SHE MADE A COMEBACK AS A RENOWNED DOCTOR

Chapter 847: Chapter 847: Don’t You Know Your Own Wife?

Alitzel Williams and Isla Sue continued coaxing Hope Williams and Aria
Richardson to try on several sets of wedding dresses, and they spent the
entire morning in the bridal shop.

Alitzel Williams quietly booked the most suitable wedding dress and suits for
Hope.

Alitzel originally wanted to take Hope to buy jewelry, but Waylon Lewis said he
would take care of everything else, so Alitzel decided not to worry about it.

After trying on the final dress, Aria was about to change out of it when a
sudden pain in her lower abdomen made her shiver.

Aria immediately realized something, bent over, and leaned against the wall,
intending to change out of the dress first. Wyatt Lewis was the first to notice
her unusual behavior and stepped forward to support her arm with one hand.
"What's wrong?"

Beads of sweat formed on Aria’s forehead. She waved her hand, "It's nothing,
just a bit of a stomachache.”



Wyatt saw Aria’s slightly pale face and frowned anxiously.

Hope, Alitzel, and Isla also noticed Aria’s unusual behavior and gathered
around. "Aria, what's wrong?"

Aria gritted her teeth, glanced at Wyatt standing beside her, and forced a
smile, trying to stand up straight. "It's nothing serious, just a stomachache. It
should pass soon."

"Did you eat something bad?"

The group thought for a moment, recalling that Aria had been the most
gracious, eating the most at lunch.

Aria knew very well that this wasn’t a stomachache from eating something
bad.

Alitzel quickly urged Wyatt, "What are you standing there for? Hurry up and
take Aria to the hospital.”

Aria held her stomach and tried to say it wasn’t necessary, but the sharp pain
in her lower abdomen made her shiver again.



Wyatt’s face grew even more somber as he bent down and picked her up.
"Mom, you can have the driver pick you up later. I'm taking her to the
hospital."

Hope stepped forward, "Don’t worry too much. Aria seems to have just a
regular stomachache. A bit of rest should do the trick..."

"Yes, yes, I'll be fine soon. Please put me down," Aria said anxiously, patting
Wyatt twice.

Wyatt was probably too worried about her and didn’t hear a word, carrying her
out in a hurry.

Aria felt a bit helpless, "Wait, I'm still in the wedding dress..."

"Bought it."

Wyatt placed her in the car and quickly headed in the direction of the hospital.

The thought that Aria might have a stomachache from the meal he prepared
at noon filled Wyatt with guilt.

"Hold on, we’ll be at the hospital soon."



The three left behind exchanged glances, and Hope sighed helplessly.

At the hospital.

Wyatt carried Aria all the way to the emergency department, his face full of
anxiety, and beads of sweat formed due to how fast he had run.

Aria’s heart fluttered slightly.

He rushed so anxiously, and with Aria in a delicate and intricate wedding
gown, they attracted quite a bit of attention along the way.

Seeing his worried expression, as if the person in his arms was gravely ill, the
doctor quickly pushed out a mobile bed, "What'’s the patient’s condition?"

"Doctor, she has a stomachache."

"Doctor, I... I'm fine..."

"Stop being stubborn, your face is pale with pain." Wyatt thought Aria was just
being stubborn, not wanting to see a doctor.



The doctor said, "Let’s do a check-up first."

The doctor pushed Aria into the emergency room, while Wyatt paced back
and forth outside, looking worried.

Soon, the doctor came out, took off his mask, and sighed.

Seeing the doctor sigh, Wyatt became even more nervous, his heart in his
throat, and he hurried forward to ask, "Doctor, how is she? Is it serious?"

The doctor glanced at Wyatt and then thought about Aria’s attire inside. His
eyes flashed with understanding, "You two just got married, right? You don’t
know your wife’s menstrual cycle?"

"Menstrual cycle?" Wyatt blinked.

"Yeah, there’s nothing else wrong. It’s just because of her menstrual cycle
she’s having a stomachache. You seem quite concerned for your wife, and
you didn’t know this?"

The female doctor smiled wryly. They had been startled, thinking she was in
critical condition when he rushed her in so urgently.



Wyatt was completely bewildered and repeatedly confirmed with the doctor,
"It’s just the menstrual cycle? But she seemed to be in so much pain.”

"That’s quite common and normal. Don’t worry too much. Your wife went to
the restroom, and once she’s rested, you can take her home."

Saying this, the doctor was about to leave.

Wyatt stopped the doctor again and asked, "Is there anything we need to pay
attention to during this time? And is there any way to alleviate her...
stomachache?"

Seeing how concerned he was about his wife, the female doctor was willing to
offer some advice, "Avoid cold foods, stick to a light diet, rest well, avoid
vigorous activity, keep warm, and you can also use a hot compress on the
abdomen, abdominal massage, or drink ginger syrup to relieve the pain."

Wyatt noted down everything the doctor said, "Okay, thank you, doctor. |
understand."

Watching the doctor leave, Wyatt was about to call Aria when her call came in
first, "Hello, how are you doing?"

Aria hesitated for a moment and then spoke with some embarrassment,
"Um... I'm in the restroom, can you, um..."



"Um, what?"

"Get me some sanitary pads?"

Sanitary pads?

Wyatt was momentarily stunned. He had never bought such an item, but he
agreed without hesitation, "Where can | buy them?"



