Bumpkin 30
Chapter 30

A few days ago while watching some drama series, she happened to watch a scene mentioning
motherwort. The female lead of the series almost had a miscarriage after consuming motherwort
because she didn’t know about it, and this medication could be bought from pharmacies.

Immediately, Veronica asked in her delivery group chat, ‘Does anyone have a drone?”
A delivery guy by the name of Bells replied, ‘I have one. What’s up?’

The next thing Veronica did was add him as a friend and call him. “Hey, sorry for the trouble, but can
you please help me to buy two boxes of motherwort from the pharmacy? I'll send you the address
afterward. And is it alright if you deliver it to my window using a drone?”

“Why do | need to use a drone?” he asked.

Dumbfounded, she thought of an excuse and chuckled awkwardly. “I just wanted to experience getting a
drone delivery. I'll transfer 300 to you. Can you please deliver it as soon as possible?”

“Sure, no problem,” he replied.

After hanging up the call, she sent him the address, and half an hour later, he called and asked her to
open her window quickly because he was already downstairs.

On the eighth floor, she poked her head from the window and looked out to see a delivery guy
maneuvering a drone. Slowly, the buzzing drone flew upward until it stopped outside her window.

Taking the medication from it, she then sent a voice message to him. “I've received the item. Thanks!”

After she ripped open one of the boxes, she saw four blister packs of motherwort pills, each containing
twelve pills, and three to five tablets could be consumed each time. Looking at the pills, she knew that
there might not be any effect if she took too little, but she might also die if she overdosed.

Unwittingly, fear started to brew in her heart, and she clutched the tablets tightly.

She was already placed under house arrest by Matthew, and her house arrest days would only continue
until the day she gave birth if she moved to the Kings

Residence. Now that the situation had developed to this point, she had no other choice.

After thinking over it again and again, she removed 24 pills and poured herself a big glass of warm
water.

She was so nervous that her hand which was holding the pills was shaking. Finally, she gritted her teeth
and finished the 24 pills in six rounds.

“Blargh!”
nauseated her, and despite

throw up, she lay on the couch and waited



minutes, she only felt nauseous, but she felt better after that. However, half an hour later, she started
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answered, “l got it.” After this, I’ll only



