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Chapter 13 Special Patients_1 

Ye Fei opened it and his expression changed slightly. 

He knew very well that Su Yueru’s parents were currently being severely oppressed, 
probably just barely scraping by within the Su Family! 

How could they have the strength to specially organize a birthday banquet for Su Yueru? 

After a moment of thought, Ye Fei was certain that this birthday banquet was deliberately 
arranged by someone with ulterior motives. 

It was a trap! 

Su Yueru thought the same. 

But... 

"Husband, I know the invitation didn’t come from a good place." 

"But it still concerns my parents." 

"Do you think someone could be plotting against them?" 

As she spoke, Su Yueru’s voice quivered with a sob. 

Seeing the tears brimming in Su Yueru’s beautiful eyes, Ye Fei felt a pain in his heart. 

He knew that Yueru hadn’t seen her parents for many years. 

Their adversary was exploiting this fact, and their malicious intent was obvious. 

But as the revered Divine Doctor, how could he let these villains succeed? 

A cold snort echoed in Ye Fei’s mind, but his face remained calm as he comforted her, 
"Yueru, you’ve suffered over these years." 

"Since that’s the case, let’s go to the banquet. It won’t hurt." 



"You just need to relax." 

"I’ll take care of everything." 

His words were firm and resolute. 

They also greatly bolstered Su Yueru’s confidence. 

In that moment, Su Yueru realized that she had never before seen her husband be so 
dependable and commanding! 

She couldn’t tell if it was an illusion or not. 

... 

After leaving home, Ye Fei headed straight to the Yongsheng Hospital. 

Divine Doctor Li had made an appointment yesterday, asking him to visit the hospital to 
discuss medical skills if he was free. 

There’s an old saying: "Take people’s money, and with it, dispel their disasters." 

Ye Fei felt that he really should go. 

Besides, it would also be a good opportunity to investigate any leads about the Su Family. 

Just as he entered the gates of the Yongsheng Hospital, Ye Fei heard a desperate shout. 

"Help, somebody help!" 

"If someone can save our captain, I’m willing to serve as their ox or horse!" 

On the stretcher in the ambulance lay a man in military uniform, his body covered in 
blood. 

His eyes were tightly closed, his face smeared with marks of gunpowder, looking rather 
serene. 

But near his chest, close to the heart, was a wound gushing blood, neither too big nor too 
small! 

Ye Fei recognized it at a glance. 

It was a gunshot wound! 

At that moment, Divine Doctor Li also arrived. 



However, his much-vaunted medical skills seemed powerless in the face of such a 
critically injured patient. 

Despite his efforts in acupuncture, the bleeding from the wound continued unabated. 

Moreover, the gunshot was deep, possibly too close to the heart. 

A single misstep could mean the end of a life! 

It was clear that Divine Doctor Li had done all he could, yet the patient’s condition was 
still not under control. 

"I have already tried my best, please accept my condolences!" 

Gazing at the bloodied soldier, Divine Doctor Li solemnly bowed his head. 

"Impossible! Our captain won’t die!" 

The soldier screamed in denial, unable to accept reality. 

But deep down, he knew that if even Divine Doctor Li could not help, then in the whole of 
Qingyun Prefecture, and perhaps the entire Great Xia, no one could save their captain. 

But just then, a figure pushed through the crowd. 

"Make way, let me through!" 

The newcomer was Ye Fei! 

With these words, Ye Fei had already picked up the silver needles beside Divine Doctor Li, 

ready to administer them. 

"Get the hell away from here! You’re not a doctor, what mess are you trying to create?" 

Seeing this, the soldiers were the first to resist, and one of them was about to press his 
gun against Ye Fei’s head! 

In their eyes, a young man like him couldn’t possibly deal with a condition that even 
Divine Doctor Li was powerless to cure! 

It would only add to their captain’s suffering! 

However, facing the barrels of the guns, Ye Fei showed no fear. 

He didn’t even glance at them. 



Grasping the silver needles, he swiftly inserted them into the acupoints around the 
wound. 

"Stop! Don’t you believe I’ll shoot you?" 

Watching Ye Fei, the soldiers’ eyes reddened with rage as they screamed, their fingers 
inching toward the triggers. 

 


