
MEDICAL GOD CHAPTER 55 

 

Tang Min said, “You do your operation! Just let Jun wait outside and take a look around. Furthermore, it 

makes me worried that you're out and about alone at night.” 

 

Lin Yueyao frowned in annoyance. 

 

“Alright.” 

 

Seeing that Qin Jun had already put on his clothes, Lin Yueyao scoffed. 

 

“You sure work fast to have got dressed so quickly!” Qin Jun's attitude from before had led her to 

believe that he was someone with no ambition, but he seemed quite enthusiastic at the prospect of 

going to the hospital. 

 

Seeing Lin Yueyao was dressed as well, Qin Jun felt rather bemused. 

 

“Where are you going?” 

 

Lin Yueyao replied, “There's an urgent operation at the Public Hospital.” 

 

Qin Jun nodded. “Alright, let's go together then.” 

 

As he said this, Qin Jun opened the door and stepped out. 

 



Lin Yueyao sulked. “Mum, just look at his attitude. I'm the one who's bringing him to work with me, but 

he acts like he's the one bringing me to work instead. How pretentious of him! Even if they were to give 

him a job, he's just going to offend the team leader immediately.” 

 

Tang Min rolled her eyes. “Alright, off you go now!” 

 

Lin Yueyao had already made up her mind to be hostile towards Qin Jun. If he wasn't a relative, she 

would’ve ignored him completely. 

 

Once they’ve reached ownstairs, the two of them got into Lin Yueyao's car. As they drove off, Lin Yueyao 

said, “I'll be very busy later. A very talented doctor is coming to operate at our hospital. Don't run 

around by yourself first, I'll help you ask around for a job after the operation is done.” 

 

Qin Jun asked, “Do you know which doctor it is?” 

 

Lin Yueyao said, “Of course I do. It's the one who saved Zhu Sandao last time. Who else in Donghai 

would dare to treat President Meng's father apart from him?” 

 

President Meng's father was suffering from lung cancer. The cancer was already in an advanced stage, 

and recovery seemed impossible. 

 

The old man was aged, and there was a high risk of complications on the operating table. Operating on 

him would be dangerous. 

 

Meng Wengang was a very powerful man in Donghai, and nobody wanted to get on his bad side. Hence, 

nobody dared to operate on his father, lest they were blamed for a failed operation. 

 

This situation was very similar to what Zhu Sandao's has been. If there was one person who would dare 

to step up at this juncture, it would be that same doctor himself. 



 

Lin Yueyao sighed. 

 

“It's just too bad that my rank at the hospital is too low. What I wouldn't give to watch the doctor 

perform the operation with my own eyes!” 

 

Qin Jun had not anticipated that Lin Yueyao would have such a keen interest in surgical procedures. 

 

“Why do you want to meet that doctor so badly? Perhaps once you’ve met him, you'll find him perfectly 

ordinary.” 

 

Lin Yueyao glared at him coldly. She sighed in annoyance and ignored him for the rest of the journey. 

 

How would a person like Qin Jun understand? He had neither the qualifications nor work experience—

he’s someone that’ll never be able to imagine the scale of someone else's achievement. 

 

They were both the same age, and yet the doctor had the world at his feet, while Qin Jun was as useless 

as an ashtray on a motorbike. They couldn't be compared at all. 

 

After a short journey in silence, they arrived at the hospital. 

 

“Wait in the lobby for me, and don't walk around by yourself! I'm going to change now, and I'll be back 

for you later. Remember, don't walk around by yourself! Remain where you are!” 

 

As soon as she finished speaking, Lin Yueyao took off towards the changing room. 

 

Of course, Qin Jun did not remain where he was. He was the main character today, and his presence was 

needed at the operating room. 



 

Once he reached the operating room, he saw Meng Wengang. 

 

“Senior!” 

 

“I've gotten the operating theater ready for you. These doctors here are your assistants for today. And 

thank you so much for all the trouble.” 

 

Qin Jun nodded his head. “No need to thank me. I'm your senior, after all. It's my duty.” 

 

The problem that weighed so heavily on everyone's minds was merely a duty to Qin Jun—mundane and 

banal, but definitely one that could be resolved. 

 

Glancing around, Qin Jun realized that the doctors were the same ones who had assisted him during Zhu 

Sandao's operation. 

 

Liu Bufan's face stood out to him immediately. 

 

As soon as he saw Qin Jun, Liu Bufan looked immeasurably awkward. Remembering the last time when 

he was castigated by Qin Jun, Liu Bufan felt rather embarrassed. He went over and said, “Master Qin, it 

was my fault the last time for being so ignorant. I apologize.” 


