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After discussing official matters, Su Fan naturally moved on to other "official" matters with Shen He and 

Wang Xiaoxiao. 

 

 

Su Fan pinned Shen He beneath him, as his fiery dragon unleashed a terrifying aura. 

 

 

Frightened, Shen He hurriedly spoke up, "Let Xiaoxiao have her turn first. These past few days, she's 

been so crazed with desire, troubling me every single day." 

 

 

What she said was, of course, the truth. Wang Xiaoxiao, being a little tease, had been unbearably frisky 

these past days because Su Fan hadn't had the time to satisfy her urges. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Wang Xiaoxiao immediately responded with a cheerful voice, "Sister-in-law, why 

make such clear distinctions between us? You enjoy yourself first, and then it'll be my turn." 

 

 

"Ah!" As Wang Xiaoxiao spoke, Shen He's brows furrowed, and she couldn't help but let out a shriek, 

clearly already invaded. 

 

 

Su Fan had previously sustained an arm injury in a fight with Howard. 

 

 

But now, the wound on his arm had completely healed, nourished by his Taichi True Qi and his own 

precious blood. 

 



 

As for the other minor injuries on his body, they were barely worth mentioning. 

 

 

His physique possessed an incredibly strong self-healing ability, and both his Taichi True Qi and his blood 

had excellent healing properties. 

 

 

After cleaning the wounds, the other injuries on his body began to rapidly heal. 

 

 

Shen He was already very tight, and having not been touched for some time, she had become even 

tighter. 

 

 

Su Fan could only gently kiss Shen He, while saying to her, "Sister Shen, relax a little, it's okay, it's not the 

first time after all." 

 

 

Shen He's face was flush with embarrassment; indeed, it wasn't her first time being taken by Su Fan. 

 

 

But for some reason, she felt that Su Fan's equipment seemed to have grown even more substantial. 

 

 

She wasn't just completely filled by Su Fan; she felt almost on the verge of splitting open. 

 

 

And that was without Su Fan beginning to ruthlessly pound away. What would happen when he started 

his unrestrained assault, would she faint? 



 

 

Not only that, but Wang Xiaoxiao was also assisting Su Fan, continually kissing Shen He's body, making 

her already fiery self burn even hotter. 

 

 

At the same time, abroad, in the Siamese region. 

 

 

A somewhat down-and-out middle-aged man was drinking beer. 

 

 

While drinking, he was also browsing the dark web. 

 

 

To be precise, he was looking at a particularly high bounty posted there. 

 

 

There were many high bounties on the dark web, but most of them featured tasks that were impossible 

to complete. 

 

 

However, there were some bounties that, although challenging, were doable. 

 

 

The middle-aged man named Lin Tianhua was a mixed-race individual. 

 

 

His father had once been a businessman in Siam, and his mother was his father's mistress, not his wife. 



 

 

As business in Siam worsened, his father returned to China. 

 

 

With no source of income, his mother was forced into prostitution, bringing a succession of stepfathers 

into his life. 

 

 

Moreover, they neglected him, leaving him to almost starve during his early childhood and youth. 

 

 

In their eyes, once his father left, he was nothing but a bastard child. 

 

 

This caused Lin Tianhua to become quite extreme and set him on the path of an assassin. 

 

 

After entering the assassin's life, he didn't know whether he experienced dozens, hundreds, or 

thousands of life-and-death situations. 

 

 

Step by step, he reached the peak of the mid-stage Qi Transformation realm. 

 

 

His strength, on paper, was just a tad stronger than Howard's. 

 

 

Normally, he wouldn't take on a high-stakes bounty like the one on Su Fan. 



 

 

But Lin Tianhua loved to chase thrills. 

 

 

Targets that were too easy to kill no longer aroused any interest in him. 

 

 

He wasn't lacking money; in fact, he had even more wealth than Howard. 

 

 

The poverty-stricken look he donned was merely a disguise he wore for his missions. 

 

 

This time, his return to Siam wasn't to visit home but to assassinate a Siamese prince. 

 

 

Now, the body of that Siamese prince lay not far away. 
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The consort of a Siam prince, and her daughter, who was around eighteen or nineteen, lay trembling in 

bed. 

 

 

Indeed, this Siam prince he had killed was also a beast. 

 

 

At the time of his death, he was tangled up indecently with his own wife and daughter. 

 

 



Such a man deserved to die under his blade. 

 

 

Of course, Lin Tianhua was a beast himself. 

 

 

When he killed, he never asked whether his targets deserved to die; he only considered how much 

bounty their heads brought. 

 

 

Browsing through the dark web about the bounty task for Su Fan, Lin Tianhua pondered briefly before 

accepting the task! 

 

 

He was not short on money, but he was eager to challenge himself. 

 

 

Speaking of which, he and Howard had a bit of a dispute. 

 

 

The two had clashed during a mission. 

 

 

Lin Tianhua always worked alone, whereas Howard had the support of Pareya Fortress. 

 

 

Although he had the opportunity to kill Howard then, he dared not. 

 

 



The cause of their conflict was also simple: during that period, a woman who slept with him every night 

was taken by Howard. 

 

 

Although he had never considered that woman as his own, he regarded her merely as a bitch that 

satisfied his primal desires. 

 

 

Regardless, she was his possession, not to be touched by anyone else. 

 

 

From this point of view, Su Fan killing Howard was like doing him a little favor. 

