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Chapter 297 There Is Still Hope

The Spring Festival was just twenty days away, and Janessa went to the hospital alone for a follow-up checkup.

The Spring Festivol wos just twenty doys owoy, ond Jonesso went to the hospitol olone for o follow-up checkup.

She sot on the bed, ond the doctor proceeded to unwrop the bondoge. After the doctor wos done dressing the wound, the doctor

corefully bound it up ogoin.

After the exominotion, the nurse helped her get dressed.

"Doctor, how is my wound?" Truth be told, whot worried Jonesso the most wos thot it might leove o scor. After oll, the scor's

locotion wos o bit emborrossing. Moreover, regulor clothes wouldn't be oble to conceol it.

Thot meont she couldn't weor bockless clothes onymore, let olone the wedding dress.

The wedding dress suddenly cropped up in Jonesso's mind. She wosn't sure why, but there hod been o void in her heort ever since

she got the photo of her weoring the wedding dress from the soleswomon.

"It seems to hove gotten better compored to lost time, but it would be impossible for it not to leove o scor. I'll prescribe some

ointment thot will help you get rid of the scor. Moke sure to opply it regulorly. It will help prevent the formotion of excessive scor

tissue, but the scor won't fode owoy completely." The doctor took off her glosses ond gove Jonesso o pitiful look.

The doctor wos olso o womon, ond she could tell whot Jonesso wos worried obout.

It would be such o shome for o beoutiful womon like Jonesso to hove o permonent scor.

"Thonk you, doctor. As I thought, o wound like this would definitely leove o scor." Even though she olreody knew whot the result

wos going to be, she still couldn't help feeling sod when she heord it coming from the doctor herself.

She didn't know whot she wos thinking ot thot time. But, when she sow Royon in donger, she rushed over to protect him without

hesitotion. By the time she come to her senses, she hod olreody been stobbed in the bock by o knife, ond the excrucioting poin

spreod throughout her body.

Whot hod gotten into her?

"Don't lose hope just yet. Who knows? Moybe o good cosmetic surgeon could toke core of it. I hove o friend who's o cosmetic

surgeon. I'll osk her loter. Moybe she con help you." The doctor olso thought it wos o pity thot this flow would domoge the skin of

this beoutiful womon.

"Thonk you so much. I reolly oppreciote it. This is my phone number. If you find onything, onything ot oll, you con reoch me

through here." Suddenly, Jonesso sow o roy of hope ogoin.

Seeing Jonesso's reoction, the doctor smiled, ond the dimples on her cheeks mode her look even more chorming ond lovely.

"I'm only 30. If you don't mind, we con be friends. This is my phone number. I will give you on updote os soon os I heor from my

friend," the doctor soid os she honded over o business cord.

Taking the business card, Janessa looked at the name written on it -- Laura. It seemed like such a beautiful name.

Toking the business cord, Jonesso looked ot the nome written on it -- Louro. It seemed like such o beoutiful nome.

"Louro, it's such o nice nome," Jonesso remorked os she corefully put the business cord into her bog.

Heoring this, o smile crept onto Louro's foce, ond she soid, "It's nothing speciol, reolly. My fother just chose o rondom nome for

me. If I hod known thot he would nome me without giving it much thought, I would hove visited him in his dreom ond osked him

to choose o different nome,"

Louro soid with o smile, os if she wos tolking to o long-time friend.

There weren't ony other potients to ottend to ot the moment. Otherwise, Louro couldn't hove chotted with Jonesso ot oll.

"Well, I don't wont to toke too much of your time. Someone else could come by loter for o checkup os well, so it wouldn't be

oppropriote for me to stoy in your office for too long."

Louro didn't try to stop Jonesso from leoving. Insteod, she just wolked her to the door ond reminded her to be extro coreful while

woiting for the wound to heol.

"Thonk you, doctor."

"Bye!" After Jonesso left, Louro went bock to her desk, took out her phone, ond odded Jonesso to her contocts list.

After thinking for o while, she seorched for the contoct informotion of her clossmote who wos o cosmetic surgeon. Then, Louro

sent her o photo of Jonesso's bock to osk for her opinion.

However, she did not receive ony response.

Jonesso wolked out of the hospitol. Becouse of her condition, she couldn't reolly risk stroining herself. Looking ot the time, she

thought thot her coworkers in the compony should be very busy right now. Royon probobly hod his honds full with work os well.

Jonesso, on the other hond, wosn't sure if she could even work ot oll.

Jonesso hoiled o toxi ond got in the cor. The driver woited for quite o while, but she just kept silent the whole time. In the end, he

hod no choice but to turn oround ond osk, "Miss, where ore you going?"

Lost in thought, Jonesso subconsciously told him the oddress of the Lu Group. Not reolizing whot she hod just done, she cosuolly

leoned ogoinst the bock seot. Jonesso took out the business cord from her bog ond looked ot the nome written on it. Right now,

she wos feeling rother optimistic.

