Chapter 45 | wish | would never meet you in my
next life

Steward gently patted her back, and wiped the
remains off the corner of her mouth with his hand,
panicking, "What's wrong with you? Do you
feel uncomfortable?”

"Stay away from me!" Nora frowned. She hadn't
eaten much for the dinner and threw up almaost
everything because of him.

"Did... Did I make you so disgusted?” Steward was
devastated, crumbling.

“You should go and wash.”

“Yes”

Steward was led by the servants to wash.

Nora washed her mouth with clean water, and
after thinking, she asked the servants to make some
food for her.

Although she didn’t have much appetite, she had to
force herself to eat some.

"Nora, tomorrow [ will accompany yvou to the
hospital to see the doctor.”

Mrs. Hill was worried about her daughter’s health
very much.

She alsn asked Nora to take a physical examination
every half a year.

“I am alright. It's just morning sickness.”



Mrs. Hill could not digest this information, saying
with surprise, "Are you pregnant? Who’s the father? Is
this the reason you want to divorce him?”

Nora twitched her lips and did not want to reply.

Since she decided to give birth to this baby, the
baby belonged to her only.

“You don’t have to know who the baby’s father is.
[t's my baby.”

When the doctor told Nora her body could
withstand pregnancy, she felt relieved. In her heart, she
still wanted the baby.

Mrs. Hill was happy to know that she was going to
have her grandchild, but asked worriedly, "Does
Steward know this?"

“Whether he knows this or not won’t change
anything.”

After Steward washed, he still felt dizzy.

And when he saw the sober-up tea, Steward was
happy to know Nora still cared about him.

“Nora, will you make plum wine for me?”

“I don’t make that for you.”

“You do!”

“I won’t do that anymore.”

Steward was like an upset kid. He put down the tea,
and said, "I don’t want to be sober.”

Nora stayed indifferent, “Whatever.”

She ate a sandwich and then “Danny” guided her



home.

Steward lay in the guest room for a while, unable
to sleep and unable to be sober. He came by the door of
Nora's room and sat down.

Though he could not see her, it was good to know
she was inside the room.

When Nora found Steward was brazen enough to
live in her parents’ home, and refused to sign the
divorce paper, she wanted to turn to the lawyer.

Steward gritted his teeth and signed the divorce
paper, with the strength that almost poked through the
paper. Then he said firmly, "We are not over. I want to
get you back!”

When he saw Nora’s body gradually getting
bigger because of the growth of the baby, Steward was
surprised.

He did not know what to do but was unwilling to
leave her.

He made a great effort, cooking different dishes
every day, taking a walk with her every day, and
giving her massages. He wished he would go through all
these bad things for her.

If impossible, he'd rather be pregnant himself!

Because of Steward, Danny was less used and she
played with other dogs every day.

Since he didn’t leave, Nora took his care for
granted and most of the time she was indifferent to him.
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Occasionally, she would talk to him. Steward would
be very happy as if he had won a big prize.

"After the child is born, it will grow up and has its
own life. What about me? What else can [ do?” asked
Nora.

"Enjoy your life, and I will take you to taste
delicious food all around the world."

"I'm talking about my work. What else can I do?
Give blind massages?”

Nora saw he was silent, knowing he felt guilty for
her, so she said, "If I didn’t give the cornea I would still
be blind. You don't have to be sorry."

She thought she was lucky to be alive though she
lost her sight.

Steward was glad to hear what she said and smiled,
“Then will I be your guest? After the massage, I will give
you a massage on your hands with milk.”

Nora also smiled but with a sigh, and she slowly
approached his chest, listening to his steady heartbeat
becoming fast.

She closed her eyes and murmured, "Steward, if
there is a next life for me, [ don't want to meet you
again."

Steward trembled and hugged her with watering
eyes, nodding his head.

He felt blessed that he could be with her for the rest
of his life.
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As for the next life, if they could meet, he would

still lowve her no matter what it would take.
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