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Chapter 115

Shaohua can't interfere with others for a long time when he goes to work. Zhang Fan
has a rest these days and goes directly to the building materials market. The house
decoration has stopped for a long time. Zhang Fan is ready to take out 50000 to
decorate.

I'm going home soon. I'll discuss with my parents at that time. If I come to tea, it's easy
to say anything. If I don't come, I have to buy my parents a house in the county.

Zhang Fan's home is in the old factory and mine community in the suburb of the
county. The house is small and airtight. It's easy to say that the old house is in summer
and there is wind everywhere in winter. When the wind is strong, the corridor is full of
purring ~!

And far away from the county, all aspects are inconvenient. There is a patient with
pain and brain heat. There is no place to buy medicine at the critical moment. No
condition can only live together. When the enterprise went bankrupt in a large area and
the workers were laid off, I don't know how Zhang Fan's parents felt, but Zhang Fan
really felt it. At that time, the family was helpless and couldn't see the future. The
soldering iron was generally branded in Zhang Fan's mind, which is also one of the
reasons why Zhang Fan didn't have a sense of security.

The employees of enterprises for most of their lives were suddenly laid off with black
eyes. No one wants to work. It's too old. I have no capital and skills to do business.
Fortunately, Zhang Fan went to work. I'm lucky in my misfortune. The little people are
here to remember those helpless days.

Parents can come to tea is the best, I'm afraid it doesn't make sense. The old man's idea
is very simple, that is, they can't find trouble without giving their children trouble. As
long as their children are happy, they will forget their pain.

Most of the border areas are floor heating. Zhang Fan in the living room and bedroom
is ready for simple decoration. There is no need to spend too much. The sofa of
Shaohua's family is a little too old, and the armrest is worn out. Zhang Fan turned for a
while and went back to Shaohua's family. He was ready to take Shaohua's parents to
see the sofa in the afternoon. He is going to buy a bigger sofa and occasionally live in
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Shaohua's house ~!

In the afternoon, Zhang Fan strolled around the furniture city with the old couple.
Zhang Fan didn't say he wanted to buy them a sofa. He just looked at it* Uncle, how
about this sofa? "

"Yes. It's just a little old-fashioned. " Shaohua's father thought that Zhang Fan was
buying a sofa for his new house, so he wanted to be younger.

"Auntie, look." The old man's advice doesn't count. You have to ask Shaohua's mother
for small things at home.

"It's OK. It can be a bed when it's opened. Very good. " Shaohua's mother tried to sit
down, touched the sofa and said.

"Well, that's it. I'll pay. " Zhang Fan said.

"No, Xiao Zhang, have you finished decorating your house? I heard Shaohua say,
"didn't you just decorate a kitchen?" Shaohua's mother asked vaguely.

"Let your house go first. Maybe the price will rise in a few days!" Zhang Fan said and
left.

"Ah! No, it won't work. " Shaohua's mother understood and wanted to stop, but Zhang
Fan had left. She looked at her old man and said, "what can I do?"

"What can I do? Don't you see? The boy has many ideas! Just buy it. As long as he has
this heart, ah! " I don't know whether I'm happy or not. The old man felt his pocket and
wanted to smoke.

At night, Shaohua came home and found his sofa beside the door of the unit. When I
entered the door, I found Zhang Fan scratching his head and playing chess with her
father. Another look, a big sofa was placed in the living room.

"My parents will be embarrassed if you do this." Shaohua said hello and went to his
house to put things. Zhang Fan quickly got up and went to Shaohua's room. In
Shaohua's room, Shaohua said to Zhang Fan.



"No, aunts and uncles like it very much. Don't have too many ideas. Don't divide them
too clearly. Can you make it clear to live at home? It's not a bank. " Zhang Fan said a
few words of Shaohua.

"You have many reasons. Go out and I'll change my clothes."

"Ah! I've been abused by my uncle all afternoon. I really don't want to play chess. My
head is fried. "

"You deserve it. Get out." Shaohua wants to push Zhang Fan out. Zhang Fan takes the
opportunity to kiss Shaohua and goes out of the small bedroom.

"Uncle, Shaohua is here too. I packed up the dishes and chopsticks for dinner. I won't
play chess. "

"No, just wait and eat. Not many people, pack up what. " Shaohua's father didn't let
Zhang Fan go.

After three days of rest, Zhang Fan continued to go to the respiratory department.
Juma Buick was clear about Zhang Fan's affairs. After the morning meeting, he also
said a few words to Zhang Fan. Zhu Qiangian can't. the nose is not the nose and the
face is not the face. Zhang Fan didn't come for three days. She had complained to the
director, but the director didn't say anything. She said that Zhang Fan had other things
in the hospital* What's the matter with a transferred student? Maybe he gave Buick a
gift! " She thought to herself.

If the director doesn't say Zhang Fan, she can't help it. Although her face was bad, she
dared not say Zhang Fan. She was afraid that Zhang Fan would be unhappy and would
not work for her directly. Since she is the director's relationship, she can only bear it.

The pleural effusion of temperate people no longer exudes, and the treatment effect is
good. A course of treatment is almost over, and Zhu Qianqgian is ready to let him leave
the hospital. This patient is her own medical record. The first diagnosis is pulmonary
inflammation, and the last diagnosis is pulmonary tuberculosis!

Zhu Qiangian kept the patient wholeheartedly. She knew how to escape the inspection
of the hospital and the Health Bureau. There were a lot of medical records
accumulated in three days. Zhang Fan didn't talk much, so he began to work. Today is
another 24-hour duty.

Zhu Qiangian called the temperate people to the duty room. She was going to see if
she could get some benefits.

"Your disease is very troublesome, but you feel it this time, and it will get better in a



few days. It's chest water. I have the surgeon do it for you. Other patients don't have
this treatment. "

"Thank you, Dr. Zhu, for your trouble."* Don't be happy. This disease may relapse.
This time, I'll treat you in violation of the rules. Not next time. This time I gave you
treatment at the risk of punishment. "

"I know, I know. It worries you. You can take this as compensation. " The temperate
man gave five hundred directly to Zhu Qiangian, but his face was not very good. Zhu
Qiangian is not satisfied with all the red envelopes, which is a little too much.

Zhu Qiangian doesn't care whether he is happy or not. Loaded with money, she
happily went out of the hospital. She was ready to let temperate people leave the
hospital tomorrow* You can take these drugs on time when you go back. After eating,
you can come to the hospital for regular review. At that time, you can go directly to
the clinic. You don't have to come to me deliberately. "

The next day, temperate people asked about the time of taking medicine and recheck
in detail and left. Zhu Qiangian annoyed this temperate man. He has been in business
for many years and has seen a lot. Besides, there is not only Zhu Qiangian in the
respiratory department, so he is going to teach Zhu Qiangian a lesson.

After Lao Gao returned to the hospital from the meeting, he knew what had happened
in the hospital and hurriedly called Zhang Fan to his office, "I heard you were going to
graduate school?"

"No! Who did you listen to? "

"Don't worry about who told you. If you want to go to graduate school, I think it's best
to delay for about a year. After you transfer to another department and enter the
Department, I'll let you lead the group. You have a lot of room for improvement in the
future, but don't take the conventional route. It's better to go to research after you have
group experience. Go back and think about it for yourself. "

"Yes, director. Then I'll go. "

"Well, go and read more books. I also want to see how far you can go in the future."
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