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Chapter 41-50

Chapter 41 Your Love Made Me Feel Disgusted.
“What if | really died?”

A faint whisper mixed with the sound of cold water echoed in the bathroom. N
olan froze, “With me here, you won’t die.”

Yes, he had supreme power and wealth, and had access to the world’s top m
edical resources, but there was not a single doctor on this earth who could gu
arantee a cure for advanced-stage cancer.

Although he had everything and could freely control the life and death of many
people, he was unable to stop her.

Low laughter echoed in his cars, “Nolan, the Schmitt family owes your sister a
life. How about using my life to repay her?”

“‘Peytie, If | really wanted to take your life, | would

have done it two years ago. Although | hate you, | also love you, so | want you
to stay alive, alive to face the punishment for what you've done.”

‘Do you love me?” Peyton sneered, “If you truly loved me, how could you betr

ay me? Back then, | said | wanted to open a large hospital in the future, creati

ng a green channel to provide free medical treatment for those who couldn'’t af
ford it. You spent billions to build it and even named it ForeverLena Hospital.”

‘| said | liked the sea and chose the address, but you built Seaview Villa for H
elena.”

“I suggested naming our child Chris, and you named your child the
same.”
“Nolan, is this what you said you loved me for?”
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The cold shower water slid over his firm jaw, his lowered eyelashes hiding the
expression in his eyes. He opened his mouth, as if he had many words to say,
but in the end, not a single explanation came out.

Peyton initially wondered if he had any hidden reasons, otherwise, given his p
ersonality, he would have naturally changed all the passwords long ago.

But considering that he was contradictory by nature, his love for Peyton did no
t prevent him from hating her.

Perhaps this was his revenge, he didn’t want Peyton to die, yet he knew every
method that would make Peyton suffer unbearably.

The light in Peyton’s eyes gradually dimmed. She grabbed Nolan’s collar and
whispered in his ear, “Your love is truly disgusting.”

“Peytie, don’t anger me, it's not beneficial for you.”

Nolan had already unbuckled his belt. A bad thought arose in Peyton’s mind, “
What, what are you going to do?”

“‘Peytie, when you make a mistake, you have to accept punishment,” Nolan sa
id, his thin lips uttering each word. Immediately after, he bound her hands behi
nd her back.

“No, Nolan, you couldn’t treat me like this,” Peyton panicked.

Nolan, however, couldn’t listen to anything. He quickly bound
her hands and immobilized her under the showerhead using a towel.

Peyton struggled with all her might, but that was her unique way of tying knots
. Peyton couldn’t untie it at all. Her tender skin turned reda from her vigorous s
cratching.

Nolan reached out and lifted her chin, whispering gently in her ear, “Peytic, | r
eally wanted to give up on you.”
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The gentle voice that came out of his mouth would only give Peyton goosebu
mps all over her body.

“‘But as long as | saw a man approaching you, | couldn’t help but wish to tear a
part the person beside you. You tell me, where did Alwyn. touch you?”

The gentler Nolan became, the more extreme he became. Thinking about the
car accident Alwyn had experienced, Peyton quickly distanced himself, saying
, “My father is hospitalized, and | occasionally ask Alwyn to take care of him, t
hat’s all. As for the apartment you mentioned, | have no idea about it at all. It
was introduced to me by my father’s female caregiver, and the landlord is

overseas.”

“Peytie, | want to trust you, but how do you explain him carrying things to your
house for several days in a row?”

Peyton’s eyes were red. This person was simply a lunatic!
What a suffocating possessiveness.

“Those few days, | was sick with a fever and had no energy to get out of bed.
Alwyn was worried about my well-

being, so he bought some groceries for me to cook. Can’t you see that he wou
|d only stay for one to two hours each time? Once the meal was prepared, he
would leave.”

Nolan
furrowed his brow and gently rubbed her cheek with his fingertips, “Did you re
ally get sick?”

Peyton mocked with a laugh, “In your eyes, am | incapable of getting sick? Inc
apable of feeling sad? Nolan, | am human, not Superwoman. Since you have
already decided to give up on me, do it completely. Don’t drag it out. | can ass
ure you that | will have no further involvement with

Alwyn, so please leave me alone.”

Nolan smiled bitterly, “I couldn’t let go.”
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Your Love Made Me Feel Disgusted

140 Vouchers

He slowly released her body, “Peytie, remember today’s punishment well.”

“‘Nolan, | beg you, whatever you came at me for, please
don’t target the Russell family.”

“‘Nolan, let go of me, don'’t leave me alone, I'm scared!”
“Nolan, turn it off, I'm cold, | can’t get sick...”

She was answered only by Nolan’s indifferent back and the sound of the door
closing.

“Don’t leave me behind.”

‘I was wrong, you can torture me however you want, but you can’t leave me al
one here.”

“Nolan, | was so cold. Please let me out, | will listen to you...”
“Don’t turn off the lights, I'm afraid...

The almost pleading voice made him have a moment of softness, but such em
otion quickly disappeared.

He changed his clothes leisurely and walked downstairs with elegant
steps.

Helena looked around the lobby, relieved when she didn’t see Peyton by his si
de.

“Nolan, where did you go? | looked for you everywhere.”



“Did you go to the restroom? How?” Nolan’s indifferent expression revealed n
0 emotions.

Helena reached out to pull him. He discreetly dodged. “I have another
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appointment tonight, | will have the driver take you back.”

“Okay, then you drink less alcohol and go back early,” Helena responded obe
diently, suppressing her dissatisfaction.

That day, he did not agree to get married outside Courthouse. In order

to obtain that decree, she had to continue pretending to be an
understanding and supportive partner.

“Um.”

After Nolan left in big strides, Helena immediately suppressed the smile on he
r face. In such a short time, Nolan had already changed his clothes.

Was it because of the upcoming social events or Peyton?

“Good dog, get out of the way!” Kadence stomped over in high heels. from be
hind. She actually bumped Helena to the side.

“Kadence!”

Kadence hurriedly continued walking without stopping, “Sorry, | didn’t see the
person in front of me.”

Helena was speechless. Kadence meant that she was not human.

Helena wanted to argue, but she was pulled back by the classmate who follow
ed her out.

After leaving the hotel, Kadence anxiously called Peyton. She had intended to
secretly gather some gossip, but Peyton’s phone went unanswered.

Kadence felt a bit uneasy, thinking about Nolan who had left with them.
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but no one answered. Kadence became frustrated and cursed, “What the hell i
s Nolan up to?”

“Are you looking for me?” a cold voice echoed in Kadence’s ears.

Kadence was startled and looked toward him. Nolan had a cigarette in his mo
uth under the big tree. The flickering flame from the lighter danced on his ster
n face.

Kadence saw a face that was extremely handsome, but it appeared like the fa
ce of the Grim Reaper.