 

 

To show his thanks, he would chop off Su Fan's head with one stroke, sparing him from too much pain 

when he kills him! 

 

 

After accepting the bounty task to hunt down Su Fan, Lin Tianhua walked toward the nearby bed. 

 

 

There were people on the bed, two women, a mother and daughter. 

 

 

The older one was probably thirty-seven or eight, maybe even forty years old. 

 

 

But after all, she was a consort of a Siam prince and very well-maintained. 

 

 



She appeared to be just over thirty, while the girl looked about eighteen or nineteen. 

 

 

Although only eighteen or nineteen, she was very well-developed, even better than the queen herself. 

 

 

Looking at the Siam queen and the princess, Lin Tianhua spoke with an extremely calm tone: 

 

 

"I give you two choices. The first, die by my sword just like that fool on the ground." 

 

 

"The second choice, come to my place and become my slaves." 

 

 

"Choose." 

 

 

Sometimes, Lin Tianhua was very patient, and at other times, he was extremely impatient. 

 

 

In this matter, he was limited in patience, even unconsciously reaching for the long sword behind his 

back. 

 

 

Even though terrified, the mother and daughter on the bed both quickly responded, "We choose the 

second option; we do not want to die." 

 

 



Hearing this, Lin Tianhua revealed a satisfied smile, "Serve me well tonight here. If I'm pleased, 

tomorrow you will move to my place." 

 

 

"Although I'm not some damned prince of Siam, I can provide you with better living conditions." 

 

 

The two attractive women on the bed could only nod immediately. 

 

 

They had already been terrified by Lin Tianhua, and they had long wished to escape from the beast on 

the ground. 

 

 

Even tigers don't eat their offspring, yet that man had taken advantage of the girl on the day she came 

of age, claiming it was a gift for her adulthood. 

 

 

Su Fan still didn't know that in Siam, not too far from China, a dangerous character like Lin Tianhua was 

waiting for him. 

 

 

And while Pareya Fortress could put a bounty on him on the dark web, he couldn't do the same to 

Pareya Fortress. 

 

 

The higher-ups of Pareya Fortress were many, even the founders of the fortress numbered five. 

 

 

The identities of these five were still completely undisclosed. 



 

 

The outside world vaguely knew of these five people's existence, yet had no idea who they really were. 

 

 

This made it impossible for Su Fan to put a bounty on them through the dark web, like Pareya Fortress 

did to him. 
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Lin Tianhua was not the only one who had taken on the bounty to hunt him. 

 

 

After all, as long as one paid a 5% deposit, they could accept the task. 

 

 

Once the bounty task was completed, the deposit would be fully refunded. 

 

 

If the task was not completed, the deposit would be taken by the dark web. 

 

 

The bounty on Su Fan from Pereya Fort was two hundred million US dollars, and a 5% deposit amounted 

to ten million US dollars. 

 

 

For a Qi-transforming killer, ten million US dollars was obviously manageable. 

 

 

For these killers, Su Fan now had no very good countermeasures. 

 



 

All he could do was kill one to warn a hundred, making these people dread his strength enough not to 

dare come again. 

 

 

Last night, Wang Xiaoxiao and Shen He hardly got any sleep. 

 

 

Especially Shen He, when she woke up this morning, Su Fan was still plowing into her. 

 

 

Shen He even wondered if she had been continuously fucked by Su Fan after she had fallen asleep. 

 

 

When Shen He woke up, Su Fan's fury was just about to roar. 

 

 

Su Fan immediately got up and approached her forehead. 

 

 

Although Shen He hesitated slightly, she soon opened her mouth, knowing full well what Su Fan was 

about to do. 

 

 

Soon, a large amount of life essence appeared in her mouth, and not only that, it was also all over her 

cheeks, hair, and neck, sticky and wet. 

 

 

After Su Fan had fed her, he didn't even think about leaving. 

 



 

Helpless, Shen He could only use her fragrant tongue for the final clean-up for Su Fan. 

 

 

After Shen He did all this, Su Fan finally got up, satisfied. 

 

 

After Su Fan left, Shen He wanted to get out of bed too, but as soon as she moved a bit, she immediately 

winced in pain. 

 

 

Su Fan had likely fucked her all night long. 

 

 

The entrance to her once smooth secret garden had turned into a swollen mess, enduring thousands of 

impacts. 

 

 

Wang Xiaoxiao wasn't faring much better either. 

 

 

Although Wang Xiaoxiao had awoken, she had no desire to move at all. 

 

 

Her condition was similar to Shen He's, and compared to Shen He, her throat was in intense pain. 

 

 

Last night, she wanted to compete with Su Fan, insisting on using her mouth and throat to make Su Fan 

surrender. 

 



 

The result, naturally, was tragic. By the time her mouth went numb, she hadn't managed to empty Su 

Fan's ammunition depot. 

 

 

She had been very confident in her oral skills. 

 

 

After last night's experience, her confidence was completely shattered. 

 

 

However, not long after Su Fan left, Wang Xiaoxiao and Shen He still got up to wash up. 

 

 

Today, they needed to do something big, moving the company to a new place for office work with Su 

Fan. 

 

 

Su Fan left the company and first went to the hospital to ask Zhang Haitao for leave. 

 

 

Buying the office building across the street was certainly not a simple matter. 

 

 

On one hand, a sufficient amount of funds was needed. 

