
MEDICAL GOD CHAPTER 524 

 

The female reporter was at a loss. There were many doctors present at the scene, so at least one of 

them would be able to attend to her and treat her nosebleed. 

 

Ma Hanxing took a quick look, “It is just a heatstroke, she only needs...” 

 

Owen interrupted Ma Hanxing even before he could finish talking. 

 

“What do you mean by heatstroke! TCM practitioners just like to talk about such vague and illusory 

things. What on earth is heatiness and dampness? Utter nonsense.” 

 

“Nosebleed occurs because the nasal mucosa is damaged. Come, I will help you to stop the nosebleed.” 

 

Owen then took out some cotton swabs, alcohol, and other related medical supplies to stop the 

bleeding. 

 

He got the female reporter to sit down on a chair, and poured some alcohol disinfectant onto a cotton 

stick. After that, he inserted it into her nasal cavity in a bid to stop the nosebleed. 

 

The entire process was recorded. The video was critical to show the prowess of Western medicine, so of 

course it had to be recorded as clearly as possible. 

 

However, there was no baseline for comparison. Unless the TCM practitioners step in to stop the 

nosebleed, everyone would not be able to see clearly which treatment method was more useful. 

 



While stopping the nosebleed, Owen said, “If the TCM practitioners were to treat you, I am afraid that 

they would use acupuncture again on you. Who knows, they might even insert those needles into your 

nose!” 

 

The female reporter was frightened at the thought of it. She was relieved that she was spared from 

those needles. 

 

“It will hurt a little after this, please endure for a bit.” 

 

Owen then proceeded to apply some hemostatic agent on the cotton stick before inserting it deeper 

into the female reporter’s nasal cavity. 

 

As the long, thin cotton stick was inserted, the female reporter furrowed her brows and her face was 

scrunched tight, evidently showing that she was in total discomfort and pain. 

 

After about a minute or so, Owen finally removed the cotton stick. The female reporter coughed and 

retched, with tears flowing out of her eyes. 

 

Owen said, “Be rest assured. You just need to endure a little pain for the time being and you will be fine 

in no time. If you were to let one of the TCM practitioners to treat you, I am not sure how that would’ve 

turn out.” 

 

The female reporter nodded her head. Just when she wanted to say something, her nose began bleeding 

again. 

 

There was a lot more blood this time round. She was in huge shock when she felt the blood flowing into 

her mouth through the nasal cavity. 

 

“Doctor Owen! I, I am still bleeding!” 



 

Owen frowned as he did not expect this to occur. 

 

“Let me try once more!” 

 

Owen took out another cotton stick and was prepared to insert it even deeper this time. The female 

reporter’s face grew pale with fear. 

 

Qin Jun could not stand looking at what was going on. He sneered, “Quack, that is enough already. So 

much nonsense about damaged nasal cavity. You are uneducated and have no knowledge about 

heatiness in the body. There is no use applying even more hemostatic agent.” 

 

Qin Jun said aloud for everyone to hear. These foreigners were really foolish. Just because they could 

not understand the concept of heatiness in the body, they claimed that the TCM practitioners were 

spouting nonsense. It was clearly apparent who were the ones lacking medical knowledge. 

 

Owen overheard and was furious, “What did you say! I am uneducated? Sure, then go ahead and treat 

her! If you are able to treat her, I will concede defeat!” 

 

Qin Jun said to Kong Fanlin, “Prepare two cloves of garlic.” 

 

Kong Fanlin understood right away what he meant, “Alright!” 

 

Owen laughed when he saw that Kong Fanlin went ahead to prepare the garlic, “Keep up with the 

recording. These Chinese doctors are hilarious. Our reporter is down with a nosebleed and yet they are 

going to prepare some garlic. What on earth are they doing? Are they going to prepare us a meal?” 

 

Soon, the garlic was mashed and the paste was ready to use. 

 



Qin Jun walked towards the female reporter and kneeled in front of her. 

 

“I will help you to remove your socks and shoes.” 

 

The female reporter was a little afraid, “Are you thinking of piercing some needles through my skin?” 

 

She was extremely fearful of acupuncture, especially after Owen had inserted the cotton stick into her 

nose. She was in pain and was in severe discomfort, so she became even more wary. 

 

Qin Jun smiled, “Do not worry. I guarantee that my treatment method is painless.” 


