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Chapter 626: Let’s Have Another Child

An hour later, Cen Lin walked out of the operating room.

"How is the situation?"

"It’s temporarily stabilized." Cen Lin paused and then continued, "But | have to be honest with you, the
situation is not very optimistic, the disease is progressing rapidly, and now we have to consider the
option of chemotherapy."

"Chemotherapy? Is there no other way?" Lin Yixun knew very well that chemotherapy patients would
endure unbearable suffering, and the child was still so young.

Cen Lin shook her head, "Until we find a suitable bone marrow, this is the most effective treatment
plan."

Bone marrow? Again with the bone marrow!

Right now, Lin Yixun’s mind was full of this thing, but they had tried almost every method and still hadn’t
found it.

"Doctor, what will happen to Yixun if we can’t find a suitable bone marrow?" Lin Yixun asked.

"Chemotherapy is only a stopgap measure, it will greatly harm the patient’s body, if bone marrow can’t
be found..." Cen Lin paused and then said in a heavy tone, "You need to be prepared for the worst."

Lin Yixun tightly covered her mouth, but tears uncontrollably streamed down her face.

She staggered back a few steps, no, no, she would never let such a thing happen.



Seeing Lin Yixun’s face full of sorrow, Cen Lin couldn’t bear it and couldn’t help but say, "Actually, there
is another option."

"Cord blood..."

Before Cen Lin finished speaking, she was abruptly interrupted by Leng Yixiu, "Cen Lin!"

Although Cen Lin didn’t finish her sentence, Lin Yixun already understood her meaning, cord blood, Lin
Yixun had heard that cord blood could cure leukemia patients.

Lin Yixun didn’t know if Leng Yixiu had ever stored cord blood for Xiao Yi Xun, but just thinking about it,
she could get the answer.

If he had stored it for Xiao Yi Xun, and if that cord blood was useful, he wouldn’t be in such a frenzy right
now.

So, now there was only one last way, to get cord blood from a sibling.

Lin Yixun felt that fate was playing a huge joke on her, just a month ago, she had lost a child, and that
child might have saved Xiao Yi Xun’s life.

"Hehe..." Lin Yixun suddenly chuckled lightly, but as she laughed, the tears fell.

Cen Lin was at a loss seeing her like this, but Leng Yixiu understood why.

He stepped forward and firmly gripped Lin Yixun’s shoulders, speaking in a deep voice, "Yixun, calm
down first!"

Lin Yixun pushed him away, "How do you expect me to calm down! Leng Yixiu, we clearly had a way, but
we missed the best opportunity! If that child were still here, we wouldn’t be this desperate!"



"Yixun, we still have a chance. It’s not as bad as you think."

"Really?" Lin Yixun’s eyes suddenly changed, another thought flashed through her mind. She quickly
grabbed the man’s arm and urgently said, "Yes, yes, there’s still hope. Leng Yixiu, let’s have another
child!"

The man frowned, looking down at her, "Lin Yixun, calm down! Let’s wait a little longer, | promise we
will find the bone marrow."

"Promise? Leng Yixiu, how can you promise? Yes, | know you have money, but money can’t overcome

the one-in-a-million probability. The child’s condition is worsening day by day, the longer we wait, the

closer she is to death, and cord blood is our shortcut, why are we ignoring the shortcut to wait for that
damn bone marrow!"

"Don’t act on impulse."

"I’'m very calm, I’'m not acting on impulse, I’'ve thought it through very clearly. | can’t stay here and die
waiting for that one-in-a-million chance. In this world, too many children die while waiting, | don’t want
my child to be one of them."

Chapter 627: She Can Let Go of the Hatred, as Long as It Saves Their Daughter

"Even so, it’s not going to work." The man said expressionlessly.

"Why not? Leng Yixiu, don’t you want to save our daughter?"

"I said it won’t work, so it won’t work."

After tossing out these words, the man turned and walked towards the elevator.

The elevator went all the way down to the basement garage. The man got into the car and lit a cigarette.



