
Temptation 57 

Chapter 57: The Kind Female Official 

 

The call had hardly connected when Wang Fei's anxious voice came through. 

 

 

"Silly boy, you, are you okay?" 

 

 

Su Fan replied cheerily. 

 

 

"I can eat, I can drink, I'm as fit as a fiddle. What's up?" 

 

 

"I just saw the news, you really are bold, daring to confront the criminal and even talk back to the dean. 

Are you, are you crazy? Are you hurt?" 

 

 

As she spoke, Wang Fei started to cry. 

 

 

Su Fan also became anxious. 

 

 

"Don't cry, Fei, I'm fine, really, not a scratch on me, I promise, I'm not lying, I'm really fine." 

 

 

"Really?" 



 

 

"Really!" 

 

 

"Then, then tonight I will go to Bai Man's place to see you, just to check." 

 

 

"Ah, that?" 

 

 

Su Fan became uneasy. 

 

 

If Bai Man found out about his relationship with Wang Fei, that could be troublesome. 

 

 

Wang Fei knew what Su Fan was thinking. 

 

 

She immediately said, 

 

 

"Don't worry, I'm not that foolish. I guarantee she won't spot anything." 

 

 

"Plus, I still have to properly comfort you." 

 

 



"Are you prepared this time?" 

 

 

Wang Fei's tone became enticingly soft. 

 

 

Su Fan certainly understood what Wang Fei meant. 

 

 

He swallowed hard. 

 

 

"Then, I'll follow your plan." 

 

 

"Good, then it's settled." 

 

 

Wang Fei hung up the phone, not giving Su Fan a chance to change his mind. 

 

 

"Humph, Divine Doctor Su really puts on airs, making personal calls at work. The newcomers these days 

are really getting out of line." 

 

 

Dr. Wu walked in with a cup of water. 

 

 

Her face looked awful. 



 

 

Well, having been slapped twice by Su Fan in one day, how could her face look good? 

 

 

Su Fan glanced at Dr. Wu and said nothing. 

 

 

"Humph, but don't get too happy too soon." 

 

 

"Tomorrow, you're out of here." 

 

 

Dr. Wu sat with her legs crossed, looking very pleased. 

 

 

Her husband had already relayed the message to her at the first opportunity. 

 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

 

Su Fan frowned. 

 

 

"You'll find out soon enough, just you wait." 

 

 



Saying that, Dr. Wu started playing Dou Dizhu on her computer. 

 

 

Soon, it was time to leave work. 

 

 

Su Fan packed up and left. 

 

 

"Dr. Wu, aren't you leaving?" 

 

 

A colleague asked as they were leaving. 

 

 

Dr. Wu looked up and smiled. 

 

 

"I need to work overtime, you go ahead." 

 

 

The colleague said oh and muttered, 

 

 

"Strange, Dr. Wu, who usually leaves early, is working overtime?" 

 

 

This mutter reached Su Fan's ears. 

 



 

Two hours later. 

 

 

At eight in the evening. 

 

 

A sneaky figure walked out the back door of the outpatient building, heading towards the administrative 

building. 

 

 

"Humph." 

 

 

In the bushes of the green belt, someone sneered, 

 

 

It was Su Fan. 

 

 

"Let's see what mischief you're up to tonight." 

 

 

Su Fan stepped out of the greenery and quietly followed. 

 

 

Dr. Wu walked very cautiously. 

 

 



"Dr. Wu, are you looking for your husband? Director Sun has already left." 

 

 

A female officer saw Dr. Wu and called out, 

 

 

Immediately startling Wu Miao. 

 

 

Startled, Wu Miao said, 

 

 

"Oh, my husband said he left something behind, asked me to retrieve it for him." 

 

 

"Okay, then goodbye." 

 

 

The other person had just left the door when Su Fan, who was following, arrived. 

 

 

"Dr. Su, what brings you here?" 

 

 

As a big name in the hospital, Su Fan was not difficult to recognize. 

 

 

Su Fan also felt somewhat guilty. 

 



 

He was just pondering how to answer, 

 

 

When the female officer sighed and said, 

 

 

"You heard that the hospital leaders are considering firing you, right?" 

 

 

"So you're secretly here to apologize to Director Zhang." 

 

 

"Ah, yes, yes," 

 

 

Su Fan agreed hesitantly. 

 

 

The colleague cursed inwardly. 

 

 

These bastards, I just saved their lives, yet they're thinking of firing me. 

 

 

"Sigh, Divine Doctor Su, honestly I really admire you. You are truly a better doctor than the others. But 

this place isn't a school, interpersonal relationships are very important, especially with those above 

you." 

 



 

"You didn't give any face to Director Zhang; he definitely resents you, apologizing might be futile, but I 

also don't want you to leave the hospital, try your best." 

 

 

"The director's office is on the middle of the fifth floor." 

 

 

The female officer considerately instructed Su Fan. 

 

 

Relieved, Su Fan thought, 

 

 

Just when I was struggling to find it, this helps. 

 

 

"Thank you." 

 

 

"Mm, goodbye." 

 

 

The female officer smiled sweetly at Su Fan and then left. 

 

 

Su Fan watched the female officer's retreating figure, stunned, 

 

 



This woman, both her figure and personality are great. 

 

 

Might as well... 

 

 

"Su Fan, Su Fan, how did your resolve weaken after this morning's spat with Liu Ye?" 

 

 

He chuckled bitterly and then entered the elevator. 

 

 

"You death fiend, you, be gentle." 

 

 

Just as he reached the office door, enchanting voices came from inside. 

 

 

"Damn, they've started already?" 

 

 

Su Fan quickly moved a flowerpot aside and carefully stood up, peering through the glass on the door. 

 


