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“They’re all sold at the supermarket outside.”

“Okay, wait for me.”

After hanging up, Wyatt Lewis rushed out to buy feminine hygiene products.

Quickly, Wyatt returned with a large black plastic bag filled with items to the
entrance of the restroom.

The women'’s restroom, he couldn’t go in.
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Just as a girl was about to enter, Wyatt stopped her and quickly said, “Hi,
could you please give this to a girl inside wearing a wedding dress?”

The girl glanced at the items he handed over and blinked in surprise,
‘Handsome, did you wholesale sanitary pads?”

The bag was full, with various brands, long and short ones, it was even more
complete than a supermarket.

Wyatt replied awkwardly, “I didn’t know which brand to buy, so | got one of
each. Could you please pass it to her?”

The girl couldn’t help but chuckle and agreed with a nod, “Sure.”



When Aria Richardson came out carrying her dress and the large bag of
sanitary products, she saw a tall, handsome figure standing in the hallway.

Wyatt Lewis stood with his back half-leaning against the wall, waiting quietly.

The bright light in the hallway shone on his exceptionally handsome side
profile. He held his suit jacket in one hand, wearing a black shirt, with two
buttons undone at the collar due to the heat earlier.

Standing at the entrance of the women’s restroom, he was even more eye-
catching, causing passing girls to glance back several times.

Aria’s eyes flickered, she admitted Wyatt’s face was indeed captivating, not to
mention the innate noble demeanor that was enough to demand attention.

Wyatt keenly noticed Aria’s gaze and immediately stepped forward.

Aria’s expression was somewhat awkward.



Wyatt asked with concern, “Are you feeling any better?”

Aria nodded, “Much better.”

Actually, not really.

“Oh, this.” Wyatt took a heat pack out of his pocket and handed it to Aria.

“What's this?”

“The doctor mentioned heat can relieve it, but this is all | could get. Just use
this for now, and when we get back, I'll make you some brown sugar water.”

Avria blinked, “You even know about this?”



“The doctor just told me.”

Aria smiled with pursed lips, noticing Wyatt’'s awkward look that surpassed her
own, and then seeing the large bag she was holding, it was quite amusing.

Wyatt raised his eyebrows and explained, “I didn’t know which one to get, and
the supermarket lady recommended a lot, so | just bought them all.”

Aria chuckled, “That lady must hope you visit often.”

After all, who else would come back with a bag of each brand?

“Let’'s head back.” Aria lifted her dress and started to walk forward.

Wyatt’s gaze caught a small mark at the back of her skirt, and he pursed his
lips, took a big stride forward, and draped his coat over her shoulders,
bending down to carry her off the ground.



“‘Hey...” Aria gasped, glanced at the people around, “I can walk myself, put

me down.”

Wyatt didn'’t let her go and carried her outside with large strides, “There’s a
little stain on the back of your dress, let me carry you.”

Aria turned her head slightly and closed her mouth in embarrassment.

“This dress of yours isn’t very practical either, let me take you to a hotel and
buy you some clothes to change into first?” Wyatt asked for Aria’s opinion.

Aria glanced at her intricate and flamboyant attire and nodded, “Okay.”

A few minutes later, Wyatt found the nearest hotel, swiped a card to open the
door, stood at the entrance, set Aria down, and handed her the room card,
“You rest inside for a bit, have some warm water, I'll go buy some clothes for

you.

Aria felt a surge of emotion, “Thank you.”



Wyatt turned and left, and just then Alitzel Williams’ call came through,
urgently asking, “How is Aria? What did the doctor say?”

“No worries, it’s just... a normal stomachache, we've already left the hospital.”

“It's good to hear that nothing’s wrong. Where are you now?”

“At the hotel.”

“What? You actually took Aria to a hotel.” Alitzel’s voice suddenly rose, “Wyatt
Lewis, I'm warning you, don’t do anything reckless.”



