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PEI Munian’s eyes darkened and he turned around. His eyes were as sharp as an Eagle’s as he stared at
Dr. Zhao. His voice was deep and ruthless. this time, | want nothing to go wrong!

he had already lost their child. he must not lose su wan again. no matter what the price was, he wanted
her to be well!

Dr. Zhao was stunned by PEI Munian’s gaze and could not help but swallow his saliva. He took a deep
breath to calm himself down before saying, ” boss PEl, you should know that there is no such thing as a
perfect solution. | will definitely try my best, but the success of the surgery will depend on miss su
herself.

miss SU’s mental state is not very good because of her miscarriage. She even has the thought of seeking
death. If she doesn’t have the desire to live when she’s on the operating table, it’ll be very easy for her
to be in trouble if something goes wrong. So, boss PEIl, please think of a way to make miss su have the
thought of living.

Su Wanwan was muddleheaded and unconscious for a few days before she finally regained
consciousness.

When the nurse saw her open her eyes, she seemed to be relieved. She smiled and said, ” “Miss su,
you’re finally awake.”

Perhaps it was because she had slept for a long time, but her mind was still in a daze. She blinked a few
times unconsciously, and her eyes gradually became clear. Then, her hand unconsciously touched her
lower abdomen.

When the nurse saw her reflective action, she couldn’t help but feel some pity. She didn’t dare to
mention her sad story and only said carefully, ” miss su, you’ve slept for a long time. Are you hungry? Do
you need to drink or eat?”

It was as if su Wanwan didn’t hear her speak. Her hand kept gently stroking her stomach, as if her child
was still there.

The nurse had no choice but to say, ” miss su, my condolences. The child is gone, but you're still alive.
You have to take care of your own health.

Su Wanwan still didn’t speak. There wasn’t even a trace of fluctuation in her eyes, as if she had locked
herself in her own world. She couldn’t hear anything and couldn’t see anything.

The nurse couldn’t persuade her and sighed helplessly. She thought that perhaps she had suffered too
much and needed some time to recover. She would wait for her to recover first.

Who knew that this wait, the nurse waited for a full day and night. Su Wanwan still didn’t eat, drink, or
sleep. She had been in a state of silence. Although she also refused to eat before, at that time, she was
still angry, unlike now, where she had completely given up.



The nurse knew that this was bad. She looked like she was about to have depression!

As this thought flashed past her mind, the nurse’s heart turned cold. She quickly reported the situation
to Dr. Zhao. The doctor called PEI Munian, and she rushed over overnight.

When PEI Munian pushed open the door of the ward, the nurse was trying her best to persuade su
Wanwan to drink water. Su Wanwan didn’t react at all. She tried to pour the water into her mouth, but
she didn’t open her mouth at all. The water flowed down her chin and dripped onto her chest, wetting
her clothes.

PEl Munian looked at su Wanwan’s lifeless appearance and her heart ached. But more than that, there

was an inexplicable fear. He suddenly took a big step forward and snatched the glass of water from the
nurse’s hand. After he sat on the bed, his other hand directly pulled the sleeping su Wanwan up. His big
palm held the back of her head, he looked up and took a sip of water, then covered her lips.

When the two lips touched, he clearly felt su Wanwan’s body cowering and resisting.



