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Chapter 548 The Person Under You

Feng Qing was stunned while looking at Imperial Concubine Anna who was sitting in front of her.
What was going on? The great Imperial Concubine of Country F had become her grand-disciple in just a
few breaths? Feng Qing couldn’t tell anything from Imperial Concubine Anna’s face. She wondered if she
knew that she was the Healer. If she did, wouldn’t it be awkward...

Feng Qing’s brain worked rapidly. She blinked her large eyes and finally looked at Xie Jiuhan,
who was standing at the head of the bed. She seriously suspected that this man was a god who had
descended to the mortal world. How did he invite the Imperial Concubine to come for treatment?

Xie Jiuhan’s lips curled up when he saw Feng Qing’s expression. He knew this woman too well.
He knew that her brain was starting to spin again. She definitely had countless questions to ask him, but
he didn’t want to explain anything. After all, like he had said before, he had so many identities that Feng
Qing didn’t know.

After a while, Imperial Concubine Anna finished reading her pulse. She picked up a pen and
paper and gave Feng Qing a prescription. When she finished writing the prescription, Feng Qing finished
reading it and secretly gave Hua Pianshan a big thumbs up. Hua Pianshan had done better than her in
promoting traditional Chinese medicine in Xia country. Imperial Concubine Anna, this foreign disciple,
had also learned it very well.

After the diagnosis of Traditional Chinese Medicine was completed, Imperial Concubine Anna
opened the emergency box and took out the stethoscope to reach under the blanket. After listening
carefully for a while, she even asked Feng Qing if it hurt as she massaged the important parts of Feng
Qing’s body. Feng Qing also answered all of them. It looked like Imperial Concubine Anna had learned a
lot. Not only did she know Traditional Chinese Medicine, but she was also proficient in Western
medicine.



In the end, after their discussion, Imperial Concubine Anna obtained Feng Qing’s agreement and
injected her with an antibiotic and a painkiller to reduce pain and inflammation. This was the most
commonly used method in clinical medicine for western medicine because it not only reduced the
patient’s pain, but it also had a better treatment effect.

After all the treatment was over, Imperial Concubine Anna instructed Feng Qing and prepared to
leave with the emergency box.

Imperial Concubine Anna carried the emergency kit and looked at Xie Jiuhan. “Ninth Master, |
saw that your footsteps were weak when you came just now. Your waist was a little stiff when you
turned around. Are you injured too?”

Xie Jiuhan stood at the head of the bed and looked at Imperial Concubine Anna coldly. “Don’t
worry about me. I’'m fine. I'll be fine after a nap.”

Imperial Concubine Anna shook the emergency box in her hand and said, “Hiding a illness for
fear of treatment’ is an idiom in your Xia country, right? I’'m a doctor now, not the Imperial Concubine of
Country F, so you don’t have to be embarrassed. Besides, | brought medicine for treating external
injuries.”

However, faced with Imperial Concubine Anna’s good intentions, Xie Jiuhan said coldly, “Hurry
up and go back since you finished the treatment. Don’t disturb the patient’s rest.”

Feng Qing looked at the man in surprise. She didn’t expect him to speak to Imperial Concubine
Anna in such an impatient tone. He even sounded like a superior to his subordinates. To Feng Qing’s
surprise, not only was Imperial Concubine Anna not angry, but she also smiled at the man and left
obediently with the emergency box.

After Imperial Concubine Anna closed the door, Xie Jiuhan went to Feng Qing’s side and lowered
his body to cover Feng Qing more tightly with the blanket.



Xie Jiuhan’s expression softened as he looked at Feng Qing staring at him unblinkingly. “Do you
feel better? You just received two injections so you should feel better. If you're tired, sleep quickly. Your
injuries will heal faster when you sleep.”

Under the effects of the painkillers, Feng Qing’s body no longer hurts so much. She also felt
more energetic. She looked at the man and asked, “How did you do it? You actually invited Imperial
Concubine Anna for a consultation?”

Xie Jiuhan said expressionlessly, “This time, Ji Yunchen didn’t follow me. Only Anna can use her
medical skills. Moreover, you’ve seen it. She knows both Western and Chinese medicine. She’s also one
of the top doctors who’s working for me.”

Feng Qing’s eyes widened. “What? The Imperial Concubine is also under you?”

Hearing this, the man did not admit or refute. Instead, he stared at Feng Qing for a while and
reached out to pinch her face as a punishment. “What are you thinking about again? You’re the only one
who can be under me.”

Feng Qing’s face was flushed red from being pinched. She turned her body slightly and half her
head was nestled in the pillow. Her voice was tender and delicate as she said, “If it was in the ancient
feudal society, with Little Jiu Jiu’s strength and charm, he would definitely be able to gather a group of
beautiful assassins and spies to infiltrate the palace. Then, you can control these beauties to infiltrate
every corner of the palace. It would be very easy for you to be a treacherous minister who holds the
emperor hostage and commands his vassals!”



