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Chapter 1694 

Dr. Anne briefed Arabella about Sean's condition, and concluded with a cautionary note, "From a 

medical perspective, the surgery would necessitate opening Sean’s heart, but what we concern is the 

risk of a sudden and massive hemorrhage during the operation. Given Sean's prominent status, we 

wouldn't risk proceeding with surgery without a 70-to-80-percent likelihood of success." 

"But now, with Dr. Bell on board, it's like a weight has been lifted." Dr. Anne said with a relieved smile. 

"Dr. Bell, do you think we could make a minor incision near the bullet without fully opening up the 

chest, so that we could extract the bullet with minimal risk?" Dr. Anne asked, seeking guidance with 

genuine respect. 

"The bullet has been there for months, and it's already embedded itself in the heart tissue. A full 

thoracotomy is a must." Dr. Bell replied with authority. 

Before Dr. Bell's arrival, Anne and her team would never have dreamed of performing such a risky 

operation on Sean. 

But with Dr. Bell, Dr. Bell was just like their lighthouse in a storm. 

Anne believed that today, Sean would definitely be snatched from the jaws of death! 

Soon after, the lights of the operating theater came on. 
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This girl was truly extraordinary, a marvel to behold. 

At that moment, someone knocked on the door. 



Steward turned to find Derrick Finn, a young man of considerable stature, walking into the room. 

The Finn family influence was far and wide, both at home and abroad, with a vast array of businesses, 

one of which was this Hospital, a property owned by Derrick. 

"Mr. Finn," Steward greeted him with due respect. 

Derrick nodded slightly, his gentle demeanor and radiant smile enhanced by the gold-rimmed glasses 

upon his nose, lending him an air of both innocence and allurement. 

"I heard Sean was undergoing surgery at my hospital and I wanted to personally see to the matter." 

From the monitor, the lead surgeon's clear, confident gaze, along with her commanding aura, stirred his 

curiosity. 

 


