"Slater was still i
phone ring. ittt |
Picking up the phone, he saw that Keely

calling.

Why was Keely calling him right now?

Slater hesitated to answer the call before finally

holding it up to his ear.
"Slater, have you seen Marco lately?" Keely
spoke in a soft voice.
Slater felt goose bumps all over his body. "Keely,
what do you need from him?"
"It's been a while since I last saw him, and he |
never answered my calls or came to vi :
anymore. Slater, can yop“h_elp me ﬁnd ]

- Keely Whimpf’re‘?? L




amends, ﬁgm'e it out yourself :
information I can give you."

- Before Keely could ask anything more, he | " I:
up the call.

iy

Keely's face changed. Her face was just ﬁlI‘éj‘I

with grief, but it suddenly looked malicious and
insidious.

|
She couldn't wait any longer. She must get

Marco back before it was too late.

In the VIP examination room at the hospital,
Rowan was provided specialized urgent care,
but it was still late in the evening when they

were even done with all examinations.

"“There is nothing serious with your arm, sir. It

will fully recover after you rest for a few days."_

Rowan was suddez;mly,"
:“l ' i
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1 his constant interrupting of he

"I'have no idea what's wrong with him re

saying or doing something crazy. It's driving me
insane." Loraine blabbered on, her complaints
rushing from her brain subconsciously. E

T
¥

"How dare he badger you like that?" Rowan felt.'f
his anger bubble up in his chest. "Lorrie, don't
worry, I'll deal with that bastard if he harasses
you again!"

Loraine felt a chill travel up her spine as she
saw the dark demeanor on Rowan's face.

Was he going to attempt to get rid of Marco?
"Uncle Rowan, calm yourself, please. It's not

worth breaking the law over a person like him,

okay?"

- Rowan adjusted his
c rake ite




- Hearing this, Rowan furrowed his eyebrows

\

- turned to Loraine. "He must be waiting for é:;u
Do you want to go see him, Lorrie?"

Loraine waved her hand, denying the offer. "No.
Just chase him away."

The man nodded and retreated from the room |

shortly after.

A little while later, Loraine was holding
Rowan's arm as they headed out of the room.

As they approached the hospital exit, an
ambulance was parked in front of the door.
They watched as the EMTs wheeled a woman
out of the ambulance.

Loraine squinted before recognizing the face. It 3

was Keely.

~ Her gaze moved up to thenﬁ wre stan .
t° Keely. It was Marco, ﬂg
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“with Rowan.

- Unfortunately, Loraine hadn't stayed
enough to watch as Marco ripped away fre
Keely's soft grip pitilessly.




k?;‘lilpathe'tic? The patient fell down the
| because of anemia. Now her right leg is

her. She is in poor health. As her boyfriend,

- should pay attention to her diet and daily life J

| Poker-faced, Marco said, "You misunderstood.
I'm not her boyfriend. It's not my duty to take

|
i

_ care of her."

| Realizing he had made a mistake, the doctor




i lay on the floor. "My family blames me since my:

! uncle and cousin were caught. Don't leave me
'é;to them." i




Marco would not abandon her.

¥
i
She lay on the floor and watched Mar QL

: | approach. She held out her arms expectantly

wamng for him to carry her up.
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',;However, when Marco was a step away,
E'E’s‘topped and spat at the doctor, "The pati




., _"ely *
! gnm when she heard that.

"'You know very well that I fell by acci

you dare speak a word about the truth, yo,
i lose your job here. You understand that
| right?”

. nodded without hesitation.

' "Keely was satisfied.

co didn't hear the doctor, she
athed a sigh of relief.
-'gh the glass of the door, 1

o Keely's view.
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