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Divine Doctor!] In the hall downstairs, Su Hongyuan had not left; instead, he was sitting on the 
central sofa, awaiting the outcome. 

 

 

On the one hand, he was very concerned about whether Su Yuxin could be treated, but more 
importantly, Ye Fan was a Divine Doctor personally recommended by Chu Ji. 

 

 

He had made up his mind to connect with Chu Ji and Ye Wenhao through Ye Fan, so naturally, he 

wouldn’t act with the pride of the Su Family Patriarch and leave without even a word of greeting. 

 

 

Su Feiyu hadn’t left either. 

 

 

He sat on a sofa below Su Hongyuan, similarly waiting for the result. 

 

 



Unlike Su Hongyuan, he was waiting for the result that Su Yuxin was declared dead again and then 
took the opportunity to rub salt into Su Yuxin’s wounds to achieve his goal for coming here today. 

 

 

Su Liuli paced back and forth anxiously at the entrance of the hall like ants on a hot pan. 

 

 

She wanted to go upstairs several times, but was silently stopped by Uncle Fu beside her. 

 

 

Moreover, Su Hongyuan’s authoritative gaze also made her somewhat apprehensive. 

 

 

Hmm? 

 

 

Suddenly, Su Liuli stopped in her tracks. 

 

 

Her dark pupils dilated dramatically as she stared fixedly at Ye Fan appearing at the top of the 
stairs. 

 

 

At the same time, Su Feiyu saw Ye Fan too. 

 

 

His eyes lit up, slightly excited as he said to Su Hongyuan, “Grandfather, Doctor Ye has come 
down.” 

 

 



Upon hearing this, Su Hongyuan immediately stood up, feeling as if his rear had been pricked by a 
needle. 

 

 

After getting up, Su Hongyuan went straight to meet Ye Fan, with Su Feiyu following behind him, 

while Su Liuli ran frantically towards Ye Fan as if being chased by a vicious dog. 

 

 

“You’ve worked hard, Divine Doctor Ye.” 

 

 

Standing one meter away from Ye Fan, Su Hongyuan did not rush to ask about the treatment 
outcome but started with a polite greeting, typical of a businessman’s style. 

 

 

“How’s my sister doing? 

 

 

Did you do anything to her?” 

 

 

Unlike Su Hongyuan, Su Liuli didn’t have so many thoughts in mind and couldn’t learn a 
businessman’s smoothness. 

 

 

She just wanted to know how Su Yuxin’s condition was and whether Ye Fan had taken advantage of 
Su Yuxin. 

 

 

“Who let you in?” 



 

 

Seeing Su Liuli being unreasonable in front of Ye Fan just like before, Su Hongyuan was infuriated. 

 

 

He turned around and scolded, “Get out!” 

 

 

Su Liuli was unmoved, just clenching her fists and looking stubbornly at Ye Fan. 

 

 

It seemed as if she was suggesting that if Ye Fan dared say he hadn’t cured Su Yuxin’s illness and 

had taken advantage, she would go and beat him up. 

 

 

“Lady Su’s condition has been controlled.” 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Ye Fan couldn’t help but find Su Liuli somewhat endearing. 

 

 

He smiled and smoothed things over for Su Liuli, saying, “Later, have someone grab the Chinese 
medicine according to my prescription for Lady Su to take. 

 

 

After taking it continuously for seven days, Lady Su’s health should be restored. 

 

 

Additionally, as long as I treat her regularly, her condition will not relapse.” 



 

 

“Uh…” 

 

 

Startled by Ye Fan’s seemingly casual yet confident words, Su Hongyuan and the rest were struck 
by shock to varying degrees, to the point where they stood frozen, their eyes wide with disbelief as 

they stared at Ye Fan. 

 

 

Unbelievable, isn’t it? 

 

 

Yes! 

 

 

Keep in mind, before seeking medical help at Spirit Mountain, Su Yuxin had visited nearly all of the 
world’s renowned hospitals and even sought out some experts who specialized in difficult and 

complicated diseases. 

 

 

Those so-called medical experts and specialists couldn’t save Su Yuxin. 

 

 

Some of the experts and specialists even declared: If we can’t help, Chu Xuanji couldn’t treat Su 

Yuxin either, and even if Hua Tuo were alive, it would be of no help! 

 

 

This was tantamount to declaring a death sentence for Su Yuxin! 

 

 



And now, according to what Ye Fan had just said, it seemed as if treating Su Yuxin was as simple as 
child’s play… 

 

 

This stark contrast gave Su Hongyuan and the others a shock that was indescribable! 

 

 

If not for this stark contrast, Su Hongyuan and Uncle Fu, who had a certain amount of confidence 
in Ye Fan, wouldn’t have been so astonished! 

 

 

In comparison, the shock in Su Liuli’s heart was even greater! 

 

 

Because when she last met Ye Fan, he left a very bad impression on her. 

 

 

Plus, Ye Fan’s utterance about having Su Yuxin lay in a bed arose her curiosity about why Chu Ji 
would recommend Ye Fan, but subjectively, she was convinced that Ye Fan couldn’t cure Su Yuxin’s 
illness; rather, he wanted to take advantage of the situation to take advantage of Su Yuxin! 

 

 

This was why she repeatedly obstructed Ye Fan from treating Su Yuxin, even at the risk of angering 
Su Hongyuan! 

