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“What's strange is that I've been keeping a lot of things from you.” Catherine smiled and
lightly threw out a sentence, and Shaun shocked in an instant because of her cunning
appearance like a fox.
“I have nothing to hide from you, Cathy.” Shaun spoke softly.
“‘Have you told me about your client every time you have a lawsuit? The secret | keep is
not mine, but someone else’s, so | am not qualified to tell you.” Catherine retorted, “If

you have the ability, you can ask Chester, and you will see that he will tell you.”

“Chester still doesn’t know if he will wake up.” Shaun said, looking helpless and isolated
from his wife and brother.

“‘Don’t worry. well, I'll wake up. There is a saying that disasters are always left for
thousands of years.” Catherine said after pausing.

Shaun: “...”

Catherine comforted further: “Consider Sarah. It took so long for a vicious person like

Sarah to die. Despite becoming an idiot, Rodney lived a good life, often smiling happily
and happier than us.”

In the vening.

Charity awoke again. The doctor was inserting a needle into her hand, and she felt pain
on the back of her hand.

“Be patient, everything will be fine soon. There are three bottles of medicine, remember
to do a CT after the injection.” The doctor said as he fixed the needle tube.

“All right, thank you.” Miguel sent the doctor out. This time Charity felt her head didn’t
hurt as much as before, and she seemed to be a little more awake. “I remember Gage
and Mae were also in the car at the time, how were they?”

“It's just a little scratch on the arm, it'll be fine in two days.” Miguel reassured, “but the
doctor said they needed to rest and didn’t let them come to see you.”




“That’s great. Although | don’t remember much, it should be thanks to you that you
arranged Gage by my side this time. otherwise | might not be here.” Charity sighed.

Miguel opened his mouth, and Charity’s words were as hot as a whip on his face for
someone who was still awake.

“Charity, I'd like to clarify something for you. It's not Gage who saved you this time.”
Miguel said hoarsely.

Charity was taken aback as she looked up at Miguel’s dark eyes.

“This is Chester.” Miguel boldly stated, “There were a lot of cars on the Ring
Expressway at the time, and there were a lot of cars. Gage tried several times to get rid
of Luciano, but he couldn’t and even caused several passes in the middle. When we
arrived at the bridge across the river, Luciano hit you with his car, attempting to crash
your car into the river and drown together. To prevent your car from falling into the river,
Chester drove over and knocked Luciano’s car out.”

Charity remained motionless for a long time, even forgetting to blink.
The only sounds in the ward were each other’s breathing.
Miguel looked at Charity without blinking, her pale face expressionless.

After about a half-minute silence, Charity asked, “Didn’t you say that traffic was very
congested at that time, how could Chester be there?”

Miguel said, “For more than 20 kilometers, he was driving the wrong way on the
highway.”

“How is his health now?” Charity asked, blinking.

Miguel shook his head, and said, “Chester was driving a sports car when he collided
with the Land Rover at over 200 mph. The car’s front end was completely destroyed.
Despite the fact that he was protected by airbags, the impact was too powerful and he
was seriously injured. He was seriously injured in the head, internal organs, and legs,
and he is still in a coma, not awake, and has not passed the dangerous period.”
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Charity struggled to recall the scene of the car accident. But the more she think about it,
the worse it appears.




“Think about it, what's matter with you?” Miguel noticed she was suddenly out of breath,
her brows furrowed, and she stood up anxiously, “I'll call the doctor.”

“No.” Charity said, “I just wanted to bring it up again. What happened before the coma.”

“Don’t think about it if you can’t remember. There are a lot of surveillance videos on the
Internet.” Miguel expressed concern.

“Where’s Luciano?” Charity pondered for a moment before asking.

Miguel: “He’s dead.”

Charity: “...”

Miguel gritted his teeth but continued: “After Chester overturned Land Rover for the first
time, passers-by and the traffic police who arrived ran over to take you out of the Audi.
Luciano, who was covered in blood, charged at you with a knife after he was rescued.
Chester was the one who finally threw the man into the river. He was severely injured
because he did not receive timely treatment for the second time. | stepped on the
accelerator and was hit again.”

Charity’s eyes were dilated and confused. It was probably impossible for the ruthless
Chester to do such a lifeless thing to save her.

Hasn’t he always been selfish?

Does he know what is sacrifice, what is love?

Why can’t he just stay away from himself?

She didn’t want to mess him all that much.

“Luciano has passed away. Despite the fact that he is a wanted man, Chester was
driving in the opposite direction in front of everyone, and he even killed someone. What
did the cops say?” Charity quickly grasped the key point.

“Chester is now being sued by the Gagne family for intentional murder. The Gagne
family is also powerful in the capital, both black and white, otherwise Luciano would not
be so rampant, especially since Luciano is the only biography and seedling of the
Gagne family. Charity, don’t worry, Luciano was on the run at the time, and many
people saw him plotting to kill you, so Shaun assisted Chester in taking the case and
won't lose.”

Charity had faith in Shaun’s abilities, and the lawsuit he took over had the potential to
turn black into white.




It’s just that the process will always be more difficult, especially since Chester, the
president of Jewell’s family, is frequently caught up in this type of lawsuit, which will also
cause a lot of instability in the company.

“Will Chester die?” Charity inquired abruptly.

‘I don’t know, He’s still in the intensive care unit, and it seems that he’s not out of
danger yet.” Miguel said after a few seconds of stunned silence.

After a brief pause, Miguel asked quietly, “Are you going to see him?”

“Can | go in?” Charity said, her voice a little hoarse. “His family won'’t let me in to see
him, I’'m afraid they hate me.”

Miguel lost his voice for a while. Indeed, he had heard that Chester’'s parents had been
overcome with emotion when they learned of their son’s accident, particularly his
mother, who had been crying outside.

If Chester died, and it is expected that Charity will be scolded severely.

But what surprised Miguel was Charity’s calmness and ability to think of this.

“And then you...”

“Go back and rest. You have your own job, just find a nurse to take care of me.” Charity
interrupted Miguel.

“‘Don’t worry, the nurse will look after you and me. Why don’t you rest assured?” Miguel
said,” Aunty is already aware of this and is on her way to join my mother on the flight.
She should arrive early tomorrow morning.”

It was impossible for Charity not to have seen this on the news.

Miguel recognized what Charity was thinking and responded: “In my aunty’s heart, you

are Eliza, her only daughter, and she knows you have an accident, so she can’t help but

be concerned; additionally, | don’t think you will think | will always stay. Take care of
ourself here, she’s good to be here.”