Leng Yixiu grew up with strict education. His father always taught him that if one wants to succeed and
stay undefeated, they must learn to discipline themselves.

He always remembered this principle, trying hard to restrain himself in dealing with people and matters,
even women.

However, all of this was shattered because of someone’s appearance. He began to become fickle,
hesitant, and started to depend on certain things.

Originally, he didn’t smoke much, but over the years, he became heavily dependent on nicotine.

The man took a deep drag, but because he inhaled too hastily, he started coughing violently.

The taste of nicotine filled his mouth, and the burning pain spread from his throat deep into his viscera.

Leng Yixiu found himself in a dilemma. Lin Yixun was right. Instead of hopelessly waiting for a slim
chance, it was better to have another child. Although the new baby’s bone marrow might not match
Yixun'’s, it was still more hopeful than waiting for death.

However, with Lin Yixun’s current physical condition, she wasn’t suitable for another pregnancy.

Ever since he found out that Shi Yi was Lin Yixun, Leng Yixiu had people retrieve her medical report from
the hospital where she was once admitted.

Her uterine wall was thinner than that of the average person. The last miscarriage had severely
weakened her body. If she insisted on getting pregnant again in a short time, it would be akin to a death
sentence.

Therefore, under no circumstances could he let Lin Yixun take that risk.



After Leng Yixiu left, Lin Yixun returned to the hospital room. She initially thought he had left to handle
some matters but waited and waited without any sign of him.

Unable to contain herself, she eventually made a phone call to him. At this point, she no longer cared
about past grudges. As long as Yixun could be saved, she was willing to do anything, even having another
child with Leng Yixiu, even if it meant that she could never clearly separate from him again.

"Sorry, the number you dialed is currently busy. Please try again later; sorry, the number you dialed is
currently busy. Please try again later..."

Lin Yixun made several calls, but all she heard was the mechanical female voice.

She didn’t understand why Leng Yixiu would reject this proposal. Back then, when she didn’t want a
child, he insisted on making her pregnant. But now that she wanted one, he steadfastly refused. Why?

Lin Yixun waited and waited in the hospital room, still not seeing him. So she finally decided to visit Leng
Group.

"I'm looking for Leng Yixiu."

"Miss, do you have an appointment?" the receptionist asked.

"No, but | have an urgent matter to discuss with him."

"I’'m sorry, Miss. If you don’t have an appointment, we can’t let you in."

"I really need to see him urgently! | must see him today no matter what!" Lin Yixun tried to push her way
in.

"Miss, if you continue like this, I'll have to call security."



Very soon, security guards came over. Just as they were about to escort Lin Yixun out, a voice stopped
them.

"Stop!"

Chapter 628: | Have Obsessive-Compulsive Cleanliness Disorder

Lin Yixun followed Assistant Chen all the way to the CEQ’s office, only to find the office empty.

"Miss Lin, the CEO is in a meeting right now, please wait a moment."

"Thank you."

"I'll step out first. If you need anything, you can call me anytime, I'll be just outside."

"Okay, thank you."

Lin Yixun waited in the office for about an hour, then heard some noise outside the office. The door
opened, and Leng Yixiu walked in.

The man’s face turned a few shades colder upon seeing Lin Yixun, "Why are you here?"

His voice was icy, his attitude indifferent, vastly different from his usual self. Lin Yixun didn’t understand
why Leng Yixiu had suddenly become so cold and distant, but she didn’t have the heart to delve into the
reason.

"I came to see you," Lin Yixun said.

The man curled his lips in a sarcastic smile, "See me? Since when did Lin Yixun, who avoids me like the
plague, start coming to see me? I'm truly flattered."



"You know why I’'m here."

Upon hearing this, the man suddenly took a few strides to Lin Yixun, wrapped an arm around her waist,
and looked down at her, "You came to see me to sleep with me?"

His words were blunt and explicit, causing Lin Yixun’s expression to change slightly. She had the illusion
that the man in front of her had reverted to his cold, ruthless, and sharp self from four years ago.

