A -ment to take Stephenson away.

Touching his chin, Trevor remembered what Stephénéen
said. He couldn't help but worry about the mysterious conta

He tracked down the squads captain and muttered "l am
Dragon. | need your help now—" :

Trevor didn't want to divulge too much to Sinclair because
Klein was a highly secretive organization.

After hearing Trevor's code name, the captain took Trevor
seriously.

After confirming that Stephenson was tightly guarded, the Klein
squad withdrew and transferred Stephenson back to Klein's

place.

Trevor overheard Sinclair coughing as the squad left. It had a
painful, gasping sound to it. ‘

When Trevor turned around, he noticed that Smclalr had.' 5
suddenly started coughing up blood. :

- "Stay still and lay down! This doesnt Iook.good
| examine you!" Trevor said as he frowned ;




~ "Stephenson's betrayal is also my fault because 1‘_l: fa 'l l? '
_ p!'operly supervise him. If | retired early and gave the position to
him, maybe... Alas, | owe the Sanderson family. I'm at fat

Trevor was moved and said firmly, "No! You owe nothing to v‘t‘"

Sanderson family. Stephenson has been arrested. Just let m
treat you."

i
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Sinclair was extremely frail. He grinned sourly before slumping

over on the couch. 4

Trevor held his breath and examined him carefully.

Sinclair was right.

His body had been damaged by drugs and was in terrible shape.
He received heavy beatings during his recent fight with
Stephenson, which caused varying degrees of internal organ
damage.

His spleen might be ruptured if Trevor's diagnosis was right.

It was an extremely risky situation.

Spleen was an extremely fragile organ, a
ifficult to stop the bleeding.




He quickly pulled a piece of red cloth t of
- Needles were wrapped in the red cloth. i

He paid no attention to Sinclair's melancﬁofy sp
quickly pierced the silver needles into his skin in an attem
slow down his bleeding.

Each needle was inserted at a precise depth and location. But
even with the most skillful acupuncture, it could only do so
much to ease Sinclair's suffering.

"Don't say anything, I'll take you to the hospital,” Trevor said in
a low voice.

Acupuncture could not heal the ruptured spleen. Only surgery
can close the wound.

Sinclair faked a smile as if bidding the world farewell.
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- "Hurry up! Doctor! There's an emergency! There's someo
| who needs surgery now! It seems that his spleen has bee
ruptured!” Trevor shouted as the medics were rushing out w
a stretcher. :

The emergency doctor rushed out to have a look at the sa_i;
patient. The medics took the dying Sinclair out of the car and
laid him down on the stretcher. ‘

Sinclair's face was pale and his breath was barely noticeable.
Sinclair would have died had it not been for the acupuncture
which slowed his blood flow.

Seeing the patient's state, the doctor shook his head.

He was the cousin of the dean of the hospital and it was thanks
to his connections that he was able to become the director of
the emergency department. Usually, when he had patients to
treat, he would prescribe expensive drugs to make money.

Although he was not competent, he could still tell that tk
patient's condition was very serious and he probably co
be saved. gt

Bt




need an aseptic operating theater and an anesthetist!”

Seeing that he wouldn't be able to make extra money on 'thts,#)
patient, the director's face became cold.

He looked at Sinclair up and down again and then scolded
Trevor.

“You want to borrow an operating room? What do you intend to
do? And why did you bring a dying man to our hospital? Our
hospital has the right to refuse to treat him. Don't try to
blackmail our hospital and ruin our reputation!"

Trevor couldn't hold back his anger anymore and snapped,
“Shut up! I'm here to save my friend. | don't have time to waste!"

However, the director ignored Trevor's words and shouted,
“Security! Come here. Drive this man out of our hospital! He
was probably sent by another hospital to make trouble. Nothing
should disrupt our hospital's seminar. Don't forget a famous
doctor from another city will come to our hospital for the
seminar. We can't screw it up!"

~ blood spilling from the corner of his mouth.

eelng that, Trevor became anxious and his ar




theu' hands tightly and swallowed nervously. They wer

scared by Trevor's murderous aura that they didn't dare t
forward.

The director was also scared to death. He subconsciously too
a few steps for fear that Trevor would hurt him.

The atmosphere was so tense that one could cut it with a knife.