He exhaled a puff of white smoke and slowly spoke, “I have been waiting for y
ou for a long time, Kadence.”

Chapter 42 What lliness Did She Have?

Kadence’s first reaction upon seeing Nolan was to shrink her neck. The reaso
n she had been so bold at the table earlier was twofold: firstly, because alcoho
| gives people courage, and secondly, because Peyton was by her side.

She had witnessed Nolan’s doting on Peyton with her eyes. The more he ador
ed Peyton, the more ruthless he was towards outsiders.

Kadence still remembers two years ago when she took Peyton to a pub. Nola
n personally came to pick up Peyton and gave Kadence a cold look when Pey
ton wasn’t paying attention, leaving only four words, “No next time.”

When he left, Kadence had already been drenched in cold sweat. For several
days in a row, she had nightmares of Nolan’s eyes.

“Click.”

He closed the lighter lid and looked faintly at Kadence. That kind of fear struck
again.



Kadence cleared her throat and her voice lowered by a few decibels, “Um, Mr.
Dalton, | was looking for Peytie. | won’t bother you anymore.”

Nolan casually flicked off the ash from his cigarette, glancing at her sideways,
“Wanna chat?”

Kadence didn’t think Nolan would catch up with her. She politely declined, say
ing, “My mom says good girls have to be home before dark. Maybe next time,
next time.”
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Speaking, she planned to run away, but she

bumped into another person, who happened to be Lucian, the enforcer whom
Kadence used to secretly refer to as Nolan.

“‘Ms. Fletcher, please.”

Kadence wanted to cry but a few minutes later she was invited to the nearby c
afé.

Although she was sitting, her legs never stopped shaking, causing the coffee
on the table to ripple.

Nolan intended to pick up the coffee, but he saw the latte art on top of it being
shaken and distorted by her Nolan’s hand froze in mid—air.

There was a hint of awkwardness in the air, Kadence raised an awkward yet p
olite smile and handed over the coffee cup attentively, “Mr. Dalton, please.”

After doing all this, she secretly cursed herself for falling into her professional
habit again.

After she handed over
the coffee, the atmosphere became even more awkward. Nolan placed the cof
fee aside and spoke up, “l wanted to know about Peyton and Alwyn.”



Kadence didn’t know that Nolan was sick, but she knew that Nolan. was poss
essive.

As her ex—

husband, Nolan was still inquiring about Peyton’s current situation, clearly indi
cating that he still had feelings for her. Kadence immediately spoke up, saying
, “Mr. Russell should have a liking for Peytie, but Peyton has no interest in him
, otherwise | wouldn’t have made efforts to match them.”

Nolan’s gaze towards her noticeably grew colder as the words “matchmaking”
were mentioned. Kadence, with a submissive
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demeanor as if facing a superior, cautiously looked up at him, keeping her nec
k tucked in.

‘Um... Mr. Dalton, you didn't... still have feelings for Peytie, did you?”

This question clearly involved his forbidden territory. He didn’t answer, tapping
his index finger lightly on the table, “How far have they developed?”

“No, no, | can assure you, there was nothing between them. Peytie was feelin
g very down after the divorce, and she didn’t leave the house for many days.
Today, | convinced her to come out and take a break. As for Mr. Russell’s app
earance, it should be related to our class monitor making plans with him, it ha
s nothing to do with Peytie.”

Nolan remained silent, his eyes as
deep as black holes. Kadence watched in fear and uncertainty, unsure if he b
elieved or not.

Kadence really didn’t know how Peyton got along with him. This person was ¢
ompletely poker—faced, showing no signs of joy or anger!

Others couldn’t tell what he was thinking at all.

“If you don’t believe me, | can swear that if there is anything between Peytie a
nd Mr. Russell, let me go out and get hit by a car.



Nolan raised his eyelids, but didn’t make any other response. Kadence gritted
her teeth and added, “Then let me be single for the rest of my life.”

Wasn't this oath vicious enough? Nolan added, “I'll be broke for the rest of my
life.”

Damn it, Nolan! He immediately seized Kadence’s fatal weakness. Kadence
managed to squeeze out a few words, “Fine, then leave me penniless.”
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Nolan believed to some extent because Kadence didn’t dare to deceive.
him.

“Did she get sick recently?”

“Yes, at that time | broke up with the scumbag and ignored her, but luckily
Mr. Russell cooked for her every day.”

Kadence wanted to tell Nolan the truth, but the relationship between Peyton a
nd Nolan was so complicated that even Peyton couldn’t explain it clearly. Kad
ence also didn’t know what kind of

consequences revealing the truth would bring to them, so she
had to follow Peyton’s decision.

Thinking of Peyton’s pale face during that time, Nolan asked one more questio
n, “What illness did she have?”

Kadence’s heart skipped a beat. Under Nolan’s sharp eyes, she dared not sho
w the slightest expression on her face, “I caught a cold.”

“Just a cold?”
“What else? Peytie’s health has always been good.”

“True,” Nolan agreed, thinking to himself, “She pretended to be so weak, prob
ably just to gain my sympathy and avoid divorce.”



After getting the answer he wanted, Nolan stood up and said, “If you're interes
ted, you can work at Dalton Building tomorrow.”

Kadence’s eyes lit up. The Dalton Building was the real estate division of the
Dalton Group. If she could work there, no one would dare to underestimate he
r!

“Thank you, Mr. Dalton. Mr. Dalton was great.”

As Nolan left, Kadence chased after him and asked, “Mr. Dalton,
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Peytie’s phone has been unreachable. | lave you seen her?”

Nolan turned to look at her, “What do you think?”

Kadence thought, “Nolan is right here, why did | ask such a silly question?”

Kadence scratched her head, “l was really silly, | was just a little worried about
Peytie.”

Nolan ignored her and continued to leave. Kadence thought and thought, and
finally mustered up the courage to speak, “Mr. Dalton, if you truly still love her,
please treat her better and stop hurting her. She still has feelings for you.”

Although Nolan was a scumbag, it seems that Nolan still cared about Peyton.
Kadence only hoped that Peyton wouldn’t have any regrets in the limited time
they had.

Kadence felt relieved when she found out that Nolan was not with Peyton. Sh
e assumed that Peyton had put her phone on silent and was probably on the
way home with Mr. Russell.

She didn’t know that Peyton was locked in the bathroom at that moment, and
Nolan had turned off the lights before leaving.



Peyton used to be fearless. Since she fell into the water, she watched Nolan’s
figure leaving with Helena, while she held her stomach and was gradually en
gulfed by darkness.

She was afraid, afraid that the child would leave her.

When Peyton woke up, she was already on the operating table in the hospital,
with a bright white surgical light shining above her head. In agony, she bid far
ewell to her child.

So she was afraid of both darkness and overly bright light.

