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Chapter 445 How Can You
Even Call Yourself A Man

The butler took breakfast to the hospital that morning, which was
Janessa's favorite porridge and the dishes she liked.

"Mrs. Lu, how do you feel today?" Willie's heart ached when he saw
Janessa lying there, locking frail in the pale hospital gown.

Rayan and Janessa were like his children Although he was just a butler in
the villa, he treated the two warmly.

His happiness was to see that they were fine and happy. And he anly got
anxious when something bad happened to them.

"Willie, I'm fine. You shouldn't worry so much.”

Janessa locked at Willie gratefully, He had always taken good care of her
ever since she arrived at the villa. Now leoking at the concern in his eyes,
as he gazed at her face, Janessa could see her own father in them.

She still remembered how her father stood by the window with the
porridge he had brought from home when she had an appendectomy. At
that time, the lock on her father's eyes had been very similar to the one
Willie had right now. Both of them were so kind and their eyes were full of
pity.

Rayan couldn't help but feel sad at the scene in front of him Him keeping
her company the whole night hadn't moved her an inch. But now when Willie
just brought breakfast, which he had crdered Willie to make, tears welled in
her eyes,

Rayan looked Willie coldly. If it had been anyone else presumable younger,
he would have kicked them out in an instant.
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“Willie, go and ask the docter about Janessa's condition,” Rayan said harshly
&s he stared at the floor.

Willie could tell at a glance that there was something wrong with the man.
If his clenched fist wasn't a good sign, then his cold gaze was,

Without a word, he placed the food an the table, turred around and left.

When Willie got to the door, he looked back and found Rayan continuing
fram where ha had left off

So it seemed that Rayan was only jealous. Still how could he have used
such alame excuse?

Az the butler of the Lu family, Willie had to be nothing short of meticulouws.
He had to ask the doctor about the condition of Janessa even if Rayan
hadrit orderad him, He couldn't cook a ritritious meal for Janassa without
the knowledge.

After Willie left, only the two of them were left inthe ward. Rayan poured

out the porridge carefully into a bowl and put away the dishes.

After that, Rayan helped Janessa sit up. He placed two pillows on her back
before he pushed the table aver

Rayan picked up the bowl and sat on the side of bed. He gently scooped
the porridge, blew over it gently and placed it at Janessa's mouth.

"Me, I'll do it myself.” Janessa rolled her eyes. Did he think that she was

imyalid? It was just her left hand that was injured, not her whole body.

‘Open your mouth’

Rayan became furious when he heard Janessa's words. Although the two of
them hadn't gotten a marriage certificate yet, according to where their
relationship had reached, was he to let Janessa eat alone after she got
injured?

Seeing that he wasn't backing down, Janessa opened her mouth and gul ped
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the spoonful of porridge.
Thoughi it was a bit salty, the porridge was still very delicious.
Willie's considerate nature had given Janessa a better impression of hemas

d person.

After she had swallowed the porridge, Janessa went to take the bowl and
feed herself, but Rayan took the bowl away.

Az he blew the porridge in the spoon, Rayan said warningly, °If you eat
abediertly, | will feed yau peacefully. IF you insist an being fussy, | domt
mind feeding you in some ather way.”

Some other way?
For a moment, Janessa didn't quite understand what Rayan meant.,
Looking at the frown on Janessa's face, Rayan knew Janessa hadn't gotten

what his threat meant. In order to make her understand more, Rayan gave
her a demanstration.

Rayan emptied the spoaninto his mouth. He placed the bowl on the table
and turned to Janessa as he slowly closed in. Her eyes widened in
realization.

I'll eat. Youcan feed me. I'll eat.” Janessa was afraid of Rayan's audacity. In
order to fead her, he had even thaught of such a shameless method.

After Janessa's surrender, Rayan moved away and continued feeding
Janessa as if nothing had happened.

Breakfast was finished in half an hour.

It was only after that, Rayan called Willle aver 1o take care of Janessa,
"Call me it yvou need anything. | have something came up in the company.”

Before he left, Rayan kissed on Janessa's forehead despite the protest in
her eyes.

Truth be told, He would have kissed her on the lips but be dida't on second
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thought because of Willie's presence there.

But Rayan still couldn't let go of the chance to tease Janessa. He
whispered into her ear, "Wait for me here, okay?”

With her winjured hand, Janessa gently pushed Rayan away and buried
hersel f in the quilt while trying to hide her red face.

YWou'd bett er leave!

This man was clearly out of his mind that morning. He kept kissing her and
bl lying her with every minte he was thara.

He proved the fact that men couldn't be trusted. Once you gave tham an
inch, they took awhole mile.

Willie observed the two people quietly with a smile on his face. It seemed

as if things were starting to look up.

It would be good for the two of them to always be like that.

An hour later, Rayan appeared at the manor where he often hosted his
meetings and parties. He had stored so many bottles of wine there for
those occasions.

Some customers also sent thair wines to him. Rayan himself had also
ordered some of tham.

When he had his friends over, there was nothing better than a seasoned red
wine to set the mood. Sometimes they prefferred having some spirits. But
red wine was always the best,

When a waiter saw Rayan, he walked up to him with a smile. "Mr. L, Mr,
Ming and others are waiting for you inthe private room.”

The servers of the manar never failed to remember the guest s who passed
by the manor. Those with sweet words usually got a lot of tips from the
guests they served by just knowing what to say,

Many had gotten a fine stream of income from just those tips,
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"Okay, open two bottles of Chateau Cazeauw” Rayan wert upstairs by
himself without waiting for someacne to lead the way.

A woman was walking towards him in the hallway. She held a baby in her
arms, She looked at the baby dotingly until she beard his footstep and
raised her head.

“Mr. Lu, it's been a while." Leona was surprised to see Rayan there but it

only lasted for a while. She stopped a few steps in front of him.

‘Mrs. Gu, it has been.”

Leona was Nolan's wife. The two owned the manor. Although Rayan had
known her for long, he had never known that she and Janessa were good
friends,

"How's Janessa doing? | haven't had time to see ber recently.” Leana just
said it casually. She wasnt sure when she would truly visit Janessa
Business in the manor had been very busy recently. She hadn't gotten any

free time an her hands.

However, Leana's wards made the expression on Rayar's face change a
little.

Though the change had been fast, Leana still caught it.

"She is in the hospital.”

Rayan knew that he couldn't hide the truth even if he tried. With the Gu
tamily's power, it was a piece of cake for them to find out what had
happened that day, Besides, Leona and Jaressa were best friends. If she
went ta sea Janessa, her mood would get better.

"“What happened? She didn't miscarry, did she?” Leona knew Janessa was
pregrart. She had even sent her some hooks on pregnancy.

When she heard that Janessa was in the hospital, her pretty face was
ricdelled with worry, She could anly think of the warst thing that could
happean.
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"I didn't protect her well. She got hurt while trying to save me.” O
“You... Rayan, you have hurt her so much, did you know that? And now you
have made a waman wha is carrying child get hurt for you. How the fuck
can you even call yourself aman? @