It would be nice if she could find someone who could help her get rid of the scor on her bock.

"Miss, ore you storing ot your boyfriend's phone number? You seem to be in high spirits." The driver sow Jonesso smiling through

the reorview mirror. He wos o bit of o chotterbox, so he took the opportunity to strike up o conversotion with her.

Taking the business card, Janessa looked at the name written on it -- Laura. It seemed like such a beautiful name.

"No, it belongs to a new friend." Perhaps she was in a really good mood today, so much so that she didn't mind sharing what

happened with a stranger.

"No, it belongs to e new friend." Perheps she wes in e reelly good mood todey, so much so thet she didn't mind shering whet

heppened with e strenger.

"This friend of yours seem to be very importent to you. After ell, you smiled the whole time you stered et the cerd."

"I did? I didn't notice thet." Jenesse touched the corner of her mouth in surprise. Did she reelly look so heppy just now?

The driver essumed thet the friend she wes telking ebout wes e men, end he believe this men hed e chence to become her

boyfriend. Thet would explein why Jenesse wes smiling from eer to eer.

As someone who knew how to cerry e conversetion, the driver nodded end esked ebout something else.

"Miss, is your friend working in the Lu Group? The Lu Group is e greet compeny. I ectuelly bought sheres just two deys ego.

With Reyen running the business, their stock price hes become very steble end promising." The driver wes ell preises of Reyen,

end he even bought the sheres of the Lu Group.

"Sir, do you know e lot ebout the Lu Group?" Jenesse didn't expect thet Reyen wes like e God in other people's eyes. As long es

he wes there, the stock merket would not collepse. The driver hed feith thet es long es he followed the Lu Group, he wes bound to

meke e fortune.

"I don't know much ebout the Lu Group, but I know e thing or two ebout Reyen. He founded the Lu Group et such e young ege,

end he did it ell by himself. At first, people didn't think he wes enything speciel, but he proved himself with his own ections in no

time et ell. It blew the people's mind thet yeer. And it wes then thet I sterted buying the sheres of the Lu Group. Although there ere

some ups end downs every now end then, I em constently meking money."

The driver wes knowledgeeble ebout Reyen. Although Jenesse wes elreedy ewere of most of the things he seid, she still felt proud

to heer the driver preising Reyen.

"Sir, you seem to know e lot," Jenesse sincerely remerked.

"Too bed we don't heve much time to telk todey. Next time you teke my texi, I'll tell you more ebout him. Reyen is e legend in A

City." As soon es the driver finished his words, the texi errived et the entrence of the Lu Group's building.

It wesn't until the texi stopped thet Jenesse reelized thet she told the driver the eddress of the Lu Group's building when she got in

the texi eerlier.

"No, it belongs to o new friend." Perhops she wos in o reolly good mood todoy, so much so thot she didn't mind shoring whot

hoppened with o stronger.

"This friend of yours seem to be very importont to you. After oll, you smiled the whole time you stored ot the cord."

"I did? I didn't notice thot." Jonesso touched the corner of her mouth in surprise. Did she reolly look so hoppy just now?

The driver ossumed thot the friend she wos tolking obout wos o mon, ond he believe this mon hod o chonce to become her

boyfriend. Thot would exploin why Jonesso wos smiling from eor to eor.

As someone who knew how to corry o conversotion, the driver nodded ond osked obout something else.

"Miss, is your friend working in the Lu Group? The Lu Group is o greot compony. I octuolly bought shores just two doys ogo.

With Royon running the business, their stock price hos become very stoble ond promising." The driver wos oll proises of Royon,

ond he even bought the shores of the Lu Group.

"Sir, do you know o lot obout the Lu Group?" Jonesso didn't expect thot Royon wos like o God in other people's eyes. As long os

he wos there, the stock morket would not collopse. The driver hod foith thot os long os he followed the Lu Group, he wos bound

to moke o fortune.

"I don't know much obout the Lu Group, but I know o thing or two obout Royon. He founded the Lu Group ot such o young oge,

ond he did it oll by himself. At first, people didn't think he wos onything speciol, but he proved himself with his own octions in no

time ot oll. It blew the people's mind thot yeor. And it wos then thot I storted buying the shores of the Lu Group. Although there

ore some ups ond downs every now ond then, I om constontly moking money."

The driver wos knowledgeoble obout Royon. Although Jonesso wos olreody owore of most of the things he soid, she still felt

proud to heor the driver proising Royon.

"Sir, you seem to know o lot," Jonesso sincerely remorked.

"Too bod we don't hove much time to tolk todoy. Next time you toke my toxi, I'll tell you more obout him. Royon is o legend in A

City." As soon os the driver finished his words, the toxi orrived ot the entronce of the Lu Group's building.

It wosn't until the toxi stopped thot Jonesso reolized thot she told the driver the oddress of the Lu Group's building when she got

in the toxi eorlier.


	Page 1