73.06%

|l

'

16:28

Just like now, the cramped bathroom was filled with cold water, not enough to
suffocate her, but it reminded her of the day she fell into the

water.
She pleaded desperately, hoping that someone could save her and get
her out.

However, the soundproof wall on the 38th floor effectively drowned out all of h
er voices.

Just like that day, even if she screamed her lungs out, she couldn’t change th
e outcome.

Peyton’s body had already lost all warmth, and her voice had long become ho
arse. She was numb from the cold, and her voice gradually grew weaker.

“‘Help, anyone, save me...

Chapter 43 Mrs. Dalton Was In Danger Of Losing Her Life.



Peyton looked at the door that seemed like it would never be opened, and the
light in her eyes faded little by little.

No matter how many times, the outcome remains the same.

Was it a child last time, and is it her this time?

Peyton still remembered how, half an hour after her surgery, he finally

arrived late from Helena’s ward. Faced with the fact that she had already lost
her child, her heart shattered, and she hesitantly asked, “Why did you save he
r?”

“You could swim.”

When she heard this answer, her restrained tears slowly fell.

At that time, she
was six months pregnant and her feet were bound by the fishing net underwat
er. She was just a pregnant woman, not a

superwoman.

This time, he once again thought that her body was the same as before. Even
if she got soaked in cold water, she would at most catch a cold. He didn’t kno
w that even a minor cold might take away the life of a patient after chemothera

Py.

He thought he could control the world, but this time he would pay the price for
his arrogance.

Apart from Kason, who remained unconscious, she had no attachment. to this
world anymore.
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only able to bow her head and wait silently for the judgment of death.



| don’t know how long had passed when the door was finally opened. She wea
kly lifted her head and her gaze fell upon the tall and slender. man standing by
the door.

Peyton struggled to hold on to her last breath as she watched him approach h
er and stand in front of her. He asked, “Peytie, do you know you were wrong?”
Wrong?

What was her mistake?

At this moment, Peyton wanted to laugh, their stomach had long been numb w
ith pain, their hands were stiff and motionless, and even their body was so col
d that they couldn’t feel anything.

What else could she say? It was all her doing.
Peyton’s lips parted with difficulty, “Nolan, | was wrong.”
He laughed in the darkness.

Nolan quickly released her restraints, accompanied by Peyton’s weakly droopi
ng body and the chilling words.

“My biggest mistake was meeting you.

Lucian turned on the light. At the moment the light illuminated Peyton, Nolan s
aw a bloody mess on her wrist.

She
hurt herself to such an extent in order to break free from the belt. In the past, e
ven a small prick from a needle would make her scream for half a day.
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He lifted Peyton’s body, her face pale and lifeless, her black hair pressed agai
nst her cheeks, she looked like a porcelain doll.

Nolan’s heart started to race. How could this be?



In the past, her physical condition was so good that she could go. winter swim
ming. How could she become so weak just because of getting a little cold wat
er?

“Peyton, stop pretending.

Looking at the person who looked like a corpse, he reached out and touched
her cheek, but there was no warmth.

Nolan’s hands, which were holding onto her body, were trembling. “Call the do
ctor!”

Lucian was also frightened and quickly dialed the private doctor’'s phone numb
er.

Nolan panicked. He thought he knew enough about the human body. It had on
ly been half an hour, it should have just been a lesson for her, how could it tur
n out like this?

He busily took off Peyton’s clothes and started to administer first aid.
Fortunately, although her breath was weak, at least there was still a breath.

It was his once most familiar body, but he still saw the sear on Peyton’s abdo
men for the first time.

Actually, he knew that she was allergic to anesthesia, so during the surgery, t
hey had to perform a cesarean section. He heard her heart- wrenching screa
ms from outside the operating room, and he was well aware of how many laye
rs and stitches were used to close her wound.

30.95%
1628

In addition to the wound on her abdomen, there was a new wound on the insid
e of her left arm. Nolan suddenly remembered the day when Helena caused tr
ouble and Peyton went to the hospital.

Nolan thought she had at most just scraped her skin, but he didn’t expect it to
be such a long scar.



How did someone afraid of pain manage to stay silent? She casually brushed
off this matter.

Nolan pursed his thin lips. As he thought about the words he said to Peyton b
efore she fell into a coma, his heart seemed to be bleeding.

Nolan changed her into soft pajamas, raised the room temperature, and held
her tightly in his arms.

Lucian quickly entered with his personal doctor, Timothy Abbott. Upon seeing
this scene, their initial reaction was to avoid it.

“Roll back and see what happened to her?”

“Yes, Mr. Dalton.”

Timothy was Nolan’s personal doctor. Peyton was rarely sick and had no goo
d health. Every time she saw him, she either had a bruised hand or a sprained
foot.

At that time, he used to joke that the little girl was quite energetic.

He hadn’t seen her for two years. Now, the lively young girl he used to talk ab
out is lying there weak and pale.

Timothy made a simple diagnosis, “Mr. Dalton, based on my preliminary asse
ssment, Mrs. Dalton fainted due to excessive

weakness. She just caught a chill, so it is important to keep warm and prevent
fever. The wound on her hand did not affect the bones, but it should be taken
care of cautiously.”
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“Weak? Although she was a bit weak recently, it was just a common cold. She
should have been fine a long time ago.”

“Yeah, Mrs. Dalton’s heart rate and pulse indicated that she was not as health
y as an average person, and she also had some symptoms of gastric heat. Of



course, when it comes to traditional medicine, | am not as proficient as my ma
ster. Mr. Dalton should find time to take Mrs. Dalton to the hospital for a thoro
ugh examination.”

After Timothy finished speaking, he took out the blood—

drawing needle and said, “I will first draw blood from Mrs. Dalton and send it f
or testing to determine whether it is a bacterial infection or a viral infection, an
d then prescribe the appropriate medication.”

“Um.”

Peyton had a diflicult night. She had a very long dream, in which she saw a yo
ung boy wearing a white shirt for the first time on the playground, and she fell i
n love with him at first sight.

When they met again, he saved her from drowning. She still remembered how
elated and joyful she was at
that time. In a panic, she clung to his neck, feeling his strong body, blushing s

hyly.

And then, they finally fell in love and decided to be together. He adored her ve
ry much.

If the dream ended abruptly here, it
would be better, so she wouldn’t have to repeatedly experience those pains o
ver and over again.

Nolan saw her furrowed brow and heard her muttering incessantly, “My child,
Nolan, give me back my child!”

“‘Nolan, | gave my life to you.”
“Nolan, you let me go.”
67.00%
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“‘Nolan...”

Every sentence is about him, but every sentence is filled with hatred toward hi
m.



Nolan grabbed her hand and whispered, “Peytie, | let you go. Who will let me
go?”

