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Chapter 1876

"Oh, he's responding!" Damon saw Stefan's complexion and the twitching of his fingers, and his 
eyes brightened with excitement.

"Ms. Everheart, your medicinal blood is amazing! I've been a physician for many years, but I've 
never seen blood this strong before. You're more useful than the Thousand Herb!" At first, he didn't 
believe that Renee had consumed a lot of herbs.

After all, people could not make their blood medicinal just by taking a few supplements.

However, she had been telling the truth, and it was an eye-opener for Damon.

There was so much he had yet to learn about the world.

"That's amazing.

If people test your blood, it could save a lot of people!" Damon was a medicine enthusiast, so this 
discovery excited him.

Renee smiled bitterly.

"Amazing? I got this body because of all the suffering I've endured." She had been on the verge of 
death so many times, and she had needed rare herbs to cure her at those times.

As time passed, her body had become a container to make medicine, and the antidotes Stefan had 
risked his life to find for her had probably made her blood more powerful.

Fate was rather interesting - Stefan had saved Renee with rare herbs back then, but he had actually 
been saving himself too.

"What have you gone through and what kinds of herbs have you consumed? I'm very curious."" 
Damon was still mesmerized by Renee's strange body, and was about to take a notebook out to 
write notes on her. "Ahem!" Renee's blood kept flowing into Stefan's mouth, which made her 
weaker.

"I don't know if you noticed, but I'm losing blood right now.

When are we going to leave? If we delay any longer, I'm afraid my blood won't be enough." "Oh, 
right.

How could I forget?" Damon smacked his forehead and said quickly, "I'll start the yacht now.

Both of you have to hold on! " Then, he went to the cockpit and skillfully drove the yacht.

The teacher took care of Renee and Stefan, trembling in fear.

"Ms. Everheart, you're losing so much blood.

If it goes on, you...

you'll be in danger." Renee had cut her wrist, which was similar to committing suicide.

If she lost too much blood, she would die.

"It's okay, I've got alot of blood.



I can hold on until we get to the hospital Renee's voice was very faint and she had even started 
hallucinating.

'Miss, my kids are still on the island.

Can you...

help bring them?" She had been so

absorbed in taking care of Stefan that e

she

had forgotten about Adie The

and Abby.

"Don't worry, Ms. Everheart.

There are other teachers at the

campsite who will take good care of

Adie and Abby. What Cant now

important now is that you hold on!" The teacher

sobbed.

"T know..." Renee forced a smile.

"I'm just losing a little blood.

It's nothing much." Her eyelids

started to flutter and in a matter of seconds Renee's world faded to black.
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