Powerful 119
Chapter 119: Is There Still Hope If the Bleeding Stops Now?

"I don’t want to discuss this with you right now. Mom is about to go into surgery. I'll explain everything
to you once she’s out."

Wuyan said anxiously.

She struggled fiercely, trying to shake off her brother’s hand.

"I knew this was how it would be! | knew it... My classmates all say you’ve become someone’s mistress.
Last time, someone saw you coming out of Prosperous Court with a man. Wuyan, have you no shame?
No, | have to tell Mom about this."

After saying this, Wuyu shook off his sister’s arm and tried to find their mother.

"Wuyu, stop right there! Mom is about to go into the operating room, what are you trying to do?"

Wuyan turned around and grabbed Wuyu, speaking furiously.

"I have to tell Mom about this. She wouldn’t want you to be someone’s mis..."

Slap!

A sound of a slap rang out, forcibly interrupting Wuyu’s words.

"You hit me?! You actually hit me..."

Wauyu said through gritted teeth, covering his cheek, his eyes brimming with tears.

"Whatever you have to say or deal with, wait until Mom is off the operating table."



Wuyan said coldly.

"Wuyan, where’s your mother?"

Yang Yan approached Wuyan and asked directly.

Wuyu was completely ignored by him.

"You’re here?"

Wuyan looked at Yang Yan, biting her lip and speaking softly, her eyes filled with aggrieved tears.

Yang Yan saw her pitiful expression and gently hugged Wuyan:

"If you want to cry, just cry! It's okay, I’'m here for everything."

"I’'m fine! I'm just... just worried about my mom. Oh, right! You haven’t met him yet, have you? This is
my brother, Wuyu."

Wuyan pointed at her brother Wuyu, whose expression was shifting erratically.

"Hello, it’s nice to meet you for the first time. My name is Yang Yan, I’'m your sister’s boyfriend."

Yang Yan smiled and extended a hand.

Wuyu looked at Yang Yan’s outstretched hand, and for once, he was at a loss for words.

To be precise, he was embarrassed to speak.



Because he had already noticed Zhou Hanyu standing right behind this man.

Who is Zhou Hanyu?

As a student of Three High, of course, he knew.

One of the three major school beauties at Three High, along with Chen Xi and Xu Yi, she was the dream
girl of so many young men!

Is this man really his sister’s boyfriend?

"Thank you."

Wuyan said softly.

If not for Yang Yan’s sudden appearance, she didn’t know how this matter would end.

Should she tell her brother that she wasn’t being kept by Zhang Jianxing, but by another man?

If Wuyu told the mother lying sick in bed about this, she might die from anger without even needing to
go into surgery.

"How is your mom'’s health? Are all the conditions for surgery in place?"

Yang Yan gently patted Wuyan’s arm and asked.

"My mom'’s health is getting worse. The doctor said if we don’t take this chance now, soon there won’t
even be an opportunity to take a chance."



As Wuyan spoke about her mother’s ilness, tears uncontrollably welled up again.

"Would Wang Mei’s family please come here to sign?"

At this moment, the hospital announcement echoed.

"I'll go over and sign now."

Wuyan said hurriedly.

"I'll go with you."

Yang Yan spoke, then turned to look at Zhou Hanyu, saying:

"Wait for me here; I'll go with Wuyan and be right back."

Zhou Hanyu eyed Yang Yan coldly, not saying a word.

Yang Yan awkwardly followed Wuyan to go sign.

"Hey, how do you know my sister? Is it because of him?"

Once his sister and Yang Yan walked away, Wuyu finally gathered the courage to speak.

"You're Wuyu, right? I’'ve heard about you at Three High. Your grades have always been top of your
year; keep up the good work. As for your sister, | don’t know her; it’s the first time I’'m hearing about
her. But | did come with Yang Yan, that’s true."

Zhou Hanyu said.



Hearing Zhou Hanyu say she’s heard of him, Wuyu felt both happy and excited.

Zhou Hanyu was his goddess.

"Hey, can you tell me about that man? Because I've heard from some classmates that my sister is being
kept by someone, and they say my being able to attend Three High is because of this man. I’'m not sure if
that’s true. Can you tell me about this man?"

Wuyu asked cautiously.

"He’s keeping your sister? Certainly not... This guy, although he looks ordinary, is a bit cheeky when he
talks, can’t drive, and sometimes loves to show off, he can actually be considered a good person, so rest
assured!"

Zhou Hanyu said with a curl of her lips.

"Hey hey hey! Miss Two, | heard that!"

Yang Yan and Wuyan had already returned from signing, just in time to hear Zhou Hanyu’s complaints.

Zhou Hanyu eyed Yang Yan disdainfully again and said nothing.

"How’s Mom doing?" Wuyu asked.

"She’s in the operating room now; all that’s left is to leave it to fate."

Wuyan said.

Two hours had passed; the light in the operating room remained on.



Suddenly, a doctor emerged from the operating room and said:

"Who is Wang Mei’s family?"

"Hello, I’'m Wang Mei’s family. I’'m her daughter."

Wuyan hurriedly stepped forward.

"I’'m sorry, we’ve done our best." The doctor said apologetically.

As the doctor’s words finished, Wuyan staggered and almost collapsed.

Fortunately, Yang Yan immediately caught her in his arms.

Yang Yan asked the doctor, "Excuse me, has she already passed away?"

"Not yet. But she’s beyond help now. We’ve truly done our best."

The doctor shook his head gently, his emotions quite low.

"Can you tell me what’s the situation now?"

Yang Yan pursued another question.

"The current situation is the patient’s unique physique is causing massive bleeding, a very rare
condition. We have no options left."

The doctor replied.



"If the bleeding can be stopped now, is there still hope?"

Yang Yan asked.

"If it can be stopped, then of course, there wouldn’t be any problems. But the issue is that we can’t stop
it!"

After saying so, the doctor sighed heavily and prepared to leave.

"Alright, let’s do this! You all wait for me here. Uh! Doctor, please wait for me too. Just two minutes!"

Yang Yan said and then turned to run.

After a short while, he returned, carrying a box in his hand.

"Let’s go!"

Yang Yan said to the doctor.

"Where to?"

The doctor asked, puzzled.

"Where else? To save a life, of course! Hurry up!"

Yang Yan was speaking as he directly pushed open the surgery room door.

Once Yang Yan went in, the doctor realized and quickly shouted:



"Hey! You come back, you can’t go in, that’s against the rules."

Unfortunately, Yang Yan completely ignored him and disappeared in a flash.

The doctor’s face changed drastically, and he rushed inside.

On the operating table, a middle-aged woman was lying there.

A few doctors and nurses were standing around her.

Seeing Yang Yan enter, they all stepped back.

One doctor, still holding a scalpel, asked nervously:

"You... who are you?"