He was afraid that if he let her go, even the last thread of connection would be
completely severed.

The little hand in his palm was extremely hot, as Timothy had expected, she in
deed had a fever.

Nolan brought a fever patch and stuck it on
her forehead, then took out fever medicine to prepare for her to take.

Lucian rushed in without even knocking on the door, “Mr. Dalton, the blood tes
t results for Mrs. Dalton are out. Her various indicators are significantly lower t
han normal, especially her red and white blood cell counts, which are even bel
ow the minimum values. Dr. Abbott said that Mrs. Dalton must not develop a f
ever. Her white blood cell count is only 2.3, and there is a life—

threatening risk if she gets a fever! She must be given a white blood cell boost
er shot as soon as possible.”

“What did you say?” All the fever—
reducing medicine in Nolan’s hand fell to the ground.

Chapter 44 She Had Already Lost The Will To Live.

In Nolan’s mind, Peyton has always been a symbol of vitality. When he heard
Lucian say that Peyton’s life was in danger, he felt very

confused.

Lucian walked briskly to Nolan’s side and opened the blood test images on his
phone. The images showed that, apart
from red and white blood cells, the values of various other cells such as lymph
ocytes were slightly lower than normal.

Nolan thought about the heart—
wrenching sound of Peyton’s voice when he left, and he asked himself what h
e had done.

He became at a loss, even his response was half a beat slow, “She had a fev

er.



“The situation was not good, we should have immediately taken her to the hos
pital.”

“Prepare the car.”

Nolan thought about the previous few times he had
met Peyton, who was always wrapped in thick down jackets, which was compl
etely different from his behavior of only wearing woolen coats in previous

years.
So... she was not putting on a show at all.
She was really sick.

Nolan hurriedly wrapped Peyton tightly, afraid
of letting even a slight breeze in.
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Because of

both pitiful and adorable.

Nolan wondered why Peyton’s condition had become life—

threatening this time, considering that Peyton had previously only had a fever.

At this moment, as Nolan held Peyton, he
realized that Peyton’s weight had become much lighter than before, and he be
came anxious once again.

Nolan rushed Peyton to a private hospital overnight. Timothy

approached with the blood test report and said, “Mr. Dalton, | have understood
the situation. Mrs. Dalton is in critical condition, so | need to administer a whit
e blood cell booster to her.”



Throughout the whole time, Nolan held Peyton in his arms. And Peyton, inad
aze, kept muttering.

She instinctively covered her stomach with one hand and extended the other
hand, saying, “Nolan, save me and save our child too.”

Peyton was still receiving intravenous fluids. Nolan quickly stopped her to prev
ent the needle from coming off.

Peyton grabbed Nolan’s hand as if grasping onto the last straw, and then she
finally calmed down, a smile tugging at the corners of her mouth. “My child, | h
ave finally found you. Are you blaming me for not protecting you? Don’t worry,
| will come to be with you soon.”

Nolan’s brows furrowed tighter and tighter, “Lucian, go fetch Chris and tell him
| missed him.”

“Yes.”

Nolan was never a person who believed in fate; he only believed in himself thr
oughout his life.
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But hearing those ominous words

he started to panic. Although he hated Peyton because of his sister’s death, h
e had never thought of wanting Peyton dead!

As
soon as Nolan arranged a series of medical examinations for Peyton, he prep
ared to start the tests immediately after her fever subsided.

“Peytie, you wouldn’t have any trouble. | promise | wouldn’t let anything happe
n to you.”

The fact, however, was not as simple as he had thought. Timothy tried various
methods, but Peyton still had a high fever.

The only result of continuing like this was.



Peyton died.

“Worthless, can’t even do such a simple task!” Nolan thundered in anger, grab
bing Timothy by the collar and said, “If anything happens to her, | will withdraw
all the funding for your research team.”

Timothy was also feeling aggrieved. “Mr. Dalton, it's not that we didn’t- want to
save her, but Mrs. Dalton’s physical condition was unique, as she had alread
y lost the will to live...”

“You are talking nonsense,” Nolan said angrily.

Peyton’s willpower was particularly strong. Moreover, how could she bear to le
ave Kason behind?

Timothy explained helplessly, “Mr. Dalton, we are not shirking responsibility. T
he various functions of the human body

are inherently controlled by the brain, and most of those medical miracles occ
ur because the patients have a strong will to survive. You should understand t
his, even if the body is on the brink of death, as long as the brain has the will t
o live, miracles can happen. But Mrs. Dalton...
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she has lost the belief to keep going, I'm afraid...

After releasing Timothy’s collar, Nolan took a few steps back, with Peyton’s w
ords filling his mind.

“‘Nolan, | was wrong.”
“My biggest mistake was meeting you.”

Nolan thought that Peyton must have hated him so much that she even gave
up on the hope of giving birth.

Timothy saw fear on Nolan’s face for the first time. It took a while before Nolan
spoke again, “I looked at her blood report, why are the values lower than nor
mal?”



“Generally speaking, it was highly likely that this situation had occurred...” Tim
othy promptly stopped himself from saying what he wanted to say.

Chemotherapy can cause a rapid decline in various bodily data. Although he d
id not give Peyton a physical examination in the past two years, Peyton was in
good health before and would not have had

cancer.

Moreover, Peyton is so young. Cancer patients are usually middle—
aged and elderly people.

Timothy felt that Nolan’s current situation was not good. He couldn’t say such
words to add to Nolan’s psychological burden before the examination.

“What could it be?”

“Nothing much, has Mrs. Dalton had anything unusual recently?”
“She had a serious illness recently, and her arm was injured.”
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“That’s right, soine bacterial and viral infections can also cause a decline in va
rious bodily functions. She probably hadn'’t fully recovered yet when she sudd
enly got drenched in cold water, which is why the illness came on so aggressi
vely.”

Every sentence felt like a sharp stab in Nolan’s heart.
Noticing
Nolan’s expression was off, Timothy added, “Mrs. Dalton had a weakened im

mune system now, so we must protect her well. She mustn’t catch a cold or fa
I1ill. I will increase the dosage of medication to ensure her fever subsides.”

Nolan slowly lowered his hands and murmured, “Hmm.”

Seaview Villa.



Helena had no idea that Nolan intended to send the child to Peyton, so she w
as quite

happy. Chris was becoming more and more like Nolan, no wonder Nolan liked
Chris so much.

Helena felt that the more Nolan liked children, the more advantageous it was f
or herself. Therefore, she was not worried at all about her position because sh
e believed that one day Nolan would marry her.

Lucian rushed into the ward with Chris in his arms, but Peyton’s high fever ha
d not subsided yet, making the situation very tricky.

“Papa, hug me...” Chris extended his little hand from the swaddle and looked
at Nolan.

