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After he finished, Qin Jun started inserting more needles into the patient’s body. 

 

After the first needle was inserted, one of Doctor Xue’s brows arched upwards. 

 

This is the heat-producing needling! 

 

The heat-producing needling was completely different from other acupuncture techniques. Inserting a 

needle in the Yunmen point followed by the Zhongfu point was a method unique to heat-producing 

needling. 

 

This young man certainly wasn’t blowing his horn. He has indeed mastered the heat-producing needling 

technique. 

 

Even though he’s so young, he has mastered such an advanced technique. What a prodigy! 

 

Doctor Xue was fifty years old this year. After honing this skill for the last fifteen years, he had finally 

managed to make some progress. Anyone who dared to use this technique on an actual patient must 

have had at least ten years of training under his belt. Yet, Qin Jun was only slightly above twenty. How is 

he so skilled? 

 

After the first two needles, Qin Jun deviated from the standard procedure for the third needle. He 

started going up the path of the neck from the shoulder instead. 

 

Doctor Xue was immediately flabbergasted. What’s going on? 

 

This is completely different from how heat-producing needling is normally done! How is this supposed 

to drive out the cold Qi? 



 

Although Doctor Xue was filled with questions, he bit his tongue and watched instead. He certainly 

dared not disturb Qin Jun at such a critical juncture. He definitely couldn’t afford to be held accountable 

if anything were to go wrong. 

 

After this, Qin Jun stopped explaining what he was doing. That’s because they most probably wouldn’t 

understand anything he said. And even if they understood, they certainly wouldn’t be able to pick it up 

in such a short span of time. Thus, he didn’t see the point in explaining to them. 

 

The rest of the doctors were left utterly shocked as they watched Qin Jun’s master class of a 

performance. With every needle that Qin Jun inserted, the patient seemed to be getting better and 

better. Eventually, she even managed to open her eyes, although she still couldn’t speak. 

 

Beads of sweat started forming on her forehead as wisps of steam began floating around her. 

 

She’s sweating! 

 

This is great! This means that her fever is subsiding! What a miracle! 

 

Qin Jun’s technique and methods left all the other doctors in shock and awe. Who is this young man? 

 

All of a sudden, someone recognized him. 

 

“It’s Master Qin!” 

 

“What!” 

 

Everybody’s eyes widened with disbelief. 



 

Master Qin? 

 

Someone had secretly taken a picture of Qin Jun from behind and sent it in a group. Someone else inside 

the group recognized the man in the photo. It was Donghai’s famous TCM practitioner -- Master Qin! 

 

Master Qin was extremely famous. Those surgeries he had conducted back in the People’s Hospital 

shook the entire medical industry. Couple with the fact that he helped treat many other big shots after 

that, he was completely pushed into the limelight. 

 

Never would they have expected that the young man right before them was Master Qin! 

 

What an accomplished young man! 

 

After the heat-producing needling technique had been completed, Yan’s eyes cracked open. Although 

she looked much better, she was still very weak. 

 

“Thank you so much, Doctor...” 

 

Qin Jun replied, “It’s alright. The person you should be thanking is Su Wenqi. She was the one who got 

me to come.” 

 

Stunned, Yan’s eyes proceeded to gleam warmly. 

 

“I will definitely thank her. And thank you very much too, Sir.” 

 

Seeing that his daughter had been cured, Zou Wensheng was overjoyed. 



 

“Yan! Yan you’re okay now!” 

 

Qin Jun cut in, “She’s fine for now. She can’t eat anything that’s raw, cold, hard or spicy for the time 

being. I’ll write down a prescription later. Make sure she eats it on time every day. The effects should 

kick in in about three days’ time and you can expect a full recovery in seven days.” 

 

“That’s great.” At this moment, Zou Wensheng had completely changed how he treated Qin Jun. Never 

would he have expected the young man in front of him to be such a skilled doctor. He had managed to 

solve a problem that had stumped a whole bunch of famous doctors in slightly more than ten minutes. 

 

“Master Qin, I sincerely apologize for my behavior just now. Please forgive me.” 


