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Lei Hong knew who Qin Jun was. He was the famous Master Qin, the main lecturer for The Traditional
Chinese Medicine Forum broadcasted on CCTV.

The cast was simply outstanding! The people listening to Qin Jun’s lecture were all masters in Traditional
Chinese Medicine. They were skilled and experienced experts in the field.

Despite so, these experts were still impressed by Qin Jun’s skills, which proved how capable he really
was.

Medical competitions like this was just a minor regional contest. Competing with the others was a piece
of cake for Master Qin.

Qin Jun chuckled. “I’'m only here as my friend’s plus-one.”

“Alright then, I'll give you two tickets right away.”

Although Lei Hong was not in the medical field, he was highly influential in the Sheng City territories. Not
only could he get the two tickets, but he could also arrange for them to go on the stage as a judge.

Quan gave Qin Jun two VIP contestant tickets. It even allowed them to bypass the auditions and
progress straight to the competition.

When Ye Wan’er got the ticket, she was elated.

“This is great! Don’t help me tomorrow, Jun. | want to compete with my own capabilities!”



Qin Jun laughed and did not say anything. Medical competitions like this were just entertainment for
him.

Ye Wan’er and Qin Jun went to the exhibition center in Sheng City the next morning. It was a medium-
sized venue. Initially, the organizers thought that there wouldn’t be a lot of contestants as it seemed like
not many people were interested in this field.

However, it was packed to the brim today. Due to what happened at The Traditional Chinese Medicine
Forum, many people started paying attention to Traditional Chinese Medicine. Most of them were
nationalists who thought that spreading the name of Traditional Chinese Medicine far and wide was
something to be proud of.

When they reached the ticketing counter, there were already many journalists crowding there, hoping
to interview the celebrity doctors.

Unfortunately, Qin Jun wore a mask when he first joined The Traditional Chinese Medicine Forum and
no one recognized him. It did, however, save him a lot of trouble.

When Qin Jun and Ye Wan’er were queuing up at the entrance, they suddenly saw Qu Ting and Su
Momao.

Qu Ting frowned. “Why are you here?”

Ye Wan’er replied, “Of course we are here to participate in the competition.”

Qu Ting scoffed coldly, “Participate in the competition? Where did you get your tickets from? Are you
going to ask me for tickets? Didn’t | tell you that | don’t have any more tickets? Why did you still come?”

Speechless, Ye Wan’er rolled her eyes. It’s not like you are the only one with the tickets!



“We have our own tickets.”

Qu Ting laughed. “Your own tickets? Do you even have tickets? Do you mean the online tickets on
WeChat? Stop joking around. Those tickets are for the audience and the entrance for the audience isn’t
here.”

Feeling annoyed, Ye Wan’er turned her head around and ignored her.

Su Momo was put in a tight spot. Walking towards Ye Wan’er, she whispered, “Wan’er, did the both of
you really manage to get the tickets?”

Ye Wan’er nodded. “We did. Don’t worry.”

“That’s great! Go straight to the auditions after entering. Qu Ting has special tickets that can progress
straight to the qualifying round.”

The auditions and qualifying rounds were structured based on TV survival shows.

Of course, they were not so complicated. The auditions were meant to filter out mediocre doctors and
interns.

Ye Wan’er nodded and did not say anything else. Jun told her earlier that their tickets allowed them to
advance straight to the qualifying round as well.