Nolan brought him over and pointed

at Peyton, the woman with flushed cheeks on the bed, saying, “Look at who s
he is?”

Chris’s eyes lit up and he exclaimed. “Mama. Want mama.”

Nolan gently placed him next to Peyton and said, “You hold her.”
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Chris was very clever. Without Nolan’s guidance, he twisted his butt and went
straight into Peyton’s arms, wearing a brown teddy bear oultfit.

Chris buried his head in Peyton’s arms.

Nolan gently brushed the tear stains at the corner of his eyes and whispered i
n Peyton’s ear, “Don’t cry, Chris has come back.”

Peyton had been having nightmares for over a year. In her dreams, there woul
d be a child crying and constantly asking her why she didn’t want them. Howe
ver, she never saw the face of that child.

This time, in the dream, it was very quiet, with no children, only a deep and se
cluded sea. She walked step by step towards the sea.

She was very calm.



My child, you have waited for a long time, and | have come to
accompany you.

‘Mom,” Peyton heard a sweet voice suddenly coming from behind.
#9 34%

Chapter 45 From Now On, We Both Moved On.

Peyton’s dream changed. She found herself in a place filled with sunflowers. T
here was a child running and laughing inside.

“Mom, come and chase me!”
“Child, my child.”

Peyton caught up with the child. Peyton hugged him tightly and said, “I found
you, my child. I'm sorry, Mommy. Mommy will protect you well this time.”

After speaking, Peyton realized that the child was Chris.

Peyton was very surprised. At that moment, it started raining from the sky. Pe
yton held Chris and got soaked in the rain.

Peyton woke up from her dream. As soon as she opened her eyes, she saw C
hris. Chris’s saliva was about to drip onto her face.

Nolan reached out his hand, trying
to catch Chris’s saliva. Peyton noticed Nolan’s action. The atmosphere becam
e somewhat awkward.

In Peyton’s eyes, Nolan was a cold—
hearted person. Nolan’s actions were very different from his style.

This made Peyton feel unfamiliar. Peyton chuckled self—
deprecatingly, “Is this a dream? Or am | already dead? | can’t believe I'm drea
ming about you all.”

Nolan frowned and coldly asked, “Do you really want to die like this?”

“Yeah, death is a kind of relief for me,” Peyton replied. Peyton thought
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she was still in a dream. She reached out and pinched Chris’s face, saying, “B
eing alive is too exhausting.”

Chris couldn’t understand Peyton and Nolan’s conversation. Chris. liked Peyto
n. As Chris tried to get closer to Peyton, he said, “Mommy, hug me.”

Chris’s words surprised Peyton. With a trembling voice, Peyton asked, “Chris,
what did you just say?”

Nolan did not interrupt Peyton’s words. Nolan believed that Kason could make
Peyton have some attachment to this world.

It has been proven that Nolan was right. Chris gave Peyton some
energy.
“‘Mom, kiss me.”

Chris could only say simple words. Strangely, he had never called Helena “mo
m*.

Helena tried to teach Chris several times but was not successful. This made H
elena very angry.

Chris repeated his words over and over again. Peyton held Chris tightly, thinki
ng, “Chris might be the child | lost.”

Chris reached out and embraced Peyton, pressing their cheeks together.
Peyton cried and said, “Chris, | wish you were really my child.”
Chris smiled at Peyton and said, “Mom.”

Chris’s saliva dripped onto Peyton’s neck, instantly pulling Peyton back to real
ity.
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Peyton realized that he was now in the hospital room.
Nolan stood by the bed and asked with concern, “Peyton, are you okay?”
Peyton realized that he was not in a dream and he was not dead.

Peyton couldn’t forget what Nolan had done to her before. Therefore, Peyton
said coldly, “I'm fine.”

Nolan wanted to touch Peyton’s forehead to see if she had a fever. Peyton av
oided him and said seriously, “Nolan, please stay away from

me.”
“I just wanted to confirm if you were sick,” Nolan explained.

Peyton found it ironic. Peyton laughed and said, “Nolan, your behavior is ridic
ulous. It was you who made me sick. Shouldn’t you be happy that I'm ill? Wha
t are you up to now?”

“l didn’t know that your health had already deteriorated.”

Peyton was amused by Nolan’s words. Peyton said, “You don’t need to know.
We had already divorced. You don’t have to pretend to care about me. It's dis
gusting.”

Peyton didn’t know why Chris was here. But she knew she should stay far aw
ay from him.

Peyton gently pushed Chris away. Peyton then got off the bed and pulled out t
he IV tube from their arm.

Because Peyton’s movements were too big, the needle pricked her hand and i
t started bleeding. However, Peyton didn’t care at all.

“You...”
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“‘Peyton interrupted Nolan’s words. She firmly said to Nolan,”

“Nolan, you cheated on me
during our marriage and even asked for a divorce, and | endured it. Because |
killed Paula. If you think that’s not enough, | can jump from here right now.”

Peyton climbed onto the balcony while speaking.

This is the seventh floor. If Peyton fell down, even if he didn’t die, he would be
disabled.”

Nolan had no idea that Peyton was planning to commit suicide. He shouted, “
Pevtie, calm down!”

Peyton was wearing only thin pajamas. She wasn’t wearing any shoes on her
feet. A gust of wind blew and lifted the white curtains.

Snowflakes fell on Peyton’s pale face, but Peyton didn’t feel cold at all.

“Nolan, | fell in love with you from the first time | saw you. Do you remember?
You once saved me. Back then, | was thinking, how wonderful it would be if | ¢
ould marry you.”

“Later, | was truly with you. That was the happiest day of my life. | cherished e
very day | spent with you. | also worried that one day
these happy days would be gone.”

‘I never expected that the days of happiness would be so short—
lived. In just two short years, | lost my beloved and everything | had.”

“At first, | couldn’t believe that you would betray me. | thought it was just

a dream. | believed

that once the dream ended, you would come back to me. But it was all real, yo
u abandoned me, and you abandoned our child.”

“It took me a year to accept all of this. Now | respect your decision.”
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“I thought everything would be over after we got divorced. But what have you
done? You threatened me and even hurt those who were kind to
me. Now, you hate me, don’t you?”

“This kind of life is absolutely terrible. | was already exhausted.”

“Nolan, do you know? Before marrying you, | was so free. | was willing to give
up my freedom to marry you. But you still betrayed

”

me.

Peyton cried. She continued, “I don’t blame you for cheating. Maybe we really
aren’t meant to be together. | know you hate me. Now I’'m going to jump, so yo
u should be satisfied. From now on, we’re done. I’'m going to find my freedom.

Peyton opened her arms and jumped off the balcony like a butterfly.
“‘Peytie!” Nolan shouted.
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Chapter 46 If There Were Another Life, | Only Wish To Never Encounter You
Again.

Peyton looked
at the moonlight in the sky, just as her current life was equally miserable.

