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Chapter 7: The Real and Fake Zhang Song 

 

 

 

 

"Alright, that's it, I'll hang up now." Ye Huan said, then hung up the phone. 

 

 

"..." 

 

 

After Ye Huan finished this call, the entire room fell silent. 

 

 

At this moment, even if a pin dropped to the ground, it would be heard clearly. 

 

 

The employees looked at Ye Huan as if watching a fool. 

 

 

Wu De'an and "Zhang Song" both secretly sighed with relief, exchanged 

glances, and nodded slightly with a look of derision in their eyes. 

 

 

Who is Zhang Song? 
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He is a truly renowned physician, even the attending doctor for many high-

ranking officials in both government and military, a figure considered to be of 

legendary status within the global medical community! 

 

 

Does this kid really have the contact number of such an eminent person? 

 

 

Moreover, did this kid just order Zhang Song around on the phone? And the 

other party agreed to come over? 

 

 

This is absolutely impossible, it's simply laughable! 

 

 

Wu De'an secretly took out his phone and dialed 110. 

 

 

"Hello, officer. We have apprehended a criminal involved in corporate 

espionage here. Could you send officers to take him away?" 

 

 

"Alright, we are now outside Tianyun International's building." 

 

 



"Ten minutes? Okay!" 

 

 

Wu De'an thanked them with a smile, hung up, and looked at Ye Huan with a 

sneer: "Kid, refusing to give up till you see the Yellow River? Well, go explain 

yourself to the police later. However, I can guess some things. Surely, your 

backing company stole our skincare cream formula and is secretly working 

overtime on production. Your slander about our formula having issues, 

causing us to temporarily delay the launch of our Mei Ying product must be 

aiming to slow down our product launch to take the market by storm with a low 

price." 

 

 

Ye Huan remained calm and indifferent. 

 

 

"Caught on and at a loss for words?" Wu De'an sneered, "No worries, I hope 

you can still be dumb when you enter the police station." 

 

 

Su Qingqing observed, her brows slightly furrowed. 

 

 

Though this person is annoying, he was indeed bewitched by the employer to 

deviate from the right path, the one who should be jailed is their company's 

boss, not him himself. 



 

 

He looks about the same age as me, only in his twenties. If caught, his life 

could be ruined. 

 

 

"Stop causing trouble," Su Qingqing said to Ye Huan with hands on hips, "I 

know you are from a rival company, but why not earn money elsewhere? No 

need to work for such unscrupulous merchants, right? You better say which 

company you are from, or there might be no chance later." 

 

 

Ye Huan shrugged and said, "I'm not from any company. I just saw there's an 

issue with the formula and wanted to warn you." 

 

 

"You... beyond saving." Seeing Ye Huan still stubborn, Su Qingqing got 

annoyed, stopped trying to persuade, and stormed off to one side angrily. 

 

 

... 

 

 

A police car parked by the roadside, with a policewoman leading two male 

officers towards them. 

 

 



"Hello, I am Qin Ya, the captain of the criminal investigation unit at the city 

center police station." The policewoman saluted and spoke calmly. 

 

 

"Officer, finally I can look forward to seeing you!" 

 

 

Wu De'an exhaled heavily like a weight off his shoulders, pointed at Ye Huan 

with indignation, and said painfully, "This person has stolen our trade secret, 

the formula for Tianyun International's latest Mei Ying series skincare cream, 

and we request the police to arrest him." 

 

 

Qin Ya frowned slightly, noted the information in her notebook, and then 

asked Ye Huan, "Do you have anything to say?" 

 

 

"I also want to report," Ye Huan pointed at Wu De'an and "Zhang Song", "the 

two of them are colluding and stealing someone else's medical formula." 

 

 

Wu De'an and "Zhang Song" were taken aback, both cursing in unison, 

"Nonsense!" 

 

 

"And they're also suspected of impersonating someone else's identity to 

defraud Tianyun International." Ye Huan continued. 



 

 

"Enough, stop making a fuss, do you really have no fear of spending a lifetime 

in prison?" Su Qingqing hurriedly covered Ye Huan's mouth and said eagerly, 

"Captain Qin, don't listen to his nonsense, he's been deceived by 

unscrupulous merchants, please be lenient." 

 

 

"Su Qingqing, why are you defending outsiders?" 

 

 

Wu De'an was very dissatisfied and scolded, "Such criminals should be 

executed!" 

 

 

"Yes, execution is appropriate!" 

 

 

"Zhang Song" cursed, "Captain Qin, even executing such a person ten times 

wouldn't be enough, he stole the formula I developed on my own." 

 

 

"You are..." 

 

 

Qin Ya frowned slightly. 



 

 

"I am Zhang Song!" 

 

 

As soon as he said this, Qin Ya and the two male officers were astonished 

beyond measure. 

 

 

Isn't Zhang Song the famous physician people were talking about? 

Surprisingly, encountering him here. 

 

 

Ye Huan helplessly spread his hands and said, "Officer, he's impersonating 

someone else, how could he be Zhang Song, the real Zhang Song is still on 

the way, this is just a criminal." 