 

 

On the other hand, it was necessary for the building owner to be willing to sell. 

 



 

Su Fan and Zhang Haitao took a leave of absence and then arrived at the office building across from the 

affiliated hospital. 

 

 

This place leased office spaces to many small companies and studios. 

 

 

One company occupied one floor, another half a floor, and some studios only needed one or two rooms. 

 

 

Many floors were vacant. 

 

 

There were also some floors that, although some rooms had been rented out, still had vacant offices. 

 

 

When Su Fan inquired about this side, he was immediately astonished. 

 

 

This Wenchang Building turned out to belong to the Yin Qianyue family. 

 

 

He immediately called Yin Qianyue. Since the Wenchang Building was owned by her family, that made 

things easier. 

 

 

He wasn't short of money now. His only concern was if the building's owners were unwilling to sell and 

preferred to keep renting it out to earn rent money. 

 



 

After Yin Qianyue rose to a high position in the family, she became very busy. 

 

 

When Su Fan didn't seek her out, she also didn't have the time to actively look for him. 

 

 

And although she yearned to be harshly disciplined by Su Fan, she couldn't just present herself for him 

to ravage. 

 

 

Now receiving a call from Su Fan, Yin Qianyue was slightly startled and then asked, "What's up?" 

 

 

Su Fan got straight to the point and said, "I want to buy the Wenchang Building." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yin Qianyue was quite puzzled, "What do you want the Wenchang Building for?" 

 

 

Su Fan did not hide his intentions and directly said, "I plan to move the headquarters of Eastern 

Medicine here. Can you make the decision on selling the Wenchang Building?" 

 

 

Yin Qianyue nodded and said, "I happen to be in charge of this family business. I can discuss with my 

family to see if we can do a half sale." 

 

 

"After all, on the Baiwei Pharmaceutical matter, we owe you a huge favor," she added. 
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How Yin Qianyue had approached the people in her family, Su Fan was not sure. 

 

 

But half an hour later, Yin Qianyue's Maserati appeared below the Wenchang Tower. 

 

 

Su Fan had been visiting Wenchang Tower just now, and he quickly noticed her when Yin Qianyue 

arrived. 

 

 

Su Fan immediately went over to Yin Qianyue's side. 

 

 

After Yin Qianyue got out of the car, she brought some good news to Su Fan. 

 

 

"Our family has decided to give you the Wenchang Tower, but we want to buy into Eastern Medicine 

Company," she said. 

 

 

Yin Qianyue's family clearly saw the enormous potential in Su Fan and Eastern Medicine Company. 

 

 

Therefore, they wanted to establish a deeper friendship with Su Fan! 

 

 

After Yin Qianyue spoke, Su Fan replied, "Eastern Medicine Company is not accepting investments for 

the time being." 

 

 



"However, I can give you one percent of the shares personally." 

 

 

Su Fan needed to maintain absolute control over Eastern Medicine Company, which meant holding 

sixty-seven percent of the shares. 

 

 

The remaining thirty-three percent could be allocated to others, but no individual could have more than 

one percent. 

 

 

People like Wang Xiaoxiao, Shen He, and Chen Hanqing were all individuals Su Fan intended to give 

shares to. 

 

 

Yin Qianyue was quite surprised by what Su Fan had just said. 

 

 

She truly hadn't expected that Su Fan's Eastern Medicine Company would not accept investment, but 

that Su Fan was willing to give her one percent of the shares. 

 

 

According to her family's analysis, if Eastern Medicine continued to develop in this manner, it could 

potentially become a Fortune Global 500 company in the future. 

 

 

After Eastern Medicine became a Fortune Global 500 company, not to mention one percent, even half 

of one percent would be an extraordinary fortune. 

 

 

After Su Fan finished speaking, Yin Qianyue could only make another call to consult with her family. 



 

 

This was different from the decision reached at their family meeting. 

 

 

The shares Su Fan was giving her were for her personally, not for her family. 

 

 

The helmsman of the Yin family was Yin Qianyue's grandfather, Yin Zhaohong. 

 

 

After hearing his granddaughter's unhesitant report on the phone, he agreed on the spot. 

 

 

After a hundred years, the Yin family would pass into the hands of Yin Qianyue's father. 

 

 

Yin Qianyue's father was of average ability. 

 

 

After a transitional period, the reins of the Yin family would still be handed over to Yin Qianyue. 

 

 

By then, everything of the Yin family would belong to Yin Qianyue. 

 

 

With Yin Qianyue obtaining one percent of Eastern Medicine Company's shares, the Yin family naturally 

acquired a share in Eastern Medicine Company. 

 



 

After understanding this exchange clearly, Yin Zhaohong would of course agree to it. 

 

 

His goal was to build the Yin family into a grand dynasty that would last for three hundred years; he 

didn't care about temporary gains and losses. 

 

 

With the old Mr. Yin Zhaohong weighing in, the following affairs would of course proceed very smoothly. 

 

 

The Wenchang Tower was fully transferred into Su Fan's name. 

 

 

The companies that were originally in the Wenchang Tower were either moved to other towers owned 

by the Yin family or received financial compensation. 

 

 

As a result of this affair, the companies received financial compensation, Yin Qianyue obtained one 

percent of the shares in Eastern Medicine, the Yin family gained Su Fan's friendship, and Su Fan got 

Wenchang Tower. 

 

 

After all this busy work, everyone involved was actually quite pleased. 