She really didn’t want to have any more connection with Nolan. If she died, all
the emotions, including love, hate, and obsession, would disappear completel
y. From now on, this world would no longer have her. In this way, his obsessio
n would also cease to exist, wouldn't it?

But she didn’t expect that at the moment she finally
jumped, Nolan exerted all his strength and made a
desperate leap, catching her hand before she fell.



Chris was in bed. He was startled by the sudden change and quickly climbed t
o the edge of the bed, slid down along the edge, and then ran with his short le
gs out of the ward, heading straight for Lucian.

Lucian was smoking outside the ward. As he saw Chris limping towards him, h
e immediately extinguished the cigarette.

He squatted down and patiently asked, “Chris, how did you come out?”
Chris exclaimed anxiously, “Mom cried...”

He gestured with his hands and feet, dancing around. Lucian couldn’t underst
and what he was trying to say, so he got up and picked him up. “Let me take y
ou back. It's cold outside, don’t catch a cold.”

At this moment, by the window, Nolan tightly grasped Peyton’s hand. while Pe
yton continued to calmly look at him. “Nolan, don’t you hate me? If | died, you
would be able to avenge your sister, right?”

Nolan leaned half of his body out of the window. The veins on his arms were v
isible, and his temples were bulging. He held onto her
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tighter. “Peyton, if you dare to die, I'll make your father accompany you to the
burial!”

Peyton smiled faintly and said, “My dad has been in a perpetual coma, he mig
ht never wake up in his lifetime. Death could be a kind of relief for him.”

“Who said he wouldn’t wake up? | already know where Leo is. As long as he o
perates, there’s an eighty percent chance your father will wake up. You're am
edical student, you should have heard of Leo’s reputation.”

There was finally some movement on Peyton’s face. Nolan keenly noticed this
change and continued to coax, “I did resent you, and | resented him too, but n
ow the Schmitt family is destroyed, your father is unconscious, and we are als
0 separated. | no longer resent you.”

A fluttering snowflake landed on Peyton’s long eyelashes. Peyton’s eyelashes
trembled lightly, like fragile butterfly wings.



“‘Nolan, you already had a new family, and | no longer have any attachment to
this world. Let go, it’s better for both of us.”

She knew that Nolan had only temporarily compromised.
“We couldn’t go back. We haven’t been able to go back for a long time.”

Nolan held her blood—
stained wrist. Fear appeared on his handsome face, which was a rare sight.

Peyton laughed, “So you were afraid of me dying. If | died, would you rememb
er me forever?”

“‘How dare you die without my permission? | caught you, and you used my str
ength to come up.”
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Nolan wanted to pull her up. Just then, Lucian arrived and was terrified when
he saw this scene.

Nolan had already leaned half of his body out of the window, extremely dange
rous.

The most crucial thing was that Peyton had no will to survive, which increased
the difficulty of saving her. Lucian quickly made a phone call to
instruct the bodyguards.

Then Lucian placed Chris on the bed and joined Nolan in persuading Peyton,

“Mrs. Dalton, what could be so serious? If you speak up, Mr. Dalton will surely
grant your request. Don’t joke about your life. You are still so young, and you
have a long way to go.”

With Lucian’s arrival, Peyton’s body gradually lifted, and Nolan slowly straight
ened his back.



Peyton had made up her mind. In her opinion, she would rather choose death
than continue to be tormented by Nolan.

“Lucian, the path | had to take had long been severed.”

She suddenly let go of one hand. The situation, which had just improved a sec
ond ago, instantly worsened.

“Mrs. Dalton!”

Nolan’s waist was pulled down again, but he didn’t loosen his grip even a bit.
The hand he had left, holding onto Peyton’s, seemed to be his only hope.

He panicked, really panicked.

Even though he had brushed shoulders with death multiple times, he was not
as terrified as he was at this moment. It was only now that he realized what P
eyton meant to him.
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“Peytic, if you dare to die, | will make the Russell family go bankrupt. You kno
w | always follow through with my words.”

“Nolan, you still remained the same. You always do things your way.”

Peyton smiled brightly and said, “Nolan, you can’t threaten a dead person. If |
were to die, how could | possibly control others?”

“Why do you have to die? If you wanted to die, you didn’t have to wait until tod
ay. A year ago, even when the Schmitt family went bankrupt, you could have c

hosen to commit suicide. Peytie, how did you become the person you are now
?”

Nolan didn’t understand why, back then, no matter what difficulties she encou
ntered, she would grit her teeth and overcome them, never bowing down. But
why is it now that she only has this one path left?



She had already survived the most difficult days. Clearly, he had provided her
with generous expenses, so she could live without worries, and even do every
thing she wanted to do.

“What do you want, I'll give it to you,” Nolan said, making a concession.

“Nolan, why do you think that after hurting me like that in the past, | can just fo
rgive you with a few words and pretend that none of it ever happened, and
then continue living as if everything is normal? Why do you always believe tha
t you can control everything?”

“l told you, in fact, you can’t control anything. A year ago, | was pushed into th
e water by Helena, just because she said, ‘If both of us fall into the water, who
would you choose to save?* How could | gamble with my child against her? |
can indeed swim. But have you ever thought that | am pregnant and | would cr
amp in the water? At that time, my feet were entangled in a fishing net, and | a
Imost lost my life!”
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“In the bathroom, | pleaded with you desperately, just like that day, but you stil
| believed that nothing would happen to my body. Nolan, I've had enough of y
our arrogance, mood swings, and self-contradiction. You can’t

control my life, nor can you control my death.”

Peyton pulled her body with force. Her fingers slipped one by one from Nolan’
S palm.

“No. Peytic...”

“‘Nolan, how | wish | hadn’t seen you that year. You would never know that yo
u had occupied my entire youth. Because of that brief glance, | had loved you
for many years and thought of you countless times. But today, my heart shoul
d stop beating for you.”

She struggled to lift the corners of her mouth and said, “Nolan, if there is a nex
t life, | only wish to never meet you again.”

After saying the last sentence, Peyton let go. Her five fingers completely left N
olan’s palm.



She thought, “Goodbye, Nolan, my youth.”

“‘Nolan, we never saw each other again.”
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Chapter 47 | Want You To Stay Alive For Atonement.

Peyton jumped from the seventh floor with undeniable determination. She coul
d only sever the ties with Nolan in this way.

But she never expected that when she jumped down, Nolan was faster than h
er.

She saw him jump out of the window without hesitation, and he used his left fo
ot to push off the windowsill as a pedal, giving his body an acceleration.

In the blink of an eye, he had already arrived by Peyton’s side. Peyton widene
d her eyes, and her pupils were shaking intensely.

She wondered, “Is he crazy?”

