e, feeling speechless, looked out of the wmdo";
expresswn and chose to remain silent.

Jayden was equally quiet, and the two of them returned hor
without speaking.

As they arrived, Driscoll greeted them with a wide smile
‘Welcome back.”

Jayden, expressionless, maneuvered his wheelchair into his
study.

Noticing Jayden's cold demeanor, Driscoll approached Elyse,
who was walking slowly behind. He asked with concern, ‘What
happened? Mr. Owen seems unhappy.”

Elyse's mind was still reeling from her parents’ betrayal, and she
hadn't noticed anything unusual about Jayden.

“Isn't he always like this? His expression never changes.”

Driscoll sighed. "I've watched him grow up. He never shows his
feelings, yet | can tell he's not happy today."

Elyse paused, taken aback. Was Jayden unhappy?‘

As she walked to the dining area, she
~ laid out on the table. "Who is thls for?v




e as 'b'ossmle

‘However, he had gone to her family to suppon her
her with mixed emotions.

Setting down her purse, she decided, "I'll ask him to join' me for

‘ p "
dinner.

Bolstered by Driscoll's earlier encouragement, she knocked on'
the door of the study and entered at Jayden's invitation. |

Jayden was engrossed in his work. She closed the door and
approached his desk.

His eyes remained fixed on a document, and he didn't even
glance up at her, continuing to ignore her presence.

After a moment, Elyse ventured an apology. "Thank you for
helping me. Without you, my father might have locked me up
for several days.

"You were about to call the police, not me. Why are you
thanking me?" '

"You've seen what my family is like. | didn't want t|° g
into it," Elyse said, feeling embarrassed. | i !

I
Jayden looked up, his voice cold. "Ha\{ f'” ”Im J ‘ ked
a basement reflects poorly on me lt~{ hur “ ”Hll W :'
‘ ’ NI

i
""v“ 1 | 3

;De,sglte their lack of love
wife be ioeked in a baser




smile playing on her lips, she place h -
d cheerfully, "Thank you, Jayden. Care to join

' Jayden was about to decline, but catching the hopeful look
her eyes, he swallowed his refusal.

relieved smile. "Dinner is ready.”

"Okay!" Elyse responded, feeling famished. She practically
devoured her meal.

"By the way, Sir, Dr. Ellis called about half an hour ago. He
asked me to remind you to wait for him at home tomorrow,"
Driscoll informed Jayden.

"Okay, | know," Jayden replied nonchalantly.

“Who is that?" Elyse blinked and asked curiously.

Driscoll clarified, 'Peyton Ellis. He's Mr. Owen's friend and
attending physician. He oversees Mr. Owen's leg rehabilitation

and checks on him from time to time. He's scheduled to
conduct a physical examination tomorrow."

Lost in thought, Elyse turned to Jayden. Noticing her
- Jayden inquired, "What's wrong? Are you feeling unwell?"

&
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As they exited the study together, Driscoll's face lit up with a




