lost too much blood, her vital energy was greatly harmed, and she was half a step into the gates 

of hell. 

 

 

"I can only give it a try." 

 

 

He took the scalpel nearby and cut his own wrist. 

 


