M Road
Chapter 161

In Li Xiao's office, Zhang Fan and Li Xiao are chatting, "Doctor Zhang, you think this car is very valuable.
For Dai Wengang, his life is more valuable, and this car is not under your name, even if | lend it to you!
Now | think you are more and more cautious! "

"Well!" Zhang Fan is really speechless. He has short hands and short mouths, but Li Xiao has asked his
assistant to go through the formalities. What else can he say!

"I heard from my nephew that his hospital has been doing well recently, thanks to your help. | really
want to thank you! "

"Sister Li, you're welcome. President Ma's own business is already very powerful. I'm just going to go to
a cave and labor fees. | also want to thank you and President Ma!"

"Ha hal That's good. Mutual benefit. " Not long after chatting, the little assistant knocked on the door
with two file bags” Chairman, it's done! "

"Why don't you drive away both cars! | heard you found a girlfriend? One for you, one for your
girlfriend! | don't have to toss anymore! Dai Wengang certainly doesn't lack your car anywhere. " Li Xiao
said with a teacup.

"Really not! This is already very satisfied. I'm sorry. Sister Li, you had time that day. My girlfriend and |
invited you to dinner. "

"OK! This weekend, I'll invite you to dinner! "

They were humble for a while. Zhang Fan went out with his car key and driving license. This cool luzer is
a little bigger than Cherokee. It's a new car. The plastic mold on the dashboard hasn't been removed.
Although the car became bigger and newer, Zhang Fan was not a little excited. He was just a tool. With

the big toy system, Zhang Fan is really difficult to be interested in other things!

Although Zhang Fan doesn't think it's a big deal, he must make it clear to Shaohua that mutual respect is
still needed, and women care about these small things!

"Well! It's too big. Besides, is there anything wrong with changing the car? Last year, our bank organized



us to go to prison and have a baptism study! After seeing it once, it was particularly shocking! As long as
we are healthy and safe, | will be satisfied! " Shaohua sat in the car worried and said to Zhang Fan.

"Don't worry, | understand. Nothing will happen. Thank you. My eyes are really good. | fell in love with
you at a glance! Hey, man, the most important thing is to find the right wife. A good wife, less
misfortune for husband, filial piety for son and wide heart for father. What you said is right! " Zhang Fan
proudly said to Shaohua.

"I don't see you have a thick skin. You're becoming more and more ashamed. Let me pinch your thick
skin! " They played for a while. Their clothes were thin in summer. Zhang fan can't stand teasing now!

Shao Hua rushed down from Zhang Fan's leg with a red face, "no, we're not married yet! Just bear it! "
Shaohua twisted his head and dared not look at Zhang Fan. A tent had been set up under Zhang Fan.

"Well! Maybe | ate too much mutton these days! You still have to eat less mutton in summer! "
Although Zhang Fan said so, he couldn't help but want to touch it!

"What is fragrant and what is slippery!" | don't know!

The first aid center and children's center of the hospital have been built. The old people and women
who dig pits every day and are noisy in hospital often go to the nurses with crutches. But | can't help it.
It's too hot not to open the windows in summer, and it's too noisy to open the windows. Many old men
and women in the respiratory department have been transferred to the traditional Chinese medicine
hospital. It's too noisy here.

It is said that the state has given several hundred million yuan this time. Ouyang is in high spirits. She
can often be seen pointing the country at the construction site wearing a yellow helmet. The drawings
are designed in advance. Now she's going to give directions. It's estimated that the construction party
will accompany her to play!

On Friday, Zhang Fan received a call from Wu Yanchao, "Dr. Zhang, do you have time tomorrow? Can my
senior brother and | come to see you tomorrow?"

"OK, Miss Wu, call me when you come tomorrow."

Wang Yongyong, Wu Yanchao's elder martial brother, was one of the guards of the frontier basketball
team, and later retired due to injury. | worked as a PE teacher in a high school and occasionally played a
guest role as the guard coach of the frontier basketball team. It was because of knee injury that year.
For various reasons, | just put on plaster and brake for three months without surgery. Then there is no,
after removing the plaster, you can't play basketball! Leave sadly!



Once, when Wu Yanchao went to the bird market, he talked about knee injury with Wang Yongyong,
and Wu Yanchao recommended Zhang Fan. Although it is no longer necessary for Wang Yongyong to go
to the court to fight, the amount of exercise is a little larger, and the knee joint hurts badly. On a whim,
he chose a weekend to come to the tea vegetable market, ready to show Zhang Fan.

At the weekend, Zhang Fan waited for Wu Yanchao and Wang Yongyong in the Department. When Wu
Yanchao took Wang Yongyong into the out of brain office, Wang Yongyong scolded his mother directly in
his heart, "it's so old and unreliable. Look at the knee joint and run out of the brain to find a doctor,
really! My head is flooded! "

Although Wu Yanchao wondered, he was embarrassed to ask. The scene was a little awkward, and
Wang Yongyong didn't speak with a black face. Zhang Fan saw Wu Yanchao's embarrassed face again
and understood it!

