Chapter 282

"Director Zhang! Excuse me, I'm Chen Bin from Chinese enterprises. " There was a familiar voice on the
phone, but Zhang Fan couldn't remember where he had heard it.

"Oh, Hello!" Zhang fan can't remember, his tone is a little hesitant.

"Hehe, Dr. Zhang, I'm Yaya's uncle. We met in the emergency department this morning. Alas, it was too
impolite at that time. Your adults didn't care about us a lot. Moreover, | heard that YaYa would be
suspended today if it weren't for you. | really feel guilty and want to apologize to you. " Chen Bin
explained on the phone.

It's very polite. It's rare to be so polite to a young man for many years. This is the patient's family. When
the patient is critically ill and the patient has no hope, a doctor can stand up and help. Really, this kind of
mood is not something that the parties can never understand.

"Oh! It's okay, it's okay, it's understandable, don't feel guilty. This is what we should do. There's no need
to apologize. " As soon as he said Ya Ya, Zhang Fan immediately remembered.

"Hi! I knew that Dr. Zhang was not an ordinary person. I'll call you with an old face. Even if you scold me
on the phone, I'm comfortable. If you say so, | feel even worse. You see, when you have time, | must
show my heart. Otherwise, | will feel guilty all my life. "

"Really, it's okay. | don't care at all. " Zhang Fan explained. As soon as Zhang Fan answered the phone,
the family held their breath and worried that it was the emergency call of the hospital again!

First of all, the doctor's family is very sensitive.

"Ha ha, Doctor Zhang, then I'll rely on the old and sell the old. It's better to hit the day than choose a
day. I'll prepare some water and wine at the general hotel after work tomorrow afternoon. I'm waiting
for you. Really, | must thank a doctor like you. Don't worry, | will inform other doctors. " With that, he
hung up without waiting for Zhang Fan to speak.

"What's the matter?" Shaohua vaguely heard that it was not a hospital call, so he asked casually.

"A family member of a patient has to invite me to dinner." Zhang Fan was awakened as soon as he fell



asleep. He was a little uncomfortable and flustered! Shaohua took herbal tea and handed it to Zhang
Fan.

"Oh, if people's conditions are good, let's push them. Seeing a doctor and doing surgery cost a lot of
money. Don't add a burden to people." Shao Hua said.

"Well, | see. Let's talk tomorrow. He also invited other surgeons." With these words, there was an
advertisement on TV, and the advertisement of Daolang concert flashed out.

"Lang's voice, Lang's wonderful, share tea with you!"

"Uncle and aunt, tomorrow I'll find you a scalper and buy two tickets. | should be able to buy them."
Zhang Fan said to Shaohua's parents. The old man has no hobbies and is a small city. This opportunity is
really rare.

"I don't like listening, and | heard that there are so many people at the concert. It's better to watch it at
home. You've been busy all day. Stop running around and take time to have a rest. Don't worry about

us. " Shaohua's mother was a little embarrassed and hurried to explain.

Zhang Fan didn't say anything. The old man is like this. Even if he likes it very much, he won't cause
trouble to his children.

"Mom, just like it! What are you sorry about. Zhang Fan is not an outsider. " Shaohua said to his mother.

"You dead child, who says I'm sorry! I'll cut you some fruit. " The old lady was really embarrassed to be
told by Shaohua.

Zhang Fan smiled and said nothing more. It shouldn't be difficult to find a scalper to buy a ticket. He
looked up at the time and then called the ICU of the city hospital.

"Hello! ICU? I'm Zhang Fan. "
"Oh, Doctor Zhang, what's the matter. Miss me! " There is a middle-aged aunt on the phone. Han people
are not used to this kind of intimate expression, but a few, especially aunt level nurses, like to talk to

young male doctors with good relations in this tone.

"Hi, sister Guli, are you on duty again?" Zhang Fan smiled, warm, warm language makes people feel
warm at once.

"Hey, elder sister is not the head nurse. Can you not be on duty, ouch! Ouch! Hu Da, you can't say that
to others. Otherwise the head nurse will criticize me again! "



"Ha ha, don't worry, | won't." With that, Zhang Fan hurriedly said, "sister Guli, how about the two
patients who underwent surgery today? How much liquid comes out of the drainage bag. Is there any
bloody liquid?" Aunt talks a lot. It's estimated that we can talk for a long time without interrupting!
"I've just seen it, not much. But the man has a fever. Thirty eight degrees. That little girl is normal. "
"Oh, let's cool it down physically. If it burns to 39 degrees, call me. Have you eaten yet? I'll bring you
some steamed rice. " Zhang Fan was not in a hurry when he heard 38 degrees. Surgery and major

surgery generally produce this stress fever.

"Yes, beef stick bone. Brother, when will you be the director? When you become the director, I'll ask my
eldest sister to be your head nurse. Absolutely listen to you. "

"Ha ha, good elder sister, | will contact you then. Then I'll hang up first. "

The helplessness of nurses, especially in this key department. | can't straighten up after a night shift.
Nurse, if you can't be the head nurse after you're over 30, it's hard. After a night shift, you don't even
have the strength to speak.

During the day, Zhang Fan hurried to the ICU after the ward round in the rheumatology department.
ICU, especially the patient who has undergone surgery, needs the competent department to make ward

rounds by itself. Zhang Fan's operation doesn't rest assured if he doesn't round the room.

In ICU, Zhang Fan looked at their vital signs and the dressing accessories to see if they were soaked by
blood seepage. Pinch the drainage bag to see if it is unobstructed.

Both of them have good vital signs and normal blood pressure. Lao Yang is a little better. His face is not
hurt. He looks a little relaxed.

But Yaya looked very scary. The original melon seed face was bandaged, leaking swollen eyes, and the
chin of the melon seed face was swollen like a pig's hoof. Full of scars, suffered a great crime!

"Dr. Zhang, | don't think these two patients can leave the ICU tomorrow." Lao Huang, director of ICU,
came over when Zhang Fan came.

"OK, | also think we should observe more days."
"Will you go to dinner in the evening?" Lao Huang asked.
Zhang Fan knew that it was Yaya's uncle who invited Lao Huang.

"I don't know yet. Let's talk about it after work at night. "



"Let's go. Just give me face. The child's uncle is the leader of my wife. Hi, my wife called several times
this morning."

"Cheng, talk to the director. I'll go." Zhang Fan said with a smile.
"Thank you. However, President Chen is not bad. He is very cosmopolitan. "

In the evening, | just got off work. Zhang Fan received a call from President Chen, "Doctor Zhang, have
you finished work? I'm at the door of the hospital."

"Ah! It's very kind of you. Why bother so much? "
"It's okay, it's okay, it should."

Mercedes Benz, a big black Mercedes Benz, stopped 500 meters away from the hospital gate, waiting
for Zhang Fan!

Ouyang, Chen Bin can't be invited, let alone him. It's estimated that the boss of their enterprise can't be
invited. Lao Gao, Lao Wang, Lao song, several attending doctors outside the chest, and several directors
of general foreign teachers were invited.

But the others were picked up by the driver. Zhang Fan, Chen Bin picked it up in person. Receiving
people and treating things is Chen Bin's strength!