 

 

With spirits lifted, enthusiasm surged among all parties. 

 

 

The companies inside Wenchang Tower continuously moved to other locations. 



 

 

The various items belonging to Eastern Medicine Company were moved to Wenchang Tower under the 

arrangements of Wang Xiaoxiao and Shen He among others. 

 

 

For a time, everyone was frantically busy. 

 

 

Su Fan had originally planned to take Yin Qianyue out for a meal once Eastern Medicine's affairs were 

settled. 

 

 

But neither he nor Yin Qianyue expected the emergency that would happen at this moment. 

 

 

Yin Qianyue's phone suddenly rang, and then her delicate, pretty face turned very ugly. 

 

 

After she hung up, Su Fan asked, "What's wrong?" 

 

 

Yin Qianyue replied with a slight sob in her voice, "My grandfather might not make it." 
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Su Fan was immediately very surprised to hear this. 

 

 

Yin Qianyue had briefly mentioned the issue with Wenchang Tower to him not long ago. 

 



 

This made him realize that he could obtain Wenchang Tower mainly because of the final decision made 

by the old Mr. Yin Zhaohong. 

 

 

He had originally planned to visit Mr. Yin Zhaohong when he had time, and now unexpectedly, the 

patriarch had suddenly taken ill. 

 

 

Su Fan immediately asked further, "What caused this? Where is your grandfather now?" 

 

 

Yin Qianyue said, "He is still at the Yin family's villa. I do not know what caused it." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Su Fan gave it some thought and then said, "Let's first go to the Yin family's villa to 

take a look." 

 

 

At this moment, Yin Qianyue was completely at a loss. In such a time, she naturally followed Su Fan's 

lead. 

 

 

Su Fan quickly went to the attached hospital of the Medical University, got his car, picked up Yin 

Qianyue, and headed to the Yin family's villa. 

 

 

The Yin family in Yang City could rival the Liu family, with the saying of "Liu in the south, Yin in the north" 

being well-known. 

 

 



Although various new elites had emerged in Yang City due to various opportunities, 

 

 

the Liu and Yin families were considered two evergreens. 

 

 

In Yang City, no matter their ups and downs, they have always been distinguished families. 

 

 

Accompanied by Yin Qianyue, Su Fan soon arrived at the Yin family's villa. 

 

 

This place was already filled with many luxury cars, and as time passed, even more people continuously 

arrived. 

 

 

The news of Mr. Yin Zhaohong's incident seemed to have already spread to the outside world. 

 

 

Yin Zhaohong's status was only slightly inferior to Liu Bosan's. 

 

 

But in Yang City, he still remained one of the most high-profile figures. 

 

 

Su Fan, who came with Yin Qianyue, entered the Yin family's villa without any obstruction and managed 

to enter rather effortlessly. 

 

 



Yin Qianyue's father was Mr. Yin Zhaohong's second son. 

 

 

Old Mr. Yin Zhaohong had a total of four sons and a host of daughters. 

 

 

However, among his children, there was no one particularly outstanding. 

 

 

Basically, they were all of average ability, capable of holding their own but not of pioneering new 

ground. 

 

 

In contrast, members of the younger generation, his grandsons, and granddaughters, had produced 

quite a few talented individuals. 

 

 

As Yin Qianyue and others were still too young to shoulder the heavy responsibilities, their fathers' 

generation still needed to hold the fort for some years. 

 

 

However, the sudden incident with Old Mr. Yin Zhaohong disrupted his own arrangements. 

 

 

Normally, the family members who managed the family businesses away from the villa 

 

 

rushed back as soon as they heard of the patriarch's illness. 

 

 



The atmosphere in the villa had thus become extremely delicate. 

 

 

Everyone understood that if it were not handled properly, a huge change was imminent in the Yin 

family! 

 

 

After all, although the four sons of the family head had similar capabilities, every one of them was 

extremely ambitious. 

 

 

All of them had significant aspirations for the position of Family Head. 

 

 

Present in the Yin family villa were the family's personal doctor, specialists from hospitals, and even 

numerous renowned physicians, including Tang Sanchun, who had been invited. 

 

 

This was done to avoid misdiagnosis and to increase the chances of saving Old Mr. Yin Zhaoyue's life. 

 

 

After diagnosing Old Mr. Yin Zhaohong, the multitude of doctors released two very alarming pieces of 

news. 

 

 

One was that Mr. Yin Zhaohong was suffering from multiple organ failure and was beyond saving. 

 

 

The other was that Mr. Yin Zhaohong's critical condition was caused by chronic poisoning! 

 



 

Chronic poisoning is a very tricky situation. 

 

 

Because the patient's body had already been compromised gradually and subtly, yet no one had noticed 

until now. 

 

 

It's like the ant hole that collapses a thousand-mile dyke. 

 

 

No one noticed anything wrong before the real problem appeared. 

 

 

But once the problem surfaced, it could lead to a very frightening disaster. 

 

 

And this was not an issue that had arisen suddenly but had shown signs a long time ago. 

 

 

All of the doctors from Yang City and its surroundings, who could come to see Old Mr. Yin Zhaohong on 

short notice, were all present. 
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Su Fan had received the invitation, but he had already arrived at the Yin family villa early. 

 

 

The old Master Yin Zhaohong's sickroom seemed to have been prepared by the Yin family for this day 

long in advance. 