She took a deep breath, "If that’s what you think, then yes."

"Didn’t you say you never wanted to see me again? Didn’t you say you’d rather sleep with anyone else
in the world than let me touch you? So, for a child, you’re willing to go this far? Have you forgotten that
I’'m your enemy, the one who killed your parents?"

Leng Yixiu’s questioning made Lin Yixun’s fingers clench bit by bit under her sleeve. She took a deep
breath, "l just want to save Yixun. As long as | can save her, I'm willing to give up anything."

"Willing to give up anything?" The man’s fingers traced her cheek and suddenly lifted her chin, "Lin
Yixun, you really are remarkable."

Lin Yixun didn’t understand the meaning behind Leng Yixiu’s words at first, but just then, she heard him
speak suddenly, "You've been entangled with Feng Chengyu for so long, you must have slept with him,
right?"

Before Lin Yixun could respond, he curled his lips in a mocking smile, his cold words striking her one by
one.

"You should know, | have a cleanliness fetish. | don’t use things other people have used. Lin Yixun, I'm no
longer interested in you."

Lin Yixun never expected that coming to see Leng Yixiu today would result in such self-humiliation.



She clenched her fists tightly, staring firmly at the unfamiliar man before her, "You can look down on
me, but please don’t insult Feng Chengyu."

"Sleeping together is called an insult? Then what does it mean that you came to see me?" The man
sneered.

"I don’t want to discuss this with you, Leng Yixiu. | just want to ask you, will you save Yixun?"

"She is my daughter. Of course, I'll save her, but not in this way. Lin Yixun, if you want umbilical cord
blood, I'm telling you, | won't give it to you, even if you throw yourself at me."

With that, the man turned coldly, back to her, and said, "I have other things to handle. Miss Lin, please
leave."

Since Leng Yixiu had already issued an eviction order, Lin Yixun naturally wouldn’t stay there
shamelessly.

However, she couldn’t understand how in just one day, Leng Yixiu had a complete change of face.
Clearly, umbilical cord blood was the most effective way to save Yixun, so why was he unwilling? Why
did he suddenly revert to his formerly cold and ruthless self?

Chapter 629: Don’t Go, Please!

However, no matter what happened to Leng Yixiu, no matter how Leng Yixiu humiliated her, Lin Yixun
would not change her mind.

Xiao Yi Xun’s condition was worsening day by day, and the time given by the heavens was running out.
What Lin Yixun could do now was to cherish every second and find a way for Yixun to successfully
undergo a bone marrow transplant.

Thus, she sought out Sister Yi.

"Miss Lin, this... doesn’t seem right," Sister Yi stammered.



Although she wanted the two of them to reconcile, without Leng Yixiu's instructions, she dared not
make decisions on his behalf.

"Sister Yi, | have no other way, I’'m begging you, please help me, okay?"

"But, Miss Lin, if he finds out, he will be angry."

"I will handle Leng Yixiu myself. If there’s any issue, it’s on me. Sister Yi, Yixun can’t wait any longer. I'm
afraid that if we drag it out, even if we get the cord blood, it will be too late. You have been by Yixun's
side all these years, watched her grow up, you don’t want anything to happen to her, right?"

Sister Yi hesitated for a moment, but finally agreed to help her.

After Lin Yixun left, a heavy atmosphere hung over the CEQ’s office. The secretaries in the office were all
on edge, fearing that a single mistake might incur Leng Yixiu’s wrath. But fortunately, they made it to the
end of the day without any major incidents.

Old He glanced at the man in the backseat of the car and asked, "Sir, are we still going to the hospital?"

Seeing the man in the backseat leaning against the leather seat with his eyes closed, seemingly asleep,
Old He called out softly, "Sir?"

Still, there was no response from the man.

Just as Old He was unsure what to do, the man’s voice suddenly sounded inside the car, "Back to the
apartment."

Old He was a bit surprised. The little miss was still in the hospital, wasn’t he going to see her?