 

 

Could it be… 

 

 

he really is a Divine Doctor? 



 

 

Su Liuli stared wide-eyed at Ye Fan, asking herself. 

 

 

“You… 

 

 

you’re saying you cured Yu Xin?” 

 

 

As if answering Su Liuli, Su Feiyu next to him spoke up. 

 

 

He stared at Ye Fan with a look akin to seeing an extraterrestrial. 

 

 

At that moment, his face bore no hint of gloating, only disbelief! 

 

 

He did not believe that an obscure backcountry doctor could cure Su Yuxin, who had been declared 
terminally ill by numerous medical experts and esteemed figures! 

 

 

“Young Master Su, if I can’t cure Lady Su, why would I come here?” 

 

 

Seeing Su Feiyu questioning his medical skills, Ye Fan was not as polite to him as he had been to Su 
Liuli. 



 

 

Because… 

 

 

through his earlier observations, he could tell that this Su Family scion didn’t share the same hope 
for Su Yuxin’s early recovery as others. 

 

 

Instead, he seemed to wish that Su Yuxin would die sooner rather than later! 

 

 

“I…” 

 

 

Su Feiyu was choked up and tried to say something, but found himself at a loss for words. 

 

 

“Young Master Su, in my opinion, your questioning is ‘taking off your pants to fart, an unnecessary 

action.’ If you want to know the answer, why don’t you go up and see for yourself?” Ye Fan said 
mockingly, glancing at Su Feiyu as if looking at a clown. 

 

 

“Uh…” 

 

 

Faced with Ye Fan’s retort, Su Feiyu opened his mouth wide but was left speechless. 

 

 

Although he had a thousand, ten thousand reasons not to believe, Ye Fan could cure Su Yuxin, who 

had been declared terminally ill by numerous medical experts and esteemed figures! 



 

 

But— 

 

 

Reason told him that if Ye Fan had not achieved this, he would not dare to be so arrogant—if Ye Fan 
were lying, all one would need to do is go upstairs to find Su Yuxin to see the truth, and the lie 

would collapse on its own! 

 

 

“This kid is so young, how can his medical skills be so miraculous?” 

 

 

Forced to accept the fact that Ye Fan could treat Su Yuxin, Su Feiyu was completely filled with this 
thought while looking at Ye Fan’s confident and dominant demeanor. 

 

 

“What’s wrong, Feiyu? 

 

 

Do you hope that Divine Doctor Ye can’t save Yuxin?” 

 

 

While Su Feiyu’s mind was filled with curiosity, Su Hongyuan turned his head to look at Su Feiyu 
with a gaze sharp as a knife, as if he wanted to see right through him. 

 

 

“No… 

 

 

not at all, Grandfather, I was just too excited!” 



 

 

Faced with Su Hongyuan’s intense interrogation and piercing gaze, Su Feiyu was so frightened that 
his heart skipped a beat, and he hurriedly shook his head in denial. 

 

 

He could not stop Su Hongyuan from making his own guesses, but… 

 

 

even if he were given a hundred times the courage, he dared not tell Su Hongyuan that he wished 
Su Yuxin would hurry up and discuss life with the King of Hell, right? 

 

 

“Hmph!” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Su Hongyuan snorted coldly and looked away. 

 

 

A single light snort made Su Feiyu feel as if he had been electrocuted; his legs went weak. 

 

 

Then, to cover it up, he promptly bowed to Ye Fan, “I’m sorry, Divine Doctor Ye, I didn’t mean to 

doubt your medical skills. 

 

 

I was just too excited, and I hope you won’t be angry.” 

 

 

Without responding, Ye Fan outright ignored Su Feiyu’s words as if they were nonsense. 



 

 

“Grandfather, I’ll go up and check on Sister Yuxin.” 

 

 

Just as Su Feiyu was squirming with embarrassment and couldn’t escape the awkward situation, Su 
Liuli couldn’t wait to verify for herself and, after symbolically asking Su Hongyuan for permission, 

hurried upstairs. 

 

 

Uncle Fu saw that Su Hongyuan did not object and did not step forward to stop her. 

 

 

“Grandfather, now that Sister Yuxin is alright, I’m relieved. 

 

 

I still have some unfinished business to take care of, so I won’t go upstairs and disturb Sister 
Yuxin.” 

 

 

Even though Ye Fan did not offer him any face, Su Feiyu didn’t dare to say anything back and only 
wanted to leave as quickly as possible. 

 

 

He felt that the longer he stayed, the more he would be humiliated by Ye Fan. 

 

 

“Divine Doctor Ye, from now on, you are a major benefactor to our Su Family!” 

 

 



Just like Ye Fan, Su Hongyuan treated Su Feiyu’s words as empty talk, instead looking at Ye Fan 
with a face full of gratitude. 

 

 

Becoming a benefactor to the Ye Family by saving Su Yuxin? 

 

 

Since when could Su Yuxin represent the entire Su Family?? 

 

 

Hearing this, Su Feiyu shuddered violently inside. 

 

 

He looked at Su Hongyuan with utter shock, completely dumbfounded. 

 

 

… 

 

 

… 

 

 

PS: The second update is here, please favorite, click for members, and leave a recommendation 
ticket~ 
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