 

 



It was a top-configured ICU emergency room, moreover, equipped with full surveillance with no blind 

spots. 

 

 

Every doctor's treatment of Old Master Yin Zhaohong was completely recorded to prevent anyone from 

tampering. 

 

 

When Yin Qianyue arrived, she saw Yin Zhongxia and Tang Sanchun walking out of the sickroom. 

 

 

Yin Zhongxia, also known as Yin Qianyue's father. 

 

 

Yin Zhongxia, seeing his daughter and Su Fan, paused for a moment, then hurried forward, "Divine 

Doctor Su, would you please step in and treat the old master?" 

 

 

Yin Zhongxia had not intermingled with Su Fan before, but he could still recognize such a renowned 

Divine Doctor known throughout the city. 

 

 

Su Fan nodded and then asked, "What is currently happening with Old Master Yin Zhaohong?" 

 

 

Tang Sanchun furrowed his brow and said, "Chronic poisoning, according to my judgment, at least 

twenty-one different poisons mixed together." 

 

 

"Through food, air inhalation, and other forms of contact, Old Master Yin Zhaohong was poisoned over 

time." 



 

 

"Everyone in the villa has been detained, but the murderer hasn't been found yet." 

 

 

"These poisons, even one on its own is hard to counteract." 

 

 

"Now mixed together, they have become completely insoluble." 

 

 

Tang Sanchun finished outlining the situation, and Su Fan understood it thoroughly. 

 

 

Someone had meticulously planned for Old Master Yin Zhaohong to die and had been poisoning him for 

a long time. 

 

 

Yin Zhaohong's bodily functions had continuously deteriorated throughout this process. 

 

 

Furthermore, these numerous deadly poisons had mixed together, causing even more complex damage. 

 

 

This made it difficult for the doctors treating Yin Zhaohong to understand exactly what poisons he had 

been subjected to. 

 

 

Even if they knew what poisons Yin Zhaohong had been subjected to, it was hard to determine what 

changes these deadly toxins had undergone in his body. 



 

 

In such a situation, saving Yin Zhaohong was nearly as difficult as reaching the heavens! 

 

 

Although the Yin family members did not want anything to happen to the old master, upon learning 

about his condition, they were both angry and desperate! 

 

 

It was unclear whether there was a beast within the family or if the Yin family, in its development, had 

blocked someone's fortune, causing such calculated attacks on Old Master Yin Zhaohong! 

 

 

The Yin family had many enemies and even adversaries, but those people would hardly have the 

opportunity to poison him over a long period. 

 

 

Now, the prime suspect was Yin Zhongxia's eldest brother, also Yin Qianyue's uncle, Yin Bochun. 

 

 

Yin Bochun's abilities were somewhat inferior to Yin Zhongxia, but he had more than once proposed 

becoming the next head of the Yin family. 

 

 

The next head of the Yin family had not yet been completely decided, and now Old Master Yin Zhaohong 

was incapacitated. 

 

 

This gave Yin Bochun, the legitimate eldest son, a great chance to become the next head of the Yin 

family. 

 



 

Su Fan was not concerned about these matters; he had already entered the sickroom and begun 

treating Old Master Yin Zhaohong. 

 

 

Yin Zhaohong's condition was extremely complicated, but to Su Fan, it was not risky. 

 

 

The main reason why other people couldn't treat Yin Zhaohong was that they didn't know what poisons 

he had and were unaware of the reactions these deadly toxins had caused in his body. 

 

 

Unlike other doctors, Su Fan did not need to know what poisons were in Yin Zhaohong's body, nor the 

various effects these toxins had on each other. 

 

 

His blood, rich in vitality, was immune to all poisons! 

 

 

His blood was the best antidote. 

 

 

He could use the True Qi to transmit traces of his own vital energy into Old Master Yin Zhaohong's body 

through acupuncture needles. 

 

 

Thus, Old Master Yin Zhaohong would naturally be saved. 

 

 



However, he did not do this immediately; after examining Old Master Yin Zhaohong's condition, Su Fan 

prescribed him several medications. 
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When Su Fan was treating Mr. Yin Zhaohong, someone approached and asked, "Divine Doctor Su, are 

you prescribing medicine for Mr. Yin Zhaohong?" 

 

 

Su Fan didn't recognize the person, but he still responded casually, "Yes." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, a hint of sarcasm flashed in Gong Zhengming's eyes. 

 

 

He was not a doctor from Yang City, but a Divine Doctor from Wei City. 

 

 

He just happened to be in Yang City and, having some acquaintance with the Yin family, was invited to 

treat Yin Zhaohong. 

 

 

The conclusions he and other doctors reached were essentially similar. 

 

 

But when he saw Su Fan come up and examine the patient, then proceed to prescribe medicine, it 

seemed quite normal to him. 

 

 

According to his diagnosis, Yin Zhaohong could only wait for death. 

 

 



Given the circumstances, no one could save Yin Zhaohong, no matter who came. 

 

 

While Su Fan and Gong Zhengming were talking here, other doctors equally shifted their attention to the 

two men. 

 

 

Seeing that more and more doctors were noticing this side, Gong Zhengming immediately asked with a 

smile, "Doctor Su Fan, it's true that you're a renowned Divine Doctor in Yang City." 

 

 

"Some even say your medical skills are unparalleled in Qin Province, surpassing everyone in the 

province." 

