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Chapter 374 The Gynecology And Obstetrics Departmen

Imani waited for a while until she felt that Janessa and the man she sent had lost themselves and made love to each other. Only

then did she call all the people who knew Janessa at the party and brought them to the room where Janessa stayed.

She stood in front of the door, and pretended surprised to find that the door was locked. She exclaimed out loud, "Who would be

so rude to lock the door in a public villa?" She didn't wait for a reply and promptly waved a servant over, ordering him to fetch the

key.

When Alana had gone downstairs earlier, she had spotted a waiter loitering at the end of the hall. He looked quite kind, so she had

decided to direct her inquiries to him. However, the waiter had only referred her to another servant, whom he had claimed to be a

member of the organizing body. In the end, Alana was caught up in an endless back and forth, and hadn't been able to escape.

Rylan, of course, knew nothing of this as he mingled with his peers. And so, Janessa was left on her own, helpless and injured.

The servants didn't seem to be in a hurry with their errands, so when Alana returned, she took it upon herself to pry the door open.

She smashed her clutch bag against the lock.

Her purse was very sturdy, especially with all the stones that adorned it. It took her a while, but she finally managed to break the

latch holding the door to the frame. Amazingly enough, her clutch bag was still intact.

Imani hadn't expected this turn of events. She hadn't intended for Alana to come back so soon. Nevertheless, she wasn't worried.

Her plan should have been realized at this point. Even if they rescued Janessa now, no one could change what had already

happened.

Imani was in no rush to come into the room. Instead, it was Alana who immediately ran inside.

As soon as she did, she screamed.

"Ah! Janessa!" She sounded so terrified that Imani couldn't help the satisfied grin that stretched across her face. At last, things

were going her way.

Only then did she enter the room. Before she could even take full account of her surroundings, however, something else caught

her eye. "What... Why are you bleeding?"

Imani gaped at the man and woman who should be in the middle of having sex at the moment. Contrary to her expectations, they

were instead sitting on opposite sides of the bed, with a good amount of distance between them. They both had wounds in their

arms, and their clothes were stained with blood, as were the sheets.

In fact, there was blood everywhere.

Imani was taken aback. She had arranged for everything, and had even prepared a speech where she berated Janessa for being

shameless! Why did it turn out this way?

Despite herself, Imani wasn't totally displeased with the outcome. It was clear to her, though, that someone else was helping

Janessa.

"Janessa, why are you injured? Did he try to hurt you? Is that why you cut him?"

Janessa was gripping a shard of broken porcelain, so tightly it almost cut through her palm. Her idea was straightforward—if she

couldn't stop the man from acting insane, she would just kill herself and be done with it.

"It's okay. I'm fine. It's all over now. I just want to go to the hospital." Janessa said this last bit in a low voice, so that only Alana

could hear. She had lost so much blood, and she feared that the aphrodisiac might have had an impact on her pregnancy. She

would be devastated if it somehow affected her baby.

Alana nodded ever so slightly, and she proceeded to make it look like Janessa had fainted.

"Aldric, my friend was seriously injured within these walls, under your watch. I hope our host is able to provide us an explanation

for what happened."

With that, Alana wanted to lift Janessa up, only to realize belatedly that she didn't have the strength to carry another grown adult,

much less an "unconscious" one.

Rylan, who had been watching silently all this time, finally stepped forward. He said nothing as he effortlessly picked Janessa up

into his arms.

He had yet to make sense of his feelings. He wanted to protect Janessa and spend the rest of his life with her, but he simply

couldn't accept the fact that she was pregnant. Rylan feared that he might never accept the child.

It was Rayan's, after all.

The thought made him pause for a while. But in the next second, he held Janessa tighter against his chest before striding back out

into the hall.

The moment he passed through the door, he looked back at the people left in the room. "Like Miss Shen, I expect to receive an

explanation regarding this matter before the night is over. Otherwise, all of you may expect only one possible consequence. I will

not spare anyone, not even the Chen family."