 

 

"Please come with us back to the police station for a detailed explanation of 

the situation." Qin Ya said calmly, took out a shimmering pair of handcuffs 

from her waist, intending to cuff Ye Huan. 

 

 

"Wait!" 

 

 

A loud urgent shout accompanied by the roar of a car engine came over. 



 

 

A Wuling Hong Guang minivan skidded to a halt, raising a cloud of yellow 

dust. 

 

 

An old man with hardly any hair and wearing a white lab coat stepped out of 

the car. 

 

 

When "Zhang Song" and Wu De'an saw him, their eyes opened wide in shock, 

and they trembled dramatically. 

 

 

They knew this old man! 

 

 

Only to see the old man rush to Ye Huan, clasping his hands in respect and 

full of reverence said, "Master!" 

 

 

Watching this scene, Wu Dean and "Zhang Song" were dumbfounded. 

 

 

Master? Zhang... Zhang Song actually called this young man "Master"? 

 

 



What... What is happening? 

 

 

That's right, this elder with scant hair is the famous miracle doctor of the 

Celestial Sea City Traditional Chinese Medicine Hospital—Zhang Song! 

 

 

Ye Huan helped the old man up and said, "Let's deal with this situation first. I 

called you over because someone is impersonating you." 

 

 

"Alright." 

 

 

The old man gasped for breath, stood up, and followed Ye Huan's gaze, his 

eyes fixing on "Zhang Song," asking in confusion, "Wu Tian?" 

 

 

"Zhang Song" frantically avoided eye contact, his legs trembling 

uncontrollably, not daring to speak. 

 

 

"Officer, look." Ye Huan pointed at the real Zhang Song and said to Qin Ya, 

"This is the real Zhang Song, that person is just an impostor." 

 

 



Qin Ya's hand, holding the handcuffs, hung in the air, her brow furrowed 

slightly, "What exactly is going on?" 

 

 

"What's going on, of course, you need to ask this person who reported it, 

right?" 

 

 

Ye Huan asked with a smile. 

 

 

"You... don't talk nonsense, the one beside me is... is the real Dr. Zhang..." 

Wu Dean said weakly, with an expression that was both incredulous and on 

the verge of tears. 

 

 

But before Wu Dean could finish... 

 

 

The real Zhang Song directly took out a certificate and handed it to Qin Ya. 

 

 

Medical Practice License—Name: Zhang Song! 

 

 

"Thud!" 



 

 

The fake "Zhang Song," Wu Tian, along with Wu Dean, their legs gave way, 

collapsing directly to the ground. 

 

 

Zhang Song looked at Wu Tian with disdain in his eyes, "Captain Qin, this 

impostor's real name is Wu Tian. He used to be an errand assistant under me, 

but was fired because of dishonesty. I didn't expect him to dare impersonate 

me. Please investigate properly." 

 

 

Listening to this, everyone's eyes, including Su Qingqing's, widened like eggs, 

revealing thick disbelief! 

 

 

What... What is happening? 

 

 

"Zhang Song" was actually a fake? 

 

 

This "Zhang Song" is the genuine article? 

 

 

In that case... 



 

 

Everyone present turned their gaze to the calm man with a toothpick in his 

mouth... 

 

 

Ye Huan! 

 

 

"Hiss—" 

 

 

At once, everyone present gasped several times in surprise. 

 

 

This Ye Huan, actually brought Zhang Song, the miracle doctor, over with just 

one phone call!? 

 

 

The elder they were respecting just now turned out to be a fake? 

 

 

And, what exactly is happening here! 

 

 

This real Zhang Song called Ye Huan "Master"! 



 

 

What kind of situation is this! 

 

 

This person is so young, why does a top-tier figure in Chinese medicine like 

Zhang Song call him Master, and with such respect? 

 

 

Could it be that he really discerned the formula of Meiying just by smelling it 

earlier? 

 

 

Absolutely possible! 

 

 

For Zhang Song to call him Master, it means his skill in Chinese medicine 

surely surpasses Zhang Song! 

 

 

Every eye present, including Su Qingqing's, widened to egg size, filled with 

deep shock. 

 

 

They couldn't believe what was happening before their eyes. 

 

 



The medical skill of a young man actually surpassed the renowned miracle 

doctor Zhang Song! 

 

 

But... 

 

 

This scene unfolded right before their eyes, and they couldn't help but believe 

it! 

 

 

Beside them, after Su Qingqing calmed down, her expression turned solemn. 

 

 

If Ye Huan's medical skills are so profound, then the issues he pointed out in 

the skincare product formula... 

 

 

Thinking of this, Su Qingqing's expression changed. 

 

 

She was about to speak. 

 

 

Ye Huan seemed to know what she wanted to say. He picked up the skincare 

cream from the table and handed it to Zhang Song, saying: "Old man, have a 

sniff." 



 

 

"Alright." 

 

 

Zhang Song took the skincare cream, placed it near his nose, and sniffed 

hard, then his expression immediately changed. 

 

 

"Ginseng, Asparagus? And the proportion of these herbs..." 

 

 

"Isn't this exact proportion the same as the formula I developed earlier for the 

skin care paste?" 

 


