Golden Eyes

Chapter 3: Hallucination?

Since graduating from Nursing School, Song Xingjun had been working as a nurse at this
hospital. Due to her gentle nature and sweet appearance, she was transferred to the High-Cadre
Ward after less than a year in the regular ward. Although working in the High-Cadre Ward was
relatively easier, she often had to deal with lecherous gazes and the wandering hands of those
seemingly respectable people. However, the income was much higher than in the regular ward,
and Song Xingjun, whose family background was ordinary, was quite satisfied with the job.

Song Xingjun also had a good impression of this patient, who was roughly her age. Although
the young patient faced the possibility of blindness, the optimistic and cheerful

disposition Zhuang Rui had shown these past few days had infected everyone around him. His
attitude toward doctors and nurses was exceptionally polite. Unlike other patients, he never
refused medicine or threw tantrums, which made Song Xingjun's work much easier and her
mood very pleasant.

However, at this moment, Song Xingjun completely overturned her previous good impression
of Zhuang Rui. Just now, she suddenly felt a heat on her chest, and she instinctively felt that a
pair of hands had touched her. At this very moment, only Zhuang Rui, who was right in front of
her, could have done this. Furthermore, her body blocked the view of others, making it
impossible for a second person to see Zhuang Rui's actions. Even her own line of sight was
blocked by Zhuang Rui's head, whose stitches on the back of his head were about to be fully
removed. Although Song Xingjun wanted to slap the young man hard, her excellent professional
ethics kept her from speaking out.

But Song Xingjun quickly found herself unable to endure it. The harassment did not stop
because of her retreat; instead, it intensified, feeling as if countless ants were simultaneously
biting her skin. If she hadn't been wearing a mask, everyone would have noticed that Song
Xingjun's face was flushed crimson.

Taking a slight step back, Song Xingjun lowered her head to look at Zhuang Rui’s hands. To
her astonishment, Zhuang Rui’s hands hung naturally by his sides, making no movement
whatsoever. If the disturbance on her chest hadn't been continuing, Song Xingjun would
certainly have concluded that Zhuang Rui was the culprit.

Finally, the doctor finished removing the stitches. After receiving the tools handed over by the
doctor with slightly trembling hands, the crimson-faced Song Xingjun quickly retreated from
the ward. She didn't know what exactly had happened, only that if she stayed any longer, she
couldn't guarantee that she wouldn't let out a sound of pleasurable moaning.

"Did the lump I discovered some time ago undergo a mutation?"

[Writing up to this point, | hope readers remember our domain Taiwan Novel Website, for
relaxation and easy reading.)



After returning to the Nurse's Station, the pleasurable sensation on her chest slowly faded,
but Song Xingjun was still worried. She rushed to the changing room, and when her hands
pressed against her chest, she was astonished to find that the lump that had grown in that spot
some time ago was completely gone, having vanished without a trace.

Just as Song Xingjun left the ward, Zhuang Rui finally woke up, because when Song
Xingjun retreated, Zhuang Rui realized that the scene which had made his mouth dry and
tongue parched had vanished.

At the same time, the cool Qi that had flowed out with Zhuang Rui's gaze just now returned to
his eyes. However, this Qi seemed much weaker, causing a slight stinging sensation in Zhuang
Rui's eyes, as if his nose had been punched and his tear ducts struck. Tears flowed down
uncontrollably, and his vision instantly blurred, preventing Zhuang Rui from noticing that Song
Xingjun had already left the ward.

"A hallucination? But why did it feel so real? It was clearer than those Island Nation AVs on
Boss's computer. Hmm, and much bigger than those...".

Zhuang Rui blinked his eyes hard and reached out to rub them. He wanted to see who was
present in the ward so he could match them with the figures in the scene he had just witnessed.

"Xiao Zhuang, don't move. It's normal for your eyes to tear up after not seeing sunlight for a long
time. Don't rub your eyes now; you need to wipe them with sterilized cotton balls. Huh, where is
Xiao Song? Wait a minute, I'll go get the gauze."

Zhuang Rui's raised hand was stopped by his Attending Physician. However, after blinking a
few times, the stinging sensation in his eyes slowly disappeared, and his vision gradually became
clear. Seeing his mother with a tear-stained face and Uncle De looking worried, Zhuang Rui's
mind finally cleared from the seductive scene he had just witnessed. He only felt that the cool Qi
in his eyes seemed to have significantly decreased in quantity, with only a thin layer adhering to
the area around his eye sockets.

"Xiao Rui, how do you feel? Can you see? Does it still hurt?"

Zhuang Rui's mother had been staring at his eyes; the sight of him weeping uncontrollably just
now had terrified her.

"I'm fine, Mom. My eyes don't hurt, and I can see very clearly. | might have just been stimulated
by the light. Please don't worry. Uncle De, Manager Wang, thank you. I've troubled you during
this time."”

Zhuang Rui said this to Uncle De and Manager Wang of the Investment Company, who were
standing nearby. During his hospitalization, the reason the hospital was so accommodating was
the result of multiple communications between Uncle De, Manager Wang, and the hospital.
Otherwise, how could he have stayed in the High-Cadre Ward? Furthermore, Zhuang Rui's
mother wouldn't have been able to stay and accompany him. According to hospital regulations,
family members are not allowed to stay overnight in the ward, and applying for escort requires
paying a hefty fee, even if it's a close relative providing the care.



"Xiao Zhuang, don't say that. Your courage in fighting against evil forces and upholding your
professional ethics are things we should all learn from. What we've done is simply to help you, a
hero, recover sooner. It's nothing much. Seeing that you're fine puts my mind at ease. I'll go back
and report to the leadership now. Once your injuries are fully healed, we'll need you to give a
report on your heroic deeds."

Manager Wang offered a few more words of comfort to Zhuang Rui and then left. At this time,
the doctor also returned and inquired in detail about Zhuang Rui's eyes. Zhuang Rui only
mentioned a slight sting when he first opened his eyes, which soon disappeared. As for the
seductive scene, he naturally omitted any mention of it. Now was not the time for deep
investigation; Zhuang Rui just planned to study later whether it was a hallucination or
something he had truly seen when he had time.

"Xiao Zhuang, the New Year is fast approaching. The company has decided to give you two
months of paid leave so you can go home for the holidays. Resting at home is always better than
staying in City Name. After the New Year, you'll rest for another month before returning to
work. Financial matters will temporarily be managed by the Headquarters, so don't worry. Your
Sister-in-law has worried a lot about you lately. You young man need to go back and properly
show filial piety to your Sister-in-law."

Uncle De informed Zhuang Rui of the company's decision. The New Year was approaching,
and Zhuang Rui's eye and head injuries required quiet recuperation. If he stayed in City Name,
they would have to hire a nurse to look after him, so they simply gave him two months of long
leave, allowing him to return to work once he was fully recovered.

"Hey, Youngest Brother, I'm here, that beautiful nurse...".

A head popped out from the main door of the ward, and the person swallowed the rest of his
sentence. This was Zhuang Rui's college classmate and his dorm Boss. During the time Zhuang
Rui was injured, he came to visit every day. However, whether his intentions were focused

on Zhuang Rui or the beautiful nurse was unknown. Anyway, based on Zhuang Rui's
understanding of him, Boss generally wouldn't be this humane.