Although puzzled, Old He followed Leng Yixiu’s instructions and drove him back to his downtown
apartment.

The man opened the apartment door and was instantly swallowed by darkness. He reached out and
turned on the chandelier in the living room, brightening up the space.

But the spacious apartment was empty; Sister Yi wasn’t there, nor was Xiao Yi Xun.

He changed out of his shoes, walked into the living room, and fetched a bottle of whiskey from the
liguor cabinet, drinking by himself.

He kept replaying everything that had happened in the office today in his mind, his gaze growing dim as
he downed another gulp.

As the child’s father, his love for Xiao Yi Xun was no less than Lin Yixun’s. When he learned of her illness,
he had thought of the cord blood option. Back then, he also believed that to be the most effective way
to cure Yixun, which was why he was so eager to marry Lin Yixun.

But fate played tricks on him. In his haste, he lost his basic judgment and made the lowest of mistakes.
Not only did he mistake someone else for her, but through a series of mishaps, he also ended up hurting
Lin Yixun, causing the death of their child, and missed the chance to save Yixun.

Some opportunities, once missed, can never be reclaimed. Now, cord blood was no longer the best
option. He loved Xiao Yi Xun and also loved Lin Yixun. He needed to protect both of their lives.

So, he wouldn’t have another child, even if Lin Yixun hated him for it.

The man drank two more glasses of whiskey, feeling about seventy to eighty percent drunk, and got up
to go upstairs.

When he entered the master bedroom, he did not turn on the light, groping his way straight into the
bathroom.



Cold water poured down from his head, washing away some of his intoxication. The man pulled his lips
into a bitter smile. Sometimes, he wished he could remain drunk and never wake up.

Chapter 630: Don’t Go!

The man came out of the bathroom wrapped in a towel and walked towards the bed, then lay down.

However, at the moment he lay down, his body touched something cold, no, it should be someone cold.

"What are you doing here?"

The man’s eyes were cold, like sharp knives slicing through Lin Yixun. That piercing gaze made her
utterly exposed. Even though she had mentally prepared herself, Lin Yixun still wanted to escape in
panic.

However, she couldn’t hide or run away.

She tried her best to ignore the shame and unease deep inside, forced herself up from the bed, and
barefooted, she walked in front of Leng Yixiu, looked into his eyes, raising a seductive smile at the corner
of her lips.

"Leng Yixiu, do you really not want me?"

The man’s expression darkened slightly, then he looked away and said coldly, "Put your clothes on."

"Lin Yixun, stop messing around!"

"I’'m not messing around! I'm very clear-headed!"

Lin Yixun grabbed the man’s hand and pressed it against her chest. From the moment she decided to
come here, shame and dignity were luxuries she couldn’t afford.



"Lin Yixun, don’t do this." The man never looked her straight in the eyes.

"Lin Yixun, I've never seen a woman as shameless as you! Do you think climbing into my bed will make
me touch you? I'm telling you, dream on. Right now, | have no interest in you at all."

Saying this, the man took a shirt from the wardrobe and threw it in front of Lin Yixun, coldly saying, "Put
your clothes on, don’t dirty my sight."

Leng Yixiu’s words pierced Lin Yixun’s heart, leaving her defenseless. She tightly clutched the shirt in
front of her, her fingers trembling from exerting too much force.

In the past, encountering such humiliation, she would have fled long ago. But now, she didn’t even have
the right to run away.

Little Yi Xun was still waiting for her. She was so young, having not yet experienced the ups and downs
of life. She couldn’t let her leave this world bearing regrets. She had to let her grow up healthy and
normal, get married, and have children.

So when Leng Yixiu turned to leave, she reached out and tightly grabbed his arm, lowering all her pride,
and quietly pleaded, "Don’t go! | beg you!"

The man'’s fingertips trembled. He knew Lin Yixun too well; for her to reach this point, she had almost
reached her limit.

However, ultimately, he pried her fingers off one by one without mercy, leaving behind a ruthless
remark, "Lin Yixun, why didn’t | see your potential to be a socialite before?"



