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The angle of the bullet's entry meant it didn't pierce the heart chamber directly; instead, it became
enshrouded by the heart muscle. With every thud of Sean's heart, the bullet inside shifted ever so
slightly.

Since taking the bullet, Sean had maintained an air of indifference, going about his life as if nothing had
changed. To everyone else, he was the same formidable figure they had always feared.

But sometimes, he'd suffer from chest tightness, a racing heartbeat, dizziness, a feeling of suffocation.

Over the past few months, a team of top-notch doctors had been brainstorming solutions, but none
could guarantee a 100% success rate in removing the bullet.

Because the bullet, aside from causing Sean discomfort, wasn't life-threatening and didn't disrupt his
daily routine, some doctors suggested forgoing surgery and simply managing the symptoms with
medication.

As time went on, Sean's discomfort grew more frequent and pronounced; conservative treatment was
no longer cutting it.

That was one reason he hadn't gone home. The thought of his family witnessing his sudden death. The
heartache it would cause his parents, his siblings.
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“Get in touch with her,” Sean said abruptly.



Steward was bewildered and took a moment to comprehend, “You mean that young girl, you want her
to treat you?”

Sean clarified, “To perform the surgery.”

“Letting a girl we barely know and have had conflicts with operate on you?” Steward felt Sean was out
of his mind, resorting to desperate measures, even considering a girl to perform surgery,

“Sean, we don't even know who she is.”
Recalling the girl's confident demeanor, Sean replied with a relaxed assurance, “Do as | say.”

He couldn't believe that she'd boldly make such claims if she wasn't competent. She must be sure of
herself. Sean's directive left Steward with no choice but to reluctantly make the call.