In the dancing snowflakes, she saw Nolan’s icy and furious eyes. He lunged a
t her with all his might, like a giant net. Peyton wanted to escape, but she coul
dn’t escape from his grasp no matter how hard she tried.

In front of him, she was as fragile as a moth. Once, for him, she was like a be
am of light, willing to give up and sacrifice everything.

After being hurt by him, she regretted it. Her heart was broken, but he still refu
sed to let her go and continued to torment her, not giving her any way out.

Her body was tightly embraced by him. Their bodies plummeted rapidly from t
he sky.

Jayson brought the inflatable column used for activities to the entrance of the
hospital. The bodyguards hurriedly followed, luckily catching
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up at the last moment.

With a loud bang, Nolan slammed Peyton’s body onto the inflatable pillar, and
then their bodies rolled onto the ground.

Fortunately, the air column absorbed the majority of the impact, so neither of t
hem got hurt. Lucian upstairs breathed a sigh of relief, thinking to himself, “Th
ank goodness | was well-

prepared, otherwise both of them would have died today.”

Jayson and the bodyguards were all terrified. If something happened to Nolan,
they couldn’t bear the responsibility.

Nolan’s body rolled over the inflatable pillar and crashed heavily onto the grou
nd. He frowned but did not utter a sound.

Throughout the whole time, Peyton was held tightly by him and didn’t receive
any harm.

The first thing she did when she got up was to slap Nolan hard across the fac
e. “Nolan, why do you want to deprive me of even the right to die? Don’t you h
ate me? I'm dead, you should be happy, shouldn’t you?”

Ignoring the pain in his back, Nolan furrowed his brow and reached out to gra
b her delicate wrist. The anger in his eyes had not yet. dissipated.

He was like an enraged beast king, gritting his teeth and emitting a low growl,
“Death is the best release. | want you to live and atone. | want you to redeem
my sister with your dirty and dark remaining life!”

Maybe it was because the outdoor temperature was too low, or maybe it was
because Nolan’s voice was too cold. Peyton sniffed and felt her limbs incredibl
y cold. That kind of coldness penetrated her heart.

In a moment, he stood up and looked down at Peyton.
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The dim light of the street lamp fell on Nolalis
any warmth to him.

His jawline was cold and tense. His features were blurred by the swirling snow
, giving him an added touch of bone—chilling coldness.

The innate nobility that emanated from him made Peyton feel incredibly small
In his presence.

She started to panic.
She had a deep sense of powerlessness in her heart.

She knew very well that her current status and power were far inferior to his, a
nd her recent actions had only further angered the man in front

of her.
Now, he would never let her go!

The cold wind silently blew his clothes. He slowly
bent down, reached out his hand, and lifted her chin.

“Peyton, this is not to be repeated. If you ever think of seeking death again, |
will have the people around you accompany you in your burial, including Alwy
n, Kadence, Kason...”

Was

His fingers tightened gradually. Peyton in so much pain that tears streamed d
own her face. And he seemed to hate her so much, his pupils even radiated c
oldness.

“Peyton, you can’t die until you have atoned for your sins.”
Nolan reached out his hand towards Peyton, but her first reaction was
to escape.

Nolan sneered and reached out to grab her wrist, pulling her into his embrace
and bending down to lift her up.
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His

actions were not gentle at all, but rather rough with a hint of anger. His arms ti

ghtly imprisoned her legs.

Peyton instinctively waved her finger and accidentally touched his neck, which
scared her and made her

quickly move her hand away. However, the warmth of his skin lingered on her
fingertips.

“Nolan, let go of me,” Peyton weakly struggled, but couldn’t move him an inch.

She could only
let him hold her and walk into the snow. He stepped on the thick snow, makin
g a sound.

From beginning to end, he didn’t say a word. Such silence was suffocating. Pe
yton was carried back to his ward by him.

The warm indoor gradually warmed up her cold body, just like spring.
Confused, Chris stumbled towards her, seemingly wanting to embrace
her.

Looking at Chris, who had snot and tears all over his face, Peyton instinctively
opened her arms, wanting to hug him.

But Nolan lifted Chris up by the back of his neck with one hand, his voice chilli
ng to the extreme, and said, “Take Chris back.”

“Yes.” Lucian finally breathed a sigh of relief upon seeing Peyton unharmed.

Timothy checked her body

and then gave her a bottle of intravenous drip. He patiently advised, “Your whi
te blood cell count is very low, so please don’t mess around anymore. Otherwi
se, no one will be able to. save you.”



Peyton nodded, looking like a rag doll. She stared at the white ceiling
above her.
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She thought, “Nolan had already cut off all my escape routes, he didn’t even g
ive me a chance to die. What can | do?”

‘I knew.”

“You had better have learned your lesson.” Nolan coldly averted his gaze from
her face and walked out of the room with long strides.

Timothy followed cautiously behind him. The chilling aura surrounding Nolan ¢
ouldn’t be dispelled no matter what.

Suddenly, Nolan stopped in his tracks. Timothy quickly followed suit and came
to a halt.

Nolan’s face turned extremely gloomy as he looked at Timothy, and his voice
was filled with chilling coldness. He said, “Investigate thoroughly. Why are her
white blood cells so low?”

Nolan thought, “Everything that happened today felt eerie. Peyton jumped off t
he building without any hesitation.”

“Her body
has always been in good condition. How come her white blood cell count beca
me so low when she had a fever?”

“A while ago, she seemed to faint at the slightest provocation. | always felt tha
t things weren’t that simple.”

Timothy nodded. “Alright, Mr. Dalton. | will conduct a detailed examination for
Mrs. Dalton tomorrow. Mr. Dalton, rest assured that although Mrs. Dalton has
n’t had a check—up in recent years,



considering her physical condition from a few years ago, it is likely an acute ill
ness rather than a chronic one.”

“It would be best like this.”

Timothy left respectfully. He was afraid of angering Nolan at such a
time.
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He returned to the office immediately and printed out the checklist of tasks tha
t Peyton needed to do

That night. Peyton’s high fever finally subsided

The next morning. Peyton was awakened from her deep sleep “Ms Schmitt, it’
s time for your physical examination”

Dazed and groggy. Peyton suddenly snapped awake “What

The nurse patiently explained, “Ms Schmitt, you needed to undergo further ex
amination”

Upon hearing the word “check,” Peyton felt a chill run down her spine She wo
ndered, “Has Nolan noticed something”

Chapter 48 | Was A Woman With A Vicious Heart

Despite only sleeping a few hours last night, Timothy was still full of energy. N
oticing Nolan’s absence, he deliberately lowered his voice and said, “Mrs. Dalt
on, Mr. Dalton really cares about you. You see, he even arranged a medical ¢
heck—up for you.”

Care?

Peyton found the word laughable when he heard it.



She thought, “He made me undergo the examination just to ensure that
| was alive, and then it would be easier for him to torture me.”