"Hehe! | think the coach's center of gravity is on his left leg when he stands. It seems that his right leg
has been in pain for a long time. If you stand like this for a long time, don't mention your legs. Even your
lumbar spine will have problems. Sit down and talk. " It's not enough for Zhang Fan not to show his
hands. In fact, Zhang Fan likes the people who express their emotions on his face. It's too simple and
there's no need to guard against anything. What's really terrible is the people with a smile and a knife,
such as the temperate people he met when he was transferred from respiratory department!

After Wu Yanchao sat down with Wang Yongyong, the atmosphere eased a little. Wang Yongyong felt a
little embarrassed and said, "I haven't taken care of it since | was injured. It's really troublesome to ask
my junior brother to find Doctor Zhang this time!"

"It's all right. I'll see your MRI first." Zhang Fan doesn't mind at all.

"Because | was young, | had a cast for several months after | was injured, and | didn't have an operation.
Later, when | was older, | felt more and more serious. " Wang Yongyong said while holding the
examination film. He thought, "let's have a look now that we're here. The municipal hospital will not
cheat!"

Zhang Fan frowned at the film and said, "do you always feel unstable? When it's cold, | feel that my knee
is freezing to the bone? "

"Well! Have this feeling. " Wang Yongyong said.

"At that time, you damaged the medial collateral ligament and the meniscus. The long-term plaster
fixation led to the ossification of the collateral ligament. Now the pain is the pain caused by the wear of
the ossified ligament and the joint capsule. Moreover, you feel unstable because of the poor toughness

after ossification." Zhang Fan pointed to the film and explained to Wang Yongyong.

"Well, what now?" Wang Yongyong asked, Zhang Fan as like as two peas in the Department of



orthopedics. When Wang Yongyong heard it, Zhang Fan felt at least a knowledgeable person.

"Surgery, transplant a tendon to replace the ossified ligament." Zhang Fan looked at Wang Yongyong
and said. This is different from what the experts of the provincial hospital said. The experts of the
provincial hospital told Wang Yongyong to supplement calcium tablets and take painkillers! There is no
need for surgery!

Because the blood supply in the joint cavity is not very rich, the amount of exercise of a 40 year old man
has decreased. Experts feel that tolerance is over. Surgery is not necessarily better than it is now. The
gains outweigh the losses.

But Zhang Fan thinks that surgery should be done. People's old legs get old first. If they don't have
surgery, the probability of successful surgery will be lower with the increase of age. Therefore, they
should choose surgery while they are still young.

As soon as Wang Yongyong heard this, he frowned and was ready for the operation. However, Zhang
Fan was too young and was still an extrabrain doctor. He was not at ease when the extrabrain doctor
performed knee surgery.

"I'd better think again!" Wang Yongyong said.

"OK! You'd better do it when you're young. " Zhang Fan said. After Wu Yanchao and Wang Yongyong
left, Zhang Fan went back to Shaohua's house. People can't do it without surgery. Wang Yongyong didn't
want to have an operation before, but today Zhang Fan said so, he was moved. | began to inquire. My
former teammates have been distributed all over the country. It's convenient to know this information,
and they are all athletes. Many of them have knee injuries.

For several weeks, I've been working overtime or going to acupoints. | really haven't accompanied
Shaohua well. It happened that Zhang Fan didn't have to be on duty this weekend. Zhang Fan drove into
the mountain with Shaohua's family.

In the autumn tea vegetable market, the surrounding mountains are golden and fiery red. The front of
the leaves are yellow or red, but the back is silver white with fluff. An autumn wind blows, turning red,
yellow and white, which is very beautiful. The wild flowers in the forest bloom their last brilliance and
full of aroma. This is its last glory!

There is a small Forest Tree House Hotel in the forest. Opened by the Kazakh people, it is a summer
resort in summer, and there are fewer tourists in autumn. Because the temperature in the mountains is
very low at night. Zhang Fan and Shaohua's family came to eat mutton.

Border mutton is the best at this time. The lambs born that year have been pasted with autumn fat. The
lambs grown up eating grass in the mountains are fat and thin, fat but not greasy. They really taste great
together with wild leeks and garlic in the mountains.



Kazakh people are simple, and few of them take their sheep as stock sellers. But many Han people don't
pay attention to it. In the past, Han people took the kind of paper money that the bank practiced
counting to buy herdsmen's sheep and cattle in the pastoral area. After a hard year in the wind and rain,
they finally took a stack of waste paper! | can't cry if | want to!

Zhang Fan stood and watched the Kazakh people slaughter sheep. It was really art. The knife flew up and
had a strong sense of rhythm. The knife in his hand rose and fell with each breath, across the joints and
ligaments. That's the extent of paoding jieniu. Zhang Fan was fascinated. How to be so familiar, only
more practice, their own liver is not enough!

Pot stew, a sheep is divided into seven large pieces without cutting small pieces. A handful of Chinese
prickly ash and then throw a few spicy skins, a specialty in the frontier, and wild mushrooms, a specialty
in the forest. The hot pepper that has been irradiated by the sun has retreated, leaving a special aroma.
Coupled with the taste of mushrooms, the aroma overflows before it comes out of the pot.

The family sat around the special wooden house, eating fat and tender mutton and drinking hot mutton
soup. It was comfortable! It's autumn. It's a little cold to live in the mountains. A weekend of mountain
climbing and eating meat passed.