Imani's eyes darted to Aldric at that, but the old man didn't even glance at her.

Her plan had obviously failed, and she couldn't run back to the Qiu family and ask for their help this time. This was supposed to

be her one and only chance, but Janessa had thwarted her yet again.

'She must be my nemesis in my previous life,' Imani mused furiously. That would explain why she never won against Janessa, no

matter how desperately she tried.

Meanwhile, Gracie was watching Janessa with a decided lack of concern. She didn't appear to be bothered by the incident, either.

If anything, she was wishing that something worse had happened. To her, this wasn't nearly enough what Janessa truly deserved.

The minute Rylan left the premises with Janessa, Rayan fetched his car and was ready to follow.

At the back of his mind, a part of him kept saying that he was not in a position to go after Janessa, but he just couldn't help

himself.

When Gracie saw that Rayan planned to follow Rylan's car, she seethed with anger. When she came here, Janessa was covered

with blood and she thought that the woman would die. Why could she still get out of danger?

'Janessa, I will make you kneel and beg me one day!' Gracie thought.

By the time he had come out to the driveway, however, Rylan's car was already gone. Rayan drove into the highway and pulled

over the side of the road. He took out his phone and dialed a number real quick. "Find out which hospital Janessa is in right now.

And get me the location of Rylan's car. No, actually, find me his car first."

Less than two minutes later, he received a message with the details he wanted. Rayan wasted no time and chased after Rylan and

Janessa.

His mind was haunted by that bloody scene. Vaguely, he remembered dreaming of the exact same thing before, but he had

forgotten as soon as he had woken up.

Rayan was horrified at the thought that dreams might actually become reality, whether it was a good dream or a nightmare.

No, his mind must be playing tricks on him. He was too worried about Janessa to think coherently. Finally, he caught sight of

Rylan's car up ahead. Rayan diligently tailed him, making sure that he remained inconspicuous.

He told himself he would find relief once he saw Janessa—just one glimpse—and knew that she was okay.

Rayan followed them to the nearest hospital and into the doctor's clinic, albeit at a safe distance. It appeared that Janessa had lost

so much blood that she would need some time to recuperate properly.

"You need to be careful," the doctor instructed as he finished binding her arm. "Your wounds must not get wet under any

circumstances."

When she was all bandaged up, Janessa looked at Rylan and Alana with wide, concerned eyes. "I want to go to the Gynecology

and Obstetrics Department. Come with me?"

She couldn't rest assured until she confirmed that her baby was okay. Alana volunteered to stay and wait as Rylan escorted her to

the Gynecology and Obstetrics Department.

Rayan, who had been watching from the corridor, saw the two of them head to a different wing. He followed them closely, of

course. It took him a while to realize where they had gone, when he finally noticed the signage that was hanging on the wall.

Why was Janessa going into the Gynecology and Obstetrics Department? Was there something else wrong with her body apart

from the injury in her arm?

Rayan waited until Janessa emerged from the clinic, and he had to fight the urge to storm inside and demand what was happening.

But the doctor had already gone off-duty. It seemed that Janessa was her last patient.

Rayan couldn't do anything for her. Not when she had been attacked back at the party, and not now when she needed to get herself

checked.

In the end, he just left, dejected and defeated.

Even so, Rayan was not that stupid. He knew Janessa wouldn't go to an obstetrician for no reason. Either she had a problem with

her reproductive system, or she was pregnant.

Janessa got up early the next morning and prepared a simple breakfast. But before she could even finish serving herself a bowl, an

unexpected guest arrived.

She opened the door and was instantly overjoyed.

"Leona! I'm so glad you came to see me! I thought you've forgotten all about me!" Just yesterday, she had posted something very

depressing on her WeChat moments. Now, it seemed as though nothing had happened the previous day.

Indeed, a pregnant woman's moods were so erratic and unpredictable.
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