The Pinnacle of Life – Chapter 1327

The dignified son of a governor had fallen on his face and stomach, lying on
the ground like a dog. Where were his image and reputation?

Easton climbed up from the ground, gritting his teeth until it felt like it was
going to break.

However, it wasn’t good to act up in front of Grace because of this, and he
pointed at Alex and said, “Just you wait!”

Then, he took his sister and headed out.

When they passed Phoebe, Viole said, “Phoebe Larsen, you’re a smart person.
You should know in your heart what kind of person you should or shouldn’t
marry! Whatever marriage arrangement you had when you were younger, if
you still intend to honor this three year old nonsense, you will ruin your entire
life. I hope you won’t regret it then.”

Phoebe shrugged. “Of course, I know. The fact is, even if I, Phoebe Larsen,
were to get married to this as*hole and become a concubine of his, I still
wouldn’t marry your brother.”

“Hmph!”

The Zimmer siblings walked out of the ward, their faces grim.

Unexpectedly, just after stepping out, their consciousness blurred suddenly,
and they fell to the ground. Especially that Viole, who almost broke her nose
with the fall.

Alex smiled slightly, but he didn’t turn around to look at all. Instead, he
walked toward the edge of the bed, studying Wayne carefully.

It was ten seconds later that he finally lifted Wayne’s hand gently.

Grace had originally wanted to say something, but she swallowed back the
words on her tongue when she saw how Alex looked presently. It was Phoebe,
who stood at her side that couldn’t help but lean in to whisper, some pride
clearly evident upon her face, “Have you heard of the title Immortal Doctor,
Mom?”

Grace shook her head. “What Immortal Doctor? I only know that the
country’s best imperial doctor is called Wallace Yoke! Back then, I wondered if
you could be his apprentice to study under him. It was a pity there wasn’t a
chance at all. Due to some reasons, Mr. Wallace refuses to accept female
apprentices… I wanted to invite Mr. Wallace initially, but your father’s
condition is mainly due to the brain. Traditional medicine may not be as
effective in this regard, and it’s better to have modern doctors look at him. I
have already invited a famous Swiss brain specialist, and they should be here
anytime soon.”

Phoebe shook her head. “With this as*hole here, we don’t need any brain
specialist. Because he’s the Immortal Doctor.”

Grace saw her daughter’s face, so she smiled and said, “You really treat Alex
really special.”

The two of them spoke in a low voice, but even so, nothing they said escaped
Alex’s ears. He didn’t react to anything they had said. However, he had
already concluded with his diagnosis on Wayne’s condition.

He let go of Wayne’s hand and was about to speak when Phoebe spoke first,
“How is it? Can my dad be saved?”

Grace also looked at him, wanting to know what Alex had to say.

It wasn’t that she was looking down on him, but she was sincerely curious.

Finally, Alex said, “Don’t worry, it’s not a big problem! If there’s anything
urgent, I can wake him up now. But, the part of Uncle Wayne’s brain that’s
clotted is repairing itself! So, what I mean is I will give him acupuncture first
to help stimulate his recovery, and he won’t wake up for the time being! Lying
down like this is good for him, and he’ll be able to wake up on his own
naturally tomorrow.”

“Really? That’s great! Then, hurry up and get on with your acupuncture!”
Phoebe urged.

Grace was taken aback and was astonished. “This… You’re going to perform
acupuncture on his head?”

She was afraid that Alex’s medical achievements weren’t that high. The brain
was an extremely important part of the body, after all. If one accidentally
damaged it, what else could be done?

Alex nodded. “Yes.”

Grace was conflicted. “Alex, I know that you have good intentions. But,
inserting needles in a brain, isn’t it very risky? Will anything happen? Is it
fine to not do it?”

Phoebe directly said , “Mom, don’t worry! His acupuncture skills are amazing,
and even Wallace Yoke wanted to worship him as his teacher!”

Perhaps it would have been better if Phoebe hadn’t said this.

