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Chapter 660: Cockroach Is a Good Thing

Xie Yuhuan pointed at Ji Yunchen and scolded, “You damned fellow, just you wait!”

Ji Yunchen said innocently, “Little Aunt Xie, don’t be angry. Look at how good my medicine is. You only
drank one bag. Not only can you walk, but you can also be angry and scold me. You don’t have a
headache anymore, and your legs aren’t sore either. You’re getting more and more energetic, so you
should be grateful to the cockroach. How can you hate it?”

Upon hearing the word cockroach, Xie Yuhuan could not bother to quarrel with him anymore. She
hurriedly hugged the toilet bowl and vomited again. She threw the washbasin far away. Only a ghost
would believe Ji Yunchen’s words. She would rather die than drink the medicine made of cockroaches.
While she was vomiting, Ji Yunchen took the opportunity to take out some things from the medical box.

Xie Yuhuan stood up and ran to the sink after vomiting for a while. She picked up the electric toothbrush
and prepared to brush her teeth. She wished that she had fake teeth. That way, she could take out her
fake teeth and brush them.

JiYunchen even smiled and squeezed the toothpaste for her. However, after brushing a few times, she
suddenly felt that the smell of the toothpaste was a little strange. The more she brushed, the more
wrong it became. In the end, she took out the toothbrush and looked at it. The end of the toothbrush
was covered in milky white foam.

Ji Yunchen smiled and said, “The toothpaste made of cockroach powder and mint powder has a very
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good effect on cleaning teeth. Moreover, it can eliminate gumitis. It’s definitely useful



“Ugh...” Without waiting for him to finish, Xie Yuhuan vomited on the spot and threw the electric
toothbrush to the ground.

When Xie Yuhuan was starting to vomit again, Ji Yunchen shook his head and smiled bitterly. He kept
mumbling in his heart, “I didn’t want to do this. Young Madam forced me to do this.”

JiYunchen said, “Little Aunt Xie, are you alright? Why did you vomit again? Cockroaches are good things.
You should like cockroaches. Would you have recovered so quickly if not for them?”

Xie Yuhuan was so angry that her old face was ashen. She pointed at Ji Yunchen. “You, ugh...”

Ji Yunchen continued, “If you really can’t drink that medicine, I'll arrange for the kitchen to add it when
they’re cooking. You won’t be able to taste the taste of it with the spices covering it.”

Xie Yuhuan glared at Ji Yunchen. “Stop talking. Don’t let me hear the word cockroach again. Get lost!
Ugh...”

Ji Yunchen said, “Little Aunt Xie, even if you curse me to death, | have to say it. You can’t be afraid of
treatment as a patient. If | don’t treat your illness, | won’t be able to explain it to the Ninth Master when
he comes back.”



Xie Yuhuan hurriedly stopped herself from vomiting without waiting for him to finish. “No need. I'm not
sick at all. Hurry up and get lost with your lousy medicine!”

With that, she kicked the various bottles and cans that Ji Yunchen had placed on the ground. Without
even needing to ask, these things must have contained the cockroach juice that Ji Yunchen had
developed for her. However, Xie Yuhuan leaned on the sink and vomited again after she vented her
anger.

Ji Yunchen hugged his arms and stared at Xie Yuhuan with narrowed eyes...

Half an hour later, Xie Yuhuan finally finished vomiting. She wiped her mouth with a towel and followed
Ji Yunchen out of the bathroom. Then, she instructed the servants in the Xie Manor to pour her a glass
of water.

Feng Qing sat on the sofa and hummed a tune as she ate the longan. She even looked at Xie Yuhuan
with a smile, looking as relaxed as possible.



Feng Qing smiled and said, “Little Aunt, it looks like Doctor Ji’'s medicine is very effective. You can even
walk now. If you drink another bag tomorrow, you’ll probably be able to go out and run laps. The speed
you ran to the bathroom just now was faster than professional athletes.”

With that, she looked at Ji Yunchen and instructed, “Doctor Ji, since the medicine you developed is so
effective, why don’t you prescribe a few more for Little Aunt and let her drink some when she has
nothing to do? Even if she’s not sick, it can still have a certain preventive effect.”

Upon hearing this, Xie Yuhuan’s neck twitched. She was already so old, so how could she not understand
that Feng Qing and Ji Yunchen were scheming against her together? However, what they said on the
surface was for her own good, and she couldn’t really get angry. She was about to explode from anger
now, and she felt a wave of resentment in her heart.

Xie Yuhuan glared fiercely at Feng Qing and Ji Yunchen, waved her hand and said, “You and Ji Yunchen
should leave.” After being tormented for so long just now, she feels that she’s going to be sick even if
she’s not sick. If she doesn’t let them leave, she’ll probably really get sick from anger.

When Xie Yuhuan wanted to chase her away, Feng Qing said with a look of injustice, “Then are you not
treating your illness?”



