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419 The happiness that was stolen (3)

Su Wanwan slept quietly there. Her world seemed to be isolated from everything. She was ignorant and
didn’t feel anything. PEI Munian held her hand and lowered her head in pain.

In the next three days, su Wan didn’t have any reaction. If it wasn’t for the device still showing her
heartbeat, she really seemed to be the person who disappeared.

PEl Munian had been in the ward the whole time, accompanying her almost without rest. At the last
hour of the seventy-two hours, PEI Munian suddenly came out of the isolation ward.

Assistant Wu, who was standing guard outside, immediately stood up from her chair and looked at PEI
Munian in surprise when she saw her come out.

In the last hour, why didn’t Big Boss stay inside to accompany young Madam? why did he come out?

PEl Munian’s dark eyes swept over assistant Wu. His gaze was dark. He paused for a second and said, ”
you stay here and look after Wanwan. If anything happens, let me know immediately.

Assistant Wu nodded. | understand. However, boss PEIl, aren’t you going to stay here? ”

PEI Munian did not say anything. Her dark eyes moved away from assistant Wu and looked at the
slender figure inside through the transparent glass window again. Something seemed to flash in her
eyes as she lifted her feet and strode away.

PEI Munian drove the car and arrived at the church that su Wanwan brought him to before.

It was late at night, and the church was quieter than the day they had come. It was so quiet that they
could hear his footsteps and his messy heartbeat.

He walked in front of Jesus and looked up at the clock on the church wall. There were only ten minutes
left from the seventy-two hours.

He bent his knees and slowly knelt in front of Jesus, put his hands together, and closed his eyes.

He had never believed in God or fate. He only believed in himself. But now, he would rather believe that
there was a God in this world who had a powerful force that could turn the tide and save his Wanwan.

God, if you really exist, please don’t take Wanwan away. | can give you everything | have in exchange,
even if it means that | have to give up my life for your life.

“Wanwan, did you hear that? If you hate me, hate me for taking away your child, then wake up. Only
then can you take revenge on me, and get justice for your child!”

“As long as you wake up, you can do whatever you want.”
“I beg you, don’t leave me, Yingluo.”

Time trickled by, mercilessly. PEI Munian continued to kneel there, begging and praying. At the last
second, he opened his eyes and looked at the clock. The second hand kept moving in front of his eyes.
The light in his eyes was extinguished, dimmed, and died.



Su Wanwan, are you really so cruel to leave him like this?
Their child has already left, and you’re leaving as well. Am | going to be left alone?
“Clang clang clang clang clang clang clang clang clang clang clang clang.”

The clock finally struck midnight, ringing in PEl Munian’s ears. He knelt there like a stiff statue, losing his
life in an instant.

On the hospital’s side, the instrument in the ward suddenly beeped, shocking assistant Wu who was
guarding outside. He was shocked and suddenly stood up. He looked at su Wan in the ward. She was still
sleeping quietly there, but the heart instrument she was connected to was getting louder and louder. He
felt cold all over and quickly went to call the doctor.