 

 

"Then please, Divine Doctor Su, analyze for us which poisons Mr. Yin Zhaohong has been afflicted with, 

and what changes these poisons have caused in Mr. Yin Zhaohong's body." 

 

 

"Based on these conditions, how have you specifically tailored your treatment?" 

 

 

Gong Zhengming was not being unreasonable, because normally, treatment involves understanding the 

condition, identifying the cause, and then treating it accordingly. 

 

 

Including Gong Zhengming and many other divine doctors like Tang Sanchun, they were all stuck on 

being unable to treat the condition accordingly. 

 

 

Because Yin Zhaohong's condition was too complex, everyone was unable to understand it for a while. 



 

 

In such a situation, Gong Zhengming naturally did not believe that Su Fan was that capable. 

 

 

The matters that all of them did not understand, Su Fan apparently did. 

 

 

Not only Gong Zhengming, none of the renowned doctors around believed that Su Fan could treat Yin 

Zhaohong. 

 

 

However, out of respect for Su Fan's status, many could only mock and jeer behind his back, not daring 

to speak openly. 

 

 

Now that Gong Zhengming had opened fire on Su Fan, they had the courage to support Gong 

Zhengming. 

 

 

After Gong Zhengming challenged Su Fan, another expert with graying hair spoke up, "I am Chu Zhuan, 

the head of the emergency department at the Municipal Second Hospital, and aside from clinical 

diagnosis and treatment, I engage in pharmacology and toxicology research year-round." 

 

 

"Generally speaking, no matter what poison it is, a corresponding antidote is needed to render the 

poison ineffective." 

 

 

"Mr. Yin Zhaohong has been poisoned with at least twenty-one different toxins, some of which have 

been identified, while others are still unknown." 



 

 

"These poisons in Mr. Yin Zhaohong's body have also caused some cumulative effects, reacting with 

each other." 

 

 

"So, Dr. Su Fan, what antidote do you plan to use to treat Mr. Yin Zhaohong?" 

 

 

After Gong Zhengming and Chu Zhuan spoke up, other doctors started speaking successively. 

 

 

Su Fan indeed had a large reputation in Yang City, but what he said was not necessarily accurate. 

 

 

Just like how many scientific giants once firmly believed in the geocentric theory, thinking that the Earth 

was the center of the solar system. 

 

 

Later, it was proven that this was not the case. 

 

 

Thus, although Su Fan was considered the top Divine Doctor in Yang City, what he said might not be 

entirely correct. 

 

 

As many renowned doctors continued to speak up, Su Fan had already written the prescription and 

handed it to Tang Sanchun. 

 

 



After completing all this, he then looked towards Gong Zhengming, Chu Zhuan, and the other renowned 

doctors. 

 

 

He glanced around the group and then asked, "Are you raging in your impotence? Because you are 

helpless, you resort to mocking and scoffing here?" 

 

 

Su Fan's words were a direct jab at these doctors. 

 

 

Because he had indeed hit the mark, whether it was Divine Doctor Gong Zhengming from Wei City, or 

Chu Zhuan, the head of the emergency department at the Municipal Second Hospital, or any other 

renowned doctors. 
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These people were indeed in a rage of helplessness. 

 

 

If it were merely a simple case of poisoning, all the doctors here could manage it to some extent. 

 

 

However, the condition of Yin Zhaohong was incredibly complex, which rendered them all powerless. 

 

 

If all the doctors had been like this, it would have been one thing. 

 

 

But just then, Su Fan stood up, ready to prescribe medicine for Yin Zhaohong directly. 

 

 



This made all the renowned doctors and Divine Doctors lose face significantly. 

 

 

Gong Zhengming became even angrier after Su Fan bluntly exposed his true thoughts. 

 

 

He even turned the tables, saying, "Divine Doctor Su, surely you aren't getting angry and attacking me 

personally just because I questioned you a bit?" 

 

 

"Or could it be, unfortunately for you, that you hit the nail on the head, and you don't even know what 

poison Mr. Yin Zhaohong has ingested?" 

 

 

"Like Director Chu Zhuan said, you don't have the corresponding antidote at all, and yet you want to 

treat Mr. Yin Zhaohong?" 

 

 

"If that is the case, I cannot possibly let you treat the patient based on the principle of being responsible 

for the patient!" 

 

 

With these words, Gong Zhengming directly interposed himself between Su Fan and Yin Zhaongxia, 

preventing Su Fan from continuing to treat Yin Zhaohong. 

 

 

On the Yin family's side, Mr. Yin Bochun had already been restrained. 

 

 

Now, Yin Qianyue's father, Yin Zhongxia, along with the third and fourth uncles of the Yin family, were in 

charge. 



 

 

While Su Fan and Gong Zhengming and others were arguing, Yin Zhongxia, a complete outsider in 

medical science, didn't even know how to start. 

 

 

Because to him, what Gong Zhengming and the others were saying made a lot of sense. 

 

 

If Su Fan didn't even know the cause of the illness, how could he prescribe the right medicine? 

 

 

Yet Su Fan was no ordinary person. During his time working at the affiliated hospital of the Medical 

University, he not only revived the dying and rejuvenated them, but he was also a well-known Divine 

Doctor in Yang City. 

 

 

Ordinary doctors might indeed be helpless, but Su Fan might truly be able to save a life. 

 

 

The problem now was that Yin Zhongxia really wasn't sure whom to listen to at this critical juncture. 

