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Chapter 631 Bad News

“Yeah, you're right.” Sitting on the bed, Veronica slowly hung her head and didn’t ask any more
questions, but her haggard face was loaded with worry.

It had been more than five hours, but there was no news from Matthew so far. She could vaguely feel a
hint of unease. With his capabilities, he shouldn’t have taken so long to get things done.

“Hurry up and lie down. You haven’t recovered yet,” Destiny urged, concerned about Veronica as she
helped her to lie down on the bed. Only then did Veronica ask, “Where is Xavier? Did you arrange for a
doctor?”

In the back of the mountain, she only stopped his bleeding, but did not remove the bullet from his
wound. He still needed a doctor to take care of his injury.

“The family doctor is already helping him with his wounds, so you don’t need to worry.” Destiny sighed
and said, “Now, you just need to take care of yourself. The chef is already making you some porridge,
and I'll bring it over later for you to eat.”
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Her right eyelid had been twitching incessantly this afternoon, and she also felt an inexplicable panic
and nervousness. These small physical abnormalities

the bed, looking out of the window. The night sky was full of stars, and she could hear the rustling of the
leaves in the
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later, Veronica got up from the bed and walked downstairs. Looking at Destiny and Thomas sitting in the
living room, she couldn’t help but ask, “Where is Matt?

hall, so she could imagine how much they had smoked. She was sure

the cigarette butt in his hand in the ashtray and stood up while walking toward the window, pushing it
open to disperse the cigarette smell, saying, “Someone just came by and told me that Conrad was
seriously injured and taken away by Anthony. Xavier is still in a coma in the second floor guest room,
isn’t he? All of the key figures aren’t there,

Veronica, his words made her heart sink to her stomach, as if it was a stone thrown in a deep pool,
falling endlessly without reaching the bottom of the cold pool,



