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Chapter 17

Drive Her Out of Chicago “You should find
a girlfriend and let others see how happy
a life with a girlfriend i

s!” Killian said. Martin took out the
breakfast he brought and placed it in front
of the old man. “Rhys has a

girlfriend. Are you going to do his work?”
“Yes?” Rhys didn’t expect Killian would
agree to it immediately, a

nd he was moved. “It's impossible for me
to do it! Rhys, if you have a girlfriend, | will
let this brat give you



a holiday. At least you won't have to work
on the weekend! | will give you a big gift!
And | will ask this brat t

0 hire more people to share your work!”
Hearing the words, Rhys was extremely
moved. “Especially, you

will get a pay rise.” “Mr. Stowe, you are
wise!” Rhys was so moved that he
Immediately expressed his loya

Ity. “Mr. Stowe, | agree with you. It is time
for Martin to consider marriage at his age.
Don’t worry. | will sho

w the benefits of marriage to him and help
him find a wife soon.” “That’s right. That's
right! Rhys is smatrt.

Martin, you are too stubborn!” As Killian
praised others, he did not forget to scold
nis grandson. Rhys was

nappily receiving praise. “Rhys, there is a
oroject in Africa. You can come to help.”
Hearing Martin’s words,




Rhys panicked and said, “Martin, what |
mean is. “Pack your things and take a
flight tomorrow.” “Martin?”

Rhys hurriedly looked at Killian for help.
“Rhys, | want you to come to me every
day after work and chat wi

th me!” Killian said slowly. “Martin, since
your grandpa said that.” At this moment,
the door handle was turn

ed and someone sneaked in. “Mr. Stowe,
It's me.” As soon as Denise who was
battered and exhausted en

tered, she saw that there were other
people. She hurriedly tidied up her
clothes. “Martin and Rhys, good
morning.” It was not even eight in the
morning yet. Logically speaking, it was
forbidden to visit at this time.

Denise must have used her past work
pass at the entrance. She walked through
the fire exit and avoided t



he cameras before sneaking in. “Who told
you to come?” For the sake of the dean
yesterday, Martin temp

orarily did not make things difficult for
Denise Martin did not expect that Denise
would be so bold as to ope

n the door of the ward without permission.
“Mr. Stowe and Martin, please give me
another chance!” Denis

e suddenly fell to her knees. “I don’t want
my career as a doctor to be ruined. | beg
you. Pease letme go b

ack to this hospital to work. Mr. Stowe,
please take into account that | once made
a plan for your iliness, a

nd for the sake that | used to be your
doctor. ” Denise once contributed to
Killian’s iliness. “Has she been k

icked out of the medical industry?” Killian
asked Rhys, who was beside him. the first
place Instead, she wa



nted to and your lite ahead of time. She is
so evil. Yesterday Ms. Tate, who operated
on you, said that Den

Ise was not worthy to be a dos ter’ Mr.
Exans heard what Denise did and just
dr*ve her out of the medical |

ndustry” Yes, your conditien worsened
yesterday Denise didn’t take any measure
Rhys looked at that vicio

us woman and did not give her a good
face That d*mned gul deliberately threw
dirt on me in front of Mr. E

vans! Mr. Stowe, | have been wronged. |
have been doing my best to cure you.
You should have an impre

ssion...” Before Denise could finish
speaking, Martin’'s eyes darkened, and he
wore a gloomy face. Rhys d

Idn’t expect that Denise would distort facts
and frame Paige. Rhys wondered if
Denise thought that they w



ere blind yesterday and didn’t see the
truth. “Ms. Moore, | advise you to think
over before you speak!” Rhy

s frowned and reminded. Yesterday,
Denise was the one who advocated
Injecting efloxate. Now, the one

who was making a false accusation was
also her! Paige was Killian’s savior, but
Denise called Paige a d*

mn*d girl. “The Moore family is not
allowed to enter Chicago in the future,”
Killian, who was on the bed, su

ddenly said. “Drive her out!” Denise had
originally come to plead for mercy, but
she did not expect that she

would implicate the entire family. “Mr.
Stowe, | don’t know what I did to make
you angry. Are you angry jus

t because of the misunderstanding
yesterday?” Denise hurriedly held the bed
leg and refused to leave. "M




r. Stowe, please listen to my
explanation...” "Hmph! You don’t have the
right to talk to me!” Killian burned

with anger “Mr. Stowe, if you don’t show
mercy today, | can only d*e here!” “Then
go to h*ll. Rhys, give her

the knife.” Killian did not care about her.
Rhys picked up the fruit knife on the table
and threw it in front of

her The dropping sound scared Denise
and her body trembled. She just wanted
to threat Killian, not really

to plan to end her life. “Mr Stowe...”
Seeing that Killian didn’t show any mercy,
Denise could only cry, “My

family is poor, and | am the only daughter
In the family. Since | was a child, | have
been the hope of the en

tire family. My dream is to be a doctor
who saves lives and heals injuries...”
“Doctor? Do you have the fac



e to be a doctor?” Killian was very angry.
“Don’t think that I couldn’t hear you when |
was lying on the bed

yesterday. You are the one who
advocated for injecting efloxate. That little
girl said that if you continued to

Inject that medicine, | would d*e.
However, you insisted!” “l, I...” Denise did
not expect Killian would hear y

esterday’s conversation. She was
stunned for a few seconds and did not
know how to explain. “That girl s

aid that if efloxate was injected, | could
only keep awake for half an hour. After
that, no one could save me.

“If not for my good luck, | would have died
long ago. You wouldn’t even have a
chance to beg me. “For th

e sake of Mr. Evans, kicking you out of
the medical industry and driving your
whole family out of Chicago a



re the slightest punishments. Don’t be
ungrateful! “That girl is right. Even calling
you a quack is a blessing

for you! You can’t even compare to a little
girl in her teens!” Denise’s face was
extremely pale. “Mr. Stowe

... "Rhys, there was another doctor who
advocated for injecting efloxate. And there
was a doctor who trie

d to make that girl the scapegoat if
something terrible happened. All of them
should be fired! They are not

worthy to be doctors!” “Are you still not
leaving? Do you want me to kick you
out?” Killian asked. “Mr Stow

e, you have not recovered yet. Don’t be
angry... Ms. Moore, do you not
understand Mr. Stowe’s words?”

Rhys asked coldly Denise knew that there
was no hope for this matter After saying
sorry in a low voice; sh

e left in a sorry state.