 

 

This was also a manifestation of his inadequacy. Normally it was fine, and he could do his work 

meticulously. 

 

 

But faced with this sudden situation, he felt utterly helpless. 

 

 



However, he was not entirely incompetent, so letting him temporarily hold on to the family business 

wasn't a big problem. 

 

 

Yin Zhongxia's incompetence also highlighted his daughter, Yin Qianyue's capability. 

 

 

Initially, Yin Qianyue was just as disordered as her father, completely at a loss. 

 

 

But unlike her father, Yin Zhongxia, she had completely adjusted herself in a very short time. 

 

 

While others were still eager to argue, Yin Qianyue stepped forward, looked around at everyone 

present, and said, "Everybody, please stop any meaningless arguments now." 

 

 

"We are here to treat and save lives, not to hold an academic conference." 

 

 

"As long as it can save a life, even if it's using methods as absurd as conducting rituals, as long as my 

grandfather is cured, then there is no problem." 

 

 

"Now I have only one question, apart from Divine Doctor Su Fan, is there any other Divine Doctor who 

can save a life?" 

 

 

"If you are all helpless and can only watch as my grandfather's condition worsens, shouldn't you keep 

quiet?" 



 

 

Although Yin Qianyue's words were quite rude, they were also logical and well-grounded. 

 

 

The people gathered here weren't really here to hold a medical conference, but to treat and save lives. 

 

 

Since Gong Zhengming, Chu Zhuan, and the others were all incapable, and could only rage impotently, 

why shouldn't they keep quiet? 

 

 

When Yin Qianyue spoke out, she naturally also awakened Yin Zhongxia. 

 

 

Yin Zhongxia immediately said, "Anyone who obstructs Divine Doctor Su from saving lives, please leave 

the Yin family villa immediately!" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Gong Zhengming's face turned a wave of green and then a wave of red. 

 

 

He really couldn't save anyone, but he just didn't believe Su Fan could save someone either! 
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Gong Zhengming pondered for a moment before he burst into anger and said: 

 

 

"I have a few last words to say, listen or not, it's up to you!" 

 



 

"Mr. Yin Zhaohong's condition is very serious, he's even beyond saving." 

 

 

"The best course of action right now would be to not administer any treatment." 

 

 

"Because Mr. Yin Zhaohong has been suffering from these severe poisons for a long time, his body has 

developed some resistance." 

 

 

"Although a multitude of poisons have erupted this time, his body is fighting against them." 

 

 

"We can continue to discuss treatment plans during this process." 

 

 

"At this time, blind treatment without understanding the cause of the illness will only lead to one 

outcome, which is hastening Mr. Yin Zhaohong's demise!" 

 

 

"I've said my piece. Do as you will!" 

 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, Gong Zhengming stood in the corner and truly stopped talking. 

 

 

Not just him, many other doctors did the same. 

 



 

They didn't leave because everyone understood that it wouldn't be long before Yin Zhaohong would 

take his last breath. 

 

 

Su Fan, currently brimming with confidence, would soon find himself in an embarrassing plight. 

 

 

They were curious to see what Su Fan would say when he was completely out of options! 

 

 

After Gong Zhengming, Chu Zhuan, and the rest stopped their incessant barking at his side, Su Fan 

naturally began to concentrate on treating Yin Zhaohong. 

 

 

When they saw him take out silver needles, preparing to perform acupuncture on Yin Zhaohong, Gong 

Zhengming and the others wore expressions of disdain. 

 

 

Acupuncture Technique is a very miraculous form of medicine, but it is not omnipotent. 

 

 

Especially in a case like Yin Zhaohong's, an antidote was needed immediately for detoxification. 

 

 

Any other treatment under these circumstances would basically be ineffective! 

 

 

Indifferent to the mockery and all sorts of gazes from these people, Su Fan continued without concern. 

 



 

Just because they were incapable, it didn't mean that everyone else was. 

 

 

Under the watchful eyes of many, he began to use silver needles to transfer his own Qi and blood to 

detoxify Yin Zhaohong. 

 

 

His precious blood contained abundant and surging vitality, and it was immune to all poisons, capable of 

neutralizing them all. 

 

 

No matter how many types of poison Yin Zhaohong was afflicted with, as long as he was poisoned, Su 

Fan could save him. 

 

 

Whether it was Gong Zhengming, Chu Zhuan, and the others, the other members of the Yin family, or 

even Tang Sanchun, who held Su Fan in high esteem, none of them had much faith in Su Fan this time. 

 

 

Under everyone's watch, Su Fan performed the acupuncture on Yin Zhaohong for quite some time, yet 

Yin Zhaohong still hadn't awakened. 

 

 

This made Gong Zhengming and renowned doctors like Chu Zhuan breathe a sigh of relief. 

 

 

All of them were aware that after this, Su Fan would be thoroughly discredited! 

 

 



Thinking this, a look of schadenfreude couldn't help but appear on Chu Zhuan's face. 

 

 

Indeed, Su Fan had gained tremendous fame in Yang City partly due to his formidable medical skills. 

 

 

On the other hand, it was because he rose to prominence at the expense of several renowned doctors 

from the City Secondary Hospital. 

 

 

The City Secondary Hospital and the Medical University Affiliated Hospital had always had their 

differences. 

 

 

Su Fan's emergence had intensified the conflict between the two sides. 

 

 

Yet, after a while longer, something none of those present could have predicted occurred! 

