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Caleb was in the resuscitation room, Vanessa and Chester had come over, “How could something so bad
happen?”

How could this man be okay after the car accident that destroyed three cars?
Vanessa almost fainted.

She would have fainted if Chester hadn’t been so quick to hold her in place, and Julia arrived shortly
afterwards.

Only, not Alina.

“Where’s Alina?” Julia looked around, but there was no sign of Alina.

Vanessa’s heart was now heaving, not wanting to face this question at all.

“Now is not the time to talk about Alina.”

It’s been two hours.

The door to the resuscitation room hadn’t opened.

What was going on in there? Even without having seen what Caleb looked like when he was wheeled in.
At this point, it was probably obvious that it wasn’t going to be okay.

Vanessa’s heart was tightening up.

It had been two hours.

Alina hadn’t come out of the lift, and Caleb hadn’t come out.

Vanessa couldn’t help but sigh when she thought about it, her tone was full of sadness and pain.
The two of them, after all, had come to this point.

And so they waited.

The director got the news and came over, with a medical team.

Werland Villa.



What Lois didn’t expect was that Alina would finish her dinner calmly, then took a bath and go to bed.

She really had no intention of going to hospital.

Lois brought her a calming tea.

“Lady Alina.”

“Put it down.” Alina’s tone was muted.

Lois put the tea down and looked at Alina with a hesitant look, “Lady Alina, why don’t we go to the
hospital?”

At this point, it was obvious that almost everyone from the Collins family was at the hospital, and it
would have been fine if there had been any trouble at all.

But now, at this point in time, it wouldn’t make sense for Alina not to go.

Alina, “No.”

Lois, “Lady Alina.”

“Go get some rest, it’s late.”

Can she sleep?

Lois could see that Alina was determined not to go.

That’s why couples don’t betray each other, no matter what, or they won't be able to say they're
heartless.

Isn’t that what Caleb and Alina are doing now?

Caleb is in the hospital now, but Alina has never thought of going to the hospital since she found out
about the story.

Who would have thought that the couple would have come to this point?

When Emma was taken to her room, she pleaded with the maid, “Let me go to the hospital, please.”

Emma, who was so high and mighty before, now was begging to go to the hospital.



Because at the moment she thought it might be a good opportunity, after all, Alina wouldn’t go to the
hospital, and the Collins was there at the moment.

What if they were moved by her?

People, when pushed to the brink, always want to try. That’s what Emma is doing now.

Now that she saw that Alina had no intention of going to the hospital, Emma, for her part, wanted to
take her chances.

Emma has always been one of those people who wait for the opportunity to move. No matter what
decisions she’s made before, when she finds an opportunity, she wants to take it.

“You don’t make it hard for me, if | help you go to the hospital, | don’t know what will happen.” The
maid looked at Emma with disdain.

Everyone at Werland Villa knew who Emma was and no one dare to help her at this time.

After all, they had seen how scary Alina could be.

“I know what you’re worried about, but if you take me to the hospital, I'll give you a good job with
double the pay.”

No matter how disdainful the other woman was looking at her now, Emma was reluctant to give up on
this opportunity now.

She knew that she had to stand tall in front of Alina. She and Alina had a grudge against each other.
No one else could protect her but herself from the high ground.

When she thinks of this, Emma has to take it on the chin.

Especially since Alina came back today and was extremely hard on her.

It's a shame that her idea was so ridiculous, this is Werland Villa, not Green Lake Apartments.
“You're on your own and you’re giving me a good job? And double my salary? That’s ridiculous.”
With that, the maid turned around and left, turning off the lights in the room on her way out.
Instantly.

Emma’s world was plunged into darkness.

The hatred was overwhelming.



How could these people despise her and look at her like that?

Emma was really crazy.

Alina wouldn’t go to the hospital, but she didn’t even have the chance, and she regrets it more and
more.

She regretted that she gambled with her legs.

The finger was an accident.

She had the chance to walk on her own.

But she gambled on.

Now, in Caleb’s case, she has not gained anything from it, but is being tortured by Alina at all times
because of her limited mobility.

Although Alina didn’t go to the hospital, had a night of tossing and turning and no one knew what kind
of emotions she was feeling.

No one knew how much she was holding back.

On the phone.

“It's not worth it for people like that, leave it to the police.” On the phone, Alina told Andre what had
happened at the police station today.

There was silence from Andre for a long time.

Even through the airwaves, he could feel her heavy breathing, which showed how much she was holding
back.

Or rather, what Emma had done had really turned one’s perception of the bottom line upside down.

It’s just a side face photo now.

But having lived together for so long, Alina couldn’t be mistaken, so if she says it's Emma, it’s Emma.

Even Andre felt like he wanted to cut Emma to pieces, not to mention Alina.



She had been so close to her grandmother since she was a child, the old Cook was the object of her
worship.

She loved her grandmother so much that he could see how much she was suffering every minute she
endured now.



