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Chapter 55 Tong Yunshu 

 

In the morning, while working at the clinic, Zhang Long came over with Xu Xingzhou. 

 

 

After Xu Xingzhou was injured by Yang Fei that day, although he was treating himself by practicing, his 

recovery wasn’t very fast. Seeing him busy tending to his internal injury every day, Zhang Long 

mentioned Yang Fei’s medical skill. 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou immediately pestered Zhang Long to go to the clinic. 

 

 

Yang Fei examined Xu Xingzhou and said, "You’ve done a not-bad job treating yourself. Just take the 

prescription I gave Qi Tai last time, grab the medicine and slowly recuperate." 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou, somewhat dissatisfied, looked at Yang Fei and said, "Mr. Yang, I’ve heard from Zhang Long 

that you know a miraculous acupuncture technique that works wonders on internal injuries. Could you 

trouble yourself to..." 

 

 

Yang Fei shook his head and said, "Your injury, compared to Qi Tai’s at the time, is as different as heaven 

and earth, no need for acupuncture treatment." 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou said, "But that way it would heal faster." 

 

 

Yang Fei glanced at him and said, "It’s a bit of a waste." 



 

 

Using Qi-guided Needle is extremely draining of True Qi, and he didn’t want to waste it. 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou, however, caught the hint, "I heard that for treating Qi Tai with your needles, it was a 

million per session, right? I can also pay." 

 

 

Yang Fei, hearing this, was somewhat tempted. 

 

 

Last time he took a million from Zhang Long, and after that, when treating Qi Tai with needles, he didn’t 

accept any money. 

 

 

He gave fifty thousand to his second uncle from that million, and another five thousand to Yang Wen. 

Although he still had several hundred thousand in his hands, he was now pursuing Qin Yanyang and was 

thinking about the many possible expenses in the future, so he was somewhat enticed. 

 

 

But then on second thought, Yang Fei felt something was not quite right. He looked at Xu Xingzhou and 

said, "If I wanted to ask you for money, would I need to treat you with needles?" 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou was stunned, then gave a wry smile, "Yes, my life was saved by you, Mr. Yang. If you need 

money, just say the word." 

 

 

Zhang Long couldn’t help but laugh out loud. He looked at Yang Fei and said, "Mr. Yang, there’s another 

matter I haven’t yet reported to you." 



 

 

"Oh?" Yang Fei looked up at Zhang Long, "What is it?" 

 

 

While speaking, he also waved his hand, "If it’s unrelated to me, there’s no need to report it." 

 

 

Zhang Long hurriedly explained, "This is the situation. The Chen Family matter was resolved by you, and 

our Dragon and Tiger Hall happened to benefit greatly from it, so my master and I always felt that the 

benefits obtained from the Chen Family should belong to Mr. Yang." 

 

 

Yang Fei shook his head and said, "Dealing with the Chen Family was because they provoked me. As for 

other matters, you acquired them through your own means, which has nothing to do with me." 

 

 

Zhang Long wanted to say more, but Yang Fei shook his head, "That settles the matter." 

 

 

Zhang Long had no choice but to drop it. 

 

 

He couldn’t help but admire Yang Fei even more. 

 

 

Not to mention the other benefits obtained from the Chen Family, just the assets alone, when 

converted, were worth several billion. 

 

 



Mr. Yang was truly a noble person, not even sparing a glance at billions. 

 

 

"Anything else?" Yang Fei asked the two. 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou had wanted Yang Fei to give him acupuncture treatment, to recover to his peak quicker, but 

Yang Fei had refused, and he felt somewhat aggrieved. 

 

 

Could it be that he was still not as important as that old man Qi Tai? 

 

 

In front of Yang Fei, he didn’t show his dissatisfaction, but his sulky grievance was evident on his face. 

 

 

Yang Fei saw it and found it somewhat amusing, yet he said nothing. 

 

 

Sparing Xu Xingzhou was due to the sudden idea he had of cultivating a few people in China to help with 

tasks. 

 

 

After returning to the country, the one who truly wanted to kill him was Second Young Master Zhang of 

the Zhang Family. 

 

 

The Zhang Family in China was no ordinary family. 

 

 



If he hadn’t been injured, Yang Fei wouldn’t have feared, but currently, with significant issues with his 

health and his combat strength not even a third of what it was at its peak, he didn’t dare to rashly go to 

Imperial City and erase Second Young Master Zhang from the world as he did Wang Wenxuan. 

 

 

He might as well let that person live a little longer. 

 

 

Thus, Yang Fei also felt a sense of urgency. He was thinking of cultivating his own people, as it would be 

more convenient for some tasks to be performed by them. 

 

 

Qi Tai was old and not fit for heavy use. 