 

 

Under Su Fan's treatment, Yin Zhaohong actually woke up! 

 

 

He would still need to take traditional medicine for some time to completely neutralize the toxins in his 

body. 

 

 

But now, his meridians and points had been sealed by Su Fan. 

 

 



Many of the toxins within him had been completely neutralized by Su Fan's precious blood. 

 

 

At the moment Yin Zhaohong opened his eyes, the faces of Gong Zhengming, Chu Zhuan, and the other 

Divine Doctors were thoroughly stunned. 

 

 

Gong Zhengming even incredulously said, "Impossible, impossible!" 

 

 

"In such a situation, without understanding the illness and lacking a corresponding antidote, how could 

anyone save this man?" 

 

 

"It's fake! There's absolutely no way!" 
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Although Gong Zhengming was the Divine Doctor of Wei City, Chu Zhuan undoubtedly had more 

authority in emergency and critical care. 

 

 

Not only that, Chu Zhuan was specifically in charge of treating various cases of poisoning at the Second 

City Hospital. 

 

 

At this moment, Chu Zhuan was so shocked that his jaw almost dropped! 

 

 

"No need for an antidote? And still detoxify?" The only question remaining in Chu Zhuan's mind. 

 

 



The reason for this was his shallow experience combined with his excessive arrogance. 

 

 

If he had been humble enough to learn, he would have discovered that antidotes were not only known 

to him. 

 

 

A moment ago, the many doctors who had sarcastically mocked Su Fan now seemed as if they had seen 

a ghost. 

 

 

They simply could not understand why this was happening. 

 

 

Gong Zhengming and Chu Zhuan were shocked and incredulous, and extremely ashamed. 

 

 

Su Fan having awakened Yin Zhaohong meant that everything they had previously said to Su Fan was 

slander and defamation. 

 

 

Towards these two, Su Fan had no more words for them, but Yin Zhongxia was not ready to let them off 

easily. 

 

 

"You two quacks, not only are you incompetent, but you even tried to prevent the Divine Doctor Su 

from saving a life!" 

 

 

"Thank goodness I didn't listen to you, or else who knows what the consequences would have been!" 



 

 

"Please apologize to Divine Doctor Su immediately, and then leave the Yin family immediately!" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, the expressions of Gong Zhengming and Chu Zhuan changed again and again. 

 

 

Although anger mixed with shame in their hearts, they still had no choice but to compromise. 

 

 

On one hand, they were indeed wrong. 

 

 

They shouldn't have used their shallow knowledge to question a true master. 

 

 

On the other hand, the Yin family was a formidable force that they could not afford to provoke no 

matter what. 

 

 

They were neither right nor powerful; how else could they respond if not by bowing their heads? 

 

 

Gong Zhengming and Chu Zhuan could only speak with great embarrassment, "Divine Doctor Su, we 

apologize to you." 

 

 

"We should not have used our shallow knowledge to doubt your superior medical skills." 



 

 

After the two apologized, Su Fan sighed deeply but did not bother with them any further. 

 

 

Such self-righteous fools were all too common. 

 

 

Having mastered a bit of knowledge in the medical field, they thought they were so formidable. 

 

 

Yin Zhaohong did not know what had just happened. 

 

 

But after Gong Zhengming and Chu Zhuan left, he still spoke very angrily, "Send for the third child to see 

me!" 

 

 

The 'third child' he referred to was of course the third master of the Yin family, Yin Shuqiu. 

 

 

Today, Yin Zhaohong had indeed experienced trouble after drinking the tea that Yin Shuqiu had 

prepared for him. 

 

 

Yin Zhongxia did not know what the old lord intended to do with Yin Shuqiu, but still decided to call his 

younger brother, Yin Shuqiu. 

 

 

However, before Yin Zhongxia could find Yin Shuqiu, Yin Shuqiu arrived by himself. 



 

 

Upon entering the ward, Yin Shuqiu said with a smile, "No need to look for me, I've come of my own 

accord." 

 

 

He had not only arrived, but his next statement truly shocked everyone in the room. 

 

 

"The poison in the old man, indeed, was my doing." 

 

 

At this declaration, everyone showed incredibly shocked expressions. 

 

 

Yin Zhongxia angrily said, "Third brother, you beast! How could you do such a thing?" 

 

 

Yin Zhaohong did not bother arguing with Yin Shuqiu and directly commanded, "Take him away!" 

 

 

Several Martial Artists from the Yin family were present in the room. 

 

 

Hearing the Family Head's command, they immediately moved to apprehend him. 

 

 

However, before they could act, Yin Shuqiu laughed and said, "Gentlemen, haven't you noticed a faint 

scent of sandalwood in this room?" 



 

 

Yin Qianyue, upon hearing this, asked, "Uncle Three, what do you mean by this?" 

 

 

Yin Shuqiu did not conceal himself but instead turned to someone behind him and said, "Master Tang 

Lin, please explain to them what is going on." 

 

 

At this moment, Su Fan and the others noticed that there was a slightly shorter middle-aged man 

following Yin Shuqiu—clearly the Master Tang Lin that Yin Shuqiu had mentioned. 

 

 

Tang Lin took a few steps forward and then began, "I am Tang Lin, of the Tang family from Sichuan." 

 

 

"The scent of sandalwood you are detecting is not real sandalwood, but a poison from my Tang family in 

Sichuan." 

 


