Of Surviving Rested On Fate
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‘ Julie's heart raced as she saw Liam covered with |
blood. ]
In a frantic attempt, she tried staunching the flow, but
the gravity of Liam's wound was such that the
bleeding persisted.

“Liam..." Julie's voice trembled. "Please, stay with me."
Having exhausted all available cloth, Julie could only
bear witness to Liam's weakening pulse.

Her vision blurred with tears, she yelled, "Enough with
the fighting! We need to get him medical attention!”
Members of the Dark Night Organization took note of
the urgency. While half continued to fend off the

enemies, the rest congregated around Liam.

One member, with knowledge in first aid, exclaimed,

"This is dire. His injuries are t00 severe. We can't w
to reach a hospital. We need to treat him here,

or we'll lose him."
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in the villa. There's an expansive lab inside.

[ might hold secrets of the Duncan family."

Recognition dawned on Julie as she identified the old jj

man with an afro. He was the mysterious doctor |

affiliated with the Duncan family. The mention of a lab
sparked an idea.

"They've always dabbled in human experimentation,”
Julie declared. "There has to be hemostatic tools
inside.”

Without missing a beat, the group hoisted Liam and
darted into the lab.

To their relief, Julie's intuition proved true. The inner
room of the lab was equipped with medical tech

surpassing even some local clinics.

"I've got this." The Dark Night Organization member
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skilled in first aid swiftly laid Liam on the surg

| table.
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With the necessary tools, he manage i

ing, offering a brief repr




concern. "His condition continues to deteriorate. Hi .-=,.-
requires surgery.”

The leader of the Dark Night Organization's team sald
“I've reached out to the Hoffman family's hospital. A
doctor is on his way, but it will take a while."

Upon hearing this, Julie gazed at Liam, her heart
pounding with anxiety.

They'd done all they could. Liam's chances of
surviving until the doctor's arrival now rested on fate.
Haunted by the possibility of Liam's death, Julie
sobbed, her grip on Liam's hand shaking.

Suddenly, Julie rose and briskly exited the lab.
By then, the Dark Night Orgamzatlon had secured

Organization.

’l - Overwhelmed by gnef Julle" e l
ters!”
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