 

 

Zhang Long still had some potential, but it was only limited to a small piece of Binhai, and he was not 

even the kind of person who could make final decisions in Binhai. 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou came from the Xu Family, and it seemed like the Xu Family was quite powerful. 

 

 

If Xu Xingzhou sincerely pledged allegiance, and Yang Fei helped him become the head of the Xu Family 

in the future, having a strong Xu Family as a base would mean he would have someone useful in China. 

 

 

As for now, he still needed to carefully observe Xu Xingzhou for a while to see if he was honest enough. 

 

 



"By the way, Mr. Yang, my family has done as you said and asked me to stay in Binhai to control the 

Dragon and Tiger Hall. However, my family’s situation is complicated, and they said they would send 

someone to assist me," Xu Xingzhou said to Yang Fei. 

 

 

Yang Fei looked at him and asked, "Is this because they don’t trust you, putting someone here to 

monitor you?" 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou said helplessly, "That’s about right." 

 

 

Yang Fei looked at him indifferently and said, "Can’t even handle such a trivial matter?" 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou’s heart skipped a beat, realizing Yang Fei was questioning his ability, and immediately 

replied, "I can handle it. It’s just...doing so might provoke dissatisfaction from my family earlier than 

expected, and there might be some trouble afterward." 

 

 

After thinking for a while, Yang Fei nodded and said, "That’s true. Well, let’s slowly observe the situation 

once that person arrives. Qi Tai and Zhang Long will cooperate with you in playing along, and there 

should be peace for a while. When your family really proposes something difficult for the Dragon and 

Tiger Hall, we can discuss it then." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Xu Xingzhou nodded repeatedly, "Yes, I understand what to do." 

 

 

"Keep your mindset straight, do your work well, and I, Yang Fei, will certainly not disappoint you," Yang 

Fei said with a smile to Xu Xingzhou. 

 



 

Xu Xingzhou nodded hurriedly, "Since I, Xu Xingzhou, have made a decision, I will not change it easily. 

Besides, we are already in the same boat, don’t worry." 

 

 

After the two left, Yang Fei received a few more patients. 

 

 

As it was getting close to lunchtime, a faint fragrance wafted into his nose. 

 

 

Yang Fei looked up to see a coquettish and beautiful woman walking in. 

 

 

She wore a white blouse and black pencil pants, with milky white high heels on her feet. Her outfit was 

very proper and appropriate, yet Yang Fei saw sexiness in it. 

 

 

This woman possessed a beautiful face that was no less attractive than Qin Yanyang’s, with bright and 

intelligent eyes, sexy red lips, and slightly curly long hair, which instantly made Yang Fei think of the 

term "domineering female CEO." 

 

 

"Excuse me, is this Yang Fei, Dr. Yang?" The woman entered the consultation room, staring straight at 

Yang Fei as she spoke. 

 

 

Her voice was also pleasant, with a very feminine tone. 

 

 



Yang Fei felt a bit numb in his body. 

 

 

He was not someone who had not seen the world, but he had to admit that the woman in front of him 

could easily arouse a man’s most primal urges. 

 

 

If this voice were to be heard at certain specific times... 

 

 

Yang Fei dared not continue the thought, lest he lose composure. 

 

 

He forcibly calmed himself down and looked at the woman, saying, "Yes, that’s me." 

 

 

The woman sat in the chair opposite Yang Fei, stretched out a fair and slender jade arm, and said to him, 

"Dr. Yang, I’ve been sleeping poorly lately; can you have a look for me?" 

 

 

Yang Fei glanced at her face a few times and shook his head, "You’re full of vitality, and your spirit is 

abundant. Not only is your body healthy, but you’re also full of energy, which doesn’t seem like you’re 

lacking sleep." 

 

 

The woman’s eyes lit up, looking at Yang Fei in surprise, "You can tell just by looking?" 

 

 

Yang Fei smiled without a word. 

 



 

The woman chuckled and said, "I heard recently that an outstanding talent has emerged in Binhai, quite 

impressive. So I wanted to make his acquaintance. Yesterday afternoon, I sent someone to invite him to 

dine with me in the evening, but I was rejected. Because of that, I did not sleep well last night." 

 

 

Yang Fei smiled and looked at her, "Boss Tong?" 

 

 

The woman was indeed Tong Yunshu. She nodded with a laugh, her captivating eyes staring straight at 

Yang Fei, "Mr. Yang should not be having lunch with his wife right now, I wonder if I have the honor of 

inviting you to join me for lunch?" 

 

 

Yang Fei laughed out loud, "Boss Tong personally came to invite me, and it’s hard to decline such 

kindness. If I do not go, I would be giving too little face." 

 

 

Tong Yunshu chuckled, stood up, and said, "Mr. Yang, please." 

 


