
MEDICAL GOD CHAPTER 54 

 

Lin Yueyao had already been feeling irritated in the first place. As she listened to Qin Jun bragging 

shamelessly, she began to feel even angrier. 

 

Lin Yu exclaimed, “Yueyao, don't be so impolite! Jun only said that because he wanted to help. Let's 

finish dinner first.” 

 

It was quite obvious to Qin Jun that, although Lin Yu was very courteous to him, he had trouble believing 

him, too. 

 

After all, to them, he was a young man who was slightly rough around the edges and had just returned 

home after escaping the jaws of death. 

 

After dinner, Qin Jun stayed in the guest room for the night at Aunt's insistence. 

 

After everyone else had fallen asleep, Qin Jun took out his phone and called Meng Wengang. 

 

However, the person who picked up the call was not Meng Wengang himself, but his personal assistant. 

 

“Hello? Mr. Qin, President Meng is at the hospital right now. Can I help you with anything?” 

 

“Junior is at the hospital? What happened?” 

 

“Well, the story’s like this. President Meng's father has been diagnosed with cancer, and President Meng 

has been staying at home to take care of him. However, since it's cancer, it's unlikely that President 

Meng's father will have more than a few days to live...” 

 



Qin Jun replied, “I see. Well, I'll go and see if I can be of any help.” 

 

After all, Meng Wengang was his junior. Since his father had fallen ill, Qin Jun felt duty-bound to help. 

 

Upon hearing Qin Jun's offer of assistance, Mr. Liu felt rather awkward. 

 

“Mr. Qin, every single specialist in the province is at the Public Hospital right now, trying to treat 

President Meng's father. I doubt you'll be of much help to them.” 

 

Mr. Liu only knew that President Meng held Mr. Qin in very high regard, but as to why he did so, Mr. Liu 

had no idea. However, he doubted that a man as young as Mr. Qin could be a highly skilled doctor. 

 

It was more likely that Mr. Qin was treated with such respect because he came from a prominent 

background. Well, all the specialists in the province were here, and it was quite improbable that Mr. Qin 

could be of any help. 

 

Qin Jun was unruffled by this and said, “Just pass on my words to Meng Wengang. Inform him to 

prepare for my arrival.” 

 

“Yes, sir!” 

 

For an illness like cancer, the patient was better off receiving treatment as early as possible. If the 

cancer had advanced to the point of no return, even Qin Jun would be unable to treat it. 

 

As Mr. Liu hung up the phone, Meng Wengang walked out of the hospital ward. 

 

“President Meng, Mr. Qin just called.” 

 



“What? Has something happened to him?” 

 

“Oh, no, he's very well. I simply mentioned to him that your father had cancer, and he offered to help. 

He told me to inform you that he is coming.” 

 

Meng Wengang was delighted. 

 

He had been prepared to request for Qin Jun's assistance if these specialists had failed to treat his 

father. However, now that Senior had offered to help first, everything had fallen into place. 

 

“Quick, get the operating room ready. And get all the nurses on stand-by to assist him!” 

 

Mr. Liu frowned, “President Meng, does Mr. Qin knows how to treat a person?” 

 

Meng Wengang said, “Of course! Our teacher Ye Xuanyuan's medical skills are unparalleled. Senior 

studied medicine with him for ten years, so his medical skills are naturally unrivalled as well. With 

Senior's help, my father might very well be on his way to recovery!” 

 

... 

 

Over at the Tang family's home, Lin Yueyao got up in the middle of the night to put on her clothes and 

pack a few things into her bag. The noise woke Tang Min up. 

 

“Yueyao, it's so late at night. Where are you going?” 

 

As she put on her clothes, Lin Yueyao said, “There's an emergency at the hospital and they want us to do 

overtime today. I'll have to go.” 

 



Hearing this, Tang Min said, “Then bring Jun along with you! It's good for him to establish some 

connections.” 

 

Lin Yueyao frowned. “I'm going in for an operation. What use will he be there for?” 


