The God Of Medicine Son-in-law Cha

In the Spring Festival Hall, Xiao Chen was busy in the early morning.

“‘Don’t you see such a big dirt on the ground? Hurry to clean it up.”
“Who allows you to put things on the table? Don’t you know it will hinder our work?”
“‘What a waste. | can’t do a little thing well.”

The staff of the medicine store gave orders to Xiao Chen and completely regarded him
as a servant.

On the counter, Wu Yaging looked at the embarrassed Xiao Chen, and a look of disgust
flashed on her pretty face.

She doesn'’t like Xiao Chen. To be exact, she doesn't like it. If the Wu family hadn’t
forced her to die three years ago, she wouldn’t have looked at such a waste as Xiao
Chen even if she walked on the street.

But fate makes people.

Recalling the past, a roar of cars suddenly sounded, and a red Maserati sports car
stopped at the door of the Spring Festival Hall, attracting everyone’s attention.

“Wow, come and see. There’s a maseratie parked at our door.” The little nurse of the
hospital found the movement at the door with sharp eyes and shouted loudly.

“It must be a rich second generation.” Some people are crazy about flowers.

Xiao Chen looked at the vain face of these little girls and was speechless in her heart.
At this time, the crowd around the Maserati at the door was not full. Looking around,
most of them were girls dressed up. The flash didn’t listen. Everyone took pictures with

a mobile phone.

Just then, the door opened and a young man with 990 roses in his hand stepped down
from the car.

All the girls present screamed constantly.

The noble childe is really handsome. His tall and straight posture, coupled with his
perfect facial features, gives people a sense of amazing impact. More importantly, his
clothes are all famous brands, and only the pair of leather shoes under his feet will cost
10000 yuan.




“It's the shepherd boy.”
The nurses at the pharmacy recognized each other.
“‘He came to see sister Yaqging again.”

“The shepherd is so romantic. He will send flowers every time he comes. It’s so
emotional.”

“Mr. Mu and sister Yaqing are really men’s talents and women’s looks. They are a
perfect couple.”

Several female nurses sighed like this. It happened that Xiao Chen came over at this
time, which aroused their disgust.

“It's a pity that a beautiful woman like sister Yaqing was occupied by the garbage of
Xiao Chen.”

“It's really a flower on cow dung.”

“Bah, his waste is not even as good as cow dung.”

The more the female nurse said, the more angry she was. The nurse named Zhang Jiao
rushed to Xiao Chen, pointed to his nose and scolded, “Xiao Chen, please divorce your

sister Yaqing quickly. You don’t deserve her at all.”

“‘How could it be?” Xiao Chen pretended to be surprised and said, “Yaqing and | have
one nose, two eyes and one mouth. It's a good match.”

“You...” Zhang Jiao gnashed her teeth. “You are shameless and shameless. A great
man has a redundant son-in-law. If | had died long ago, how could you still have the
courage to live in this world.”

Xiao Chen was not angry either. She looked at her with a smile, “you are really going to
die.”

“‘How dare you curse me to death?” Zhang Jiao’s face became very ugly, and several
female nurses nearby were not happy.

“Xiao Chen, you've gone too far.”
“Xiao Jiao is just telling the truth and you curse her, or is she not a man?”

“Xiao Chen, apologize to Xiao Jiao immediately.” Wu Yaqing’s face was as cold as frost,
and her tone was cold.




“‘Well, I'm wrong. I’'m sorry.” Xiao Chen felt that he didn’t have to be angry with a dying
man. When he went to work today, he saw that there was a problem with Zhang Jiao.
He originally wanted to save her. Now Xiao Chen has been waiting to see a good play.

Mr. Mu walked into the hospital with flowers in his arms. He saw Wu Yaqing as soon as
he saw it.

“What are you doing here?” Wu Yagqing is a little impatient. This is the shepherd and her
suitor. She comes here every three or five times. She is really annoyed.

The shepherd handed the flowers to Wu Yaqing. His eyes were gentle and said softly,
“shall | invite you to dinner after work in the evening?”

Wu Yagqing subconsciously looked at Xiao Chen, “I'm married. It's inconvenient to go
out with outsiders.”

Although Wu Yaging hates Xiao Chen, she finds it effective to use him to block those
annoying suitors like flies, which is why she hasn’t divorced Xiao Chen yet.

The shepherd shook his head. “Yaqing, your husband is a waste. He can’t bring you
luck at all.”

“Who do you say is waste?” Xiao Chen stood up. It doesn’t matter what others say
about him, but the guy who plans to be Lao Wang next door said he was a waste. He
couldn’t bear it, especially when he found out that this guy was sick.

“Do you know how much this dress costs me?” The shepherd proudly pointed to the
clothes on his body, and then looked at Xiao Chen with disdain. “I'm looking at the
ground goods you wear. The total can’t equal the price of one button.”

“See the Maserati GranTurismo sports car parked outside?”

The shepherd pointed to the luxury car at the door, “that’s the new car | just bought
yesterday, worth 2.888 million.”

“If you don’t rely on Yaging and rely on yourself, I'm afraid you can only buy one tire
after working hard all your life. What do you say you’re not waste?”

Xiao Chen smiled, “it’s just a little more than two million cars. If | drive a luxury car of ten
million levels, what are you?”

“I think you’d better pee and take care of yourself. Do you think anyone is qualified to
drive tens of millions of luxury cars?”

The shepherd seemed to hear a big joke, “if you really have this ability, I'll kneel down
on the spot and call your grandpa.”




“If not...” The shepherd’s face was getting colder and a cold light flashed in his eyes,
“just follow the dog’s bark and drill through my crotch, and then divorce Yagqing.”

Xiao Chen looked disgusted and said, “no, | don’t want to have a sick grandson.”

“What are you talking about?” The shepherd’s face narrowed, and his whole body sent
out cold malice.

“Angry with shame?” Xiao Chen smiled and didn’t pay attention to him at all.

“It seems that you are toasting instead of drinking.” As soon as the momentum of the
shepherd boy stopped and returned to the plain, he said to Wu Yaqing, “Yaqing, for
your sake, | didn’t want to go too far. No one has ever dared to be so rude to me.”

Mr. Mu is an important customer of the medical school. Wu Yaging doesn’t dare offend
him too much, otherwise she won’t take Xiao Chen as a shield.

At this time, seeing that Xiao Chen angered the other party, she scolded: “Xiao Chen,
you are just a small handyman. Who allows you to talk back to the shepherd and
apologize quickly.”




