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| Chapter 106 Go Back To
Where You Belongw

.
After Slater and Jimmie left, Keely headed
back to Marco's ward.

This time, she was well prepared. She even

brought food specifically catered to Marco's
taste.

"Marco, you must be hungry. Who don't you
have a bite? The hospital food may not be fit

for you, so I made this myself. Have a taste."

With an amiable smile, Keely leaned forward
in her wheelchair and opened the lunchbox.
The food looked delicious, and the mouth- .
watering aroma wafted into the air and filled

the ward.

But Marco was not in the least bitd
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to look, he kept his eye
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Marco's stone-cold demeanor cause Kg | S
eyes to well up with tears again.
She mumbled sadly, "Marco, do you hate me
that much? I poured my heart into preparin s‘{
this meal for you, but you don't even Want"to)_.':‘:‘w.
look at me. Have you ever considered how
hard it is for me?"

Marco raised his gaze to meet her eyes. He
replied stonily, "I never asked you to do
anything for me. So why are you blaming me
for your feelings? Doesn't that sound a little

ridiculous?"

Marco's reaction flustered Keely. Since her
first attempt didn't work, she quickly

switched her strategy to the next move.

"I know it's just my wishful thinking, but all

I ask is that you have a bite. That's all I want. '
Then I won't bother you anymore. I promise. .
Will you try some now?" | '

Keely picked up the lunchbox agai , b
aggre:
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- Why was Keely insiéting that he eat f

- meal? ‘
He was about to raise his suspicion of her i
when there was a knock at the door.

"Mr. Bryant, I've spoken with the doctor. You
are free to leave after I deal with the

discharge formalities." Carl's voice came from
outside the door.

"Very well," Marco responded and pushed
Keely's lunchbox away. "You can go back to

your ward since I'm leaving."

She was almost there, so close to achieving
her goal. How could Keely give up now?
There was no way she could.

If Marco left now, she would lose her last

chance.

She had to keep him here today!

Keely leaned forward in her wheelck




: leave. You're still recovering. Don t be in

rush to leave the hospital, for your own sake!" |

Marco forcibly broke away from Keely's hold
and glared down at her tear-stained face. He
questioned flatly, "Then, let me ask you

something. How did you know I was injured?"

Keely's pitiful expression froze in an instant
and she looked away.

She had bribed Eliza to spread the rumor
about the signal tower to sabotage Loraine's
project. She had even discreetly hired
someone to create a disturbance at the

construction site.

Unfortunately, her plan failed. Instead, Marco
was injured during the riot, but Loraine
emerged safe and sound due to his

heroicness.
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| 0 had been speculating over the matter.
- Now that he noticed Keely's evasive look, his

- face darkened in realization.

"Keely, I've warned you about it before. Y'oti{'a;
have been testing my patience and prying“u!
into my matters over and over again. I assure
you, I will show you no mercy if you dare try
to interfere in the project again!"

Shaken by his threat, Keely quickly tried to

cover for herself. "Don't get me wrong, Marco.

I'm just worried about you."

"Save it. I've heard enough of your excuses.
Go back to where you belong." Marco had run
out of patience. He called the nurse and
ordered, "Keep an eye on her. Don't let her

wander around."

The nurse nodded, took to the handles of

i

Keely's wheelchair, and steered her out .pf'
the ward.
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- Carl was stationed outside the door, his eyes
 fixed steadily forward. He didn't dare move |

until Marco called him in. '

{

Marco glowered at Keely's lunchbox. He still !
had a lot of doubts about the food, so he |
pointed at the box and ordered, "Carl, get
this stuff tested."

"Copy that, Mr. Bryant."

Carl gathered up the lunchbox and took it to

the laboratory.

Marco went to the front desk to go through
the discharge procedure. At this moment, a
familiar figure suddenly appeared in the

distance.
Loraine?

Why was she at the hospital?

Marco couldn't help but think that Loraine

had come here to see him.
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Chapter 107 Pretend To Be
Sick
While Marco thought Loraine came to the

hospital to visit him, she went to the

medication dispensary.

"Hi there, I'm here to get Wesley Torres

' medicine."

Loraine hadn't noticed Marco, but when he
stepped beside her with a burning gaze, she

couldn't pretend to not see him.

As she turned, her eyes landed on Marco's

handsome face and bandaged arm.

Loraine's heart skipped a beat. She couldn't
help but ask, "Are you all right?"

"Are you caring for me?" Marco stepped

closer, raising his eyebrows.




 looking for any kind of compensatlon.-. Tt
i feW caring words were enough.

- Marco was obviously upset.

Carl approached the scene, unaware of the'j.‘:'

tension. "Mr. Bryant, I'll go through the
discharge procedure..."

Before he could finish, Marco lost his balance,

looking like he could fall at any moment.

"] seem to be a little dizzy. Help me back to
my ward."

Carl grabbed at his boss instinctively,

shocked to see him like this.

Wasn't his only injury on his arm? Why was -
he suddenly feeling dizzy?

Although Carl was confused, he followed
orders immediately.

"Of course, Mr. Bryant. I'll get you back to the J
. it 1, Vt i

ward right away! _
Marco leaned against Carl as he
(e
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me back to her, and she re
dn't know how badly he was injured.

He got injured to protect her, after all. S

should visit him. -

After battling her judgment, Loraine decidedff’
to follow them to his ward.

Upon seeing Loraine, Carl realized why Marco

pretended to be ill. He smartly found an

excuse to leave.

"Rest up, Mr. Bryant. I'll call the doctor for
you."

Carl immediately left the ward and closed the

door, giving the two a moment to be alone.

Loraine spoke awkwardly once they were

alone. "Are you okay?"

Marco took in the view of the charming”




- Marco suddenly felt frustrated.

He felt like their roles had been reversed.
Was this how Loraine felt when he tried to

compensate her with money? i

Marco's face even darkened, and Loraine
thought this was because he was seriously
injured.

Unconsciously, her attitude softened tenfold.

Loraine stepped closer, speaking with
genuine concern. "Since you aren't fully
recovered, you should stay here and rest. I

will handle the project. You don't have to
worry about it."

Marco took her statement in, letting it take

him back to when they were still married.

Back then, he drank too much during so

of the bed, nagging him while
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ut I didn't mean to."

"What are you doing? Let me go."

loraine wanted to resist his touch®
subconsciously, but Marco loosened his grip "
and his body shook. |

"I'm sorry. I feel so dizzy..."

As he spoke, he fell on Loraine. The intimate

contact made her heart drop with unease.

But believing that Marco was still injured,
Loraine held back her anger and continued to

stand there.

Loraine attempted to help the seemingly

weak man to the bed.

"You lie on the bed for now. I'll go out and
find a doctor.”

|

Half of Marco's body was leaned against
Loraine, and her faint scent was perm

It was the first time that
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ance to be near to her.
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| Marco got closer to Loraine. Losing his mind

" in such an intimate state, he couldn't h

but press almost his entire weight against
her.

But he was an adult man, and Loraine
struggled to hold him.

As he put more weight on her, Loraine was
unable to hold him up any longer. She
staggered and lost balance, falling to the

floor with the man on her.

"Watch out!"




