
CEO is Chasing Ex-Wife Back Chapter 14 

Chapter 14 The Confrontation Between Two Men 
Couldn’t have children anymore … Many women couldn’t bear that fact. 
It was time to settle the score between them. 
But why was he not happy at all? Instead, his heart was heavy. 
Zac stopped outside the ward for a while, then left the hospital. He got into the car with 
many 
thoughts in his mind. 
The driver, Tim, glanced at the rearview mirror. “Mr. Buchanna, I have helped Ms. 
Bennet pay the 
hospital and medical expenses as you told me. I have told the nurses that if more 
money is needed, they can contact me at any time.” 
“OK,” Zac responded coldly. He looked out the window and saw Wenny coming out of 
the hospital angrily with a pair of big sunglasses. 
“Mr. Buchanna, it’s Miss Swon. Do I need to pick her up?” The driver asked. 
“No need.” Zac was annoyed when he thought of Wenny’s arrogant and domineering 
face in the 
ward. 
He chose Wenny to be his fiancée and she had saved his life. But after such a long time 
together, he still didn’t have feelings for her. 
Aurora was more elegant than Wenny. 
“To the company,” Zac said coldly. 
“Yes, Mr. Buchanna.” 
After Wenny left, the ward finally quieted down. 
Recalling the confrontation just now, Aurora was lost in thought. 
The only possibility was that Wenny had lied, and Zac believed Wenny. 
If Zac knew the truth of the matter, he would freak out. 
There was a pleasure of revenge in Aurora’s heart. 
For the next three days, she locked herself in the ward alone, occasionally looking out 
of the 
window. 
Looking at the baby carriage pushed by the nurse in the hospital, Aurora would 
occasionally raise her hand to touch her belly to feel the life that once existed. 
For the past few days, Wenny did not come to find trouble. Zac also seemed to have 
disappeared. Aurora enjoyed moments of peace. 
A nurse broke the silence, “Hello Ms. Bennet, Mr. Walton wants to see you.” 
Other than Terry, Aurora couldn’t think of anyone else. 
But Mrs. Walton’s humiliation in the cafe a few days ago was still vivid. 
“I don’t want to see him. Ask him to leave,” said Aurora, sitting by the window. 
But Terry wouldn’t leave. He knocked on the door, “Aurora, I know that my mother came 
to you. I swear I don’t know. If she did something wrong, I apologize to you on her 
behalf. Open the door first. Shall we talk?” 
He had just finished a competition in another city. As soon as he got off the plane, he 
rushed over directly and prepared a bouquet of roses in his arms. 
Aurora didn’t say a word. 



“Aurora! I know you’re angry. I promise I won’t let my mother harass you again!” 
Terry, who was dressed in a racing suit, looked extremely cool and many nurses adored 
him. 
A nurse could not help but remind him, “Sir, Ms. Bennet is still recovering after her 
miscarriage. Please speak softly.” 
“Miscarriage?” 
Terry was stunned then cursed, “Shit!” 
It must be Zac’s child. 
He threw the bouquet at the reception and prepared to look for Zac. However, he had 
only taken two steps when he bumped into Zac who had just stepped out of the 
elevator. 

 