‘I was curious. If he really knew that | had stomach cancer, what expression w
ould he have?”

“‘Okay,” Peyton didn’t say anything else. After all, she didn’t have any other ch
oice now.

There are many examination projects, but there is no gastroscopy. This projec
t of gastroscopy is particularly troublesome. The examinee needs to take laxat
ives in the early morning, have several bowel movements until the stomach an
d intestines are empty, and then be given anesthesia for the examination.

Peyton was already weak in health and couldn’t handle such turmoil. In additio
n, she had married Nolan since her student

days, and her daily routine had always been very regular, so her digestive sys
tem generally wouldn’t have any issues.

Timothy never thought about her stomach being bad, so he didn’t specifically
ask her to undergo any checks in that regard.
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After Peyton finished the examination, the test results

Peyton had been hungry all morning and had just sat down to have a few sips
of soup when Nolan appeared at the door.

He stood at the doorway, his expression as cold as ever. She guessed he mu
st have rushed over from the office. He was wearing a perfectly tailored suit, a
nd the black and white striped tie made him look even more imposing.

The tie was bought by her for him in the past. Peyton still remembers the swe
etness when she used to tie the tie for him.

Two years have passed, and now she only feels heartbroken.



Nolan looked at her pale face. He wondered, “Why does she always look so fr
ail every time | meet her?”

“Could there really be something wrong with her body?”

“Mr. Dalton, don’t worry, | didn’t die. And | won’t seek death in the future,” Peyt
on said, breaking the silence between the two.

She continued to drink soup. Her fair hand was swollen in a large area due to
the previous needle extraction. She looked particularly fragile, evoking sympat

hy.

After one night, Nolan had already lost his anger from last night. “Did the resul
ts come out?”

“Not yet.”

Speaking of the test
results, Peyton put down the spoon in their hand and looked up, meeting Nola
n’s gaze. “If there were any issues with the test results, you...”

Nolan interrupted her directly and asked, “What could be wrong with your bod
y?”
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“For example, if | had a terminal illness or something,” Peyton stared directly i
nto his pupils. “Can you spare me?”

Nolan had just sat down

on the couch when he heard the question posed by Peyton. His heart sank, ca
using him to instinctively straighten his back and rub his left hand with his right
hand, continuously. His tone remained icy as he said, “Go ahead, tell me. Wh
at terminal iliness do you have?”

Peyton thought, “Although | didn’t have a colonoscopy, | had an enhanced CT
scan. Even if | couldn’t determine whether my tumor was benign or malignant,
it can be seen on the CT images that there is local. thickening of my stomach
wall. Moreover, if my tumor is particularly large, it may also invade other tissue



s and structures around my stomach, such as the left liver. The images even s
how enlarged lymph nodes due to tumor metastasis.”

“So, there would be results on my test report,” Peyton looked into his deep an
d inscrutable eyes, as a knocking sound came from the door.

“Come in.”

Timothy came in with the urgent report results. Peyton stopped drinking soup.
“It seems like my test results are out.”

She looked up at Nolan, her hand holding the spoon sweating. She was a little
nervous.

All along, what she was most curious about was what expression Nolan would
have if he knew she had a terminal illness.

Was he happy that she was finally going to die, or was he slightly sad?

The life and death that she had long abandoned, at this moment, seems to ha
ve gained a little meaning.

Nolan didn’t speak. He had a gloomy face and coldly stared at the
B
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report card in Timothy’s hand.

Under Nolan’s gaze, Timothy felt immense pressure and quickly put on a smil
e, saying, “The results are in. Mr. Dalton, rest assured. | told you Mrs. Dalton
would be fine. Here are the report results, take a look.”

Peyton wondered, “Was my body okay?”

Peyton frowned. She thought, “It's normal not to see any abnormalities. on the
CT scan if it's in the early stages of cancer. In the early stages, even the patie
nt’s organs themselves won'’t have significant changes or symptoms.”

“‘But | was already in the advanced stage of cancer. According to common sen
se, there should have been some issues visible.”



In her contemplation, Nolan finally felt relieved, but soon his expression beca
me even more indifferent.

He walked
towards Peyton step by step. Peyton watched the man getting closer and clos
er, feeling a chill running through his body.

Peyton felt uneasy as she was being stared at
by him in such a way. She didn’'t know what exactly he had seen.

She had
thought about how he would look after knowing about her condition, but she h
ad never thought that he would be angry.

Nolan had approached her. He looked down at her with anger in his
eyes.

“The inspection results...” Peyton began.

Nolan angrily threw a pile of reports at her and said, “See for yourself!”

Peyton found the CT order, and it clearly stated that there were no abnormaliti
es in the results. Furthermore, her blood report indicated.
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that her white blood cell and red blood cell counts were around four point som
ething.

Her white blood cell count increased, which she could understand because sh
e had received an injection last night. However, she

believed that there must be a problem with the CT results. With the level of eq
uipment in this private hospital, it was
absolutely impossible not to detect any issues.



The checkable results were right in front of her. Just as Peyton was feeling str
ange, Nolan suddenly bent down. His hands were propped up on either side o
f her.

“‘Peyton. | indeed underestimated you.”

Peyton looked up and saw the mockery in
his eyes. “You did a good job with this act. You almost fooled me too.”

“Do you think | was pretending to be sick?” Peyton finally understood what Nol
an meant.

Nolan sneered, “Did you think that by doing this, you could change anything?”

Peyton found it laughable. Clearly, he had hurt her, yet in the end, he still sme
ared her reputation.

She took a deep breath and didn’t want to argue with Nolan.

She thought, “For those who trust me, | don’t need to explain anything. They
will find ways to believe me. But for those who don’t trust me, even breathing i
n their eyes is wrong.

‘I admit, in the past, | would desperately cling on and come up with various ex
cuses to avoid divorcing him.”

“‘But my feelings of resentment had long dissipated with time. From
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the moment | signed the divorce agreement, | was prepared 18 this relationshi

p.

“But at this moment, in Nolan’s mouth, | had become a deceitful woman.”



In the past, she used to explain, but now she just quietly watches him and agr
ees, “You're right. | can’t bear to lose your wife’s title.

| pretended to be sick and deliberately sought Mr. Russell to provoke you, eve
n jumping off the building was part of my plan. | am such a treacherous woma
n. Mr. Dalton, do you see it clearly now?”

Peyton admitted to what she had done, which surprised Nolan.

Nolan stared at her pale face for a while
and coldly asked, “How did you become the way you are today?”

Upon hearing Nolan’s words, Peyton felt her blood boiling throughout her bod
y. She became so angry that her chest heaved rapidly.

She tightly gripped the bedsheet with the hand holding the spoon, her whole b
ody tense like a taut bow.

“Didn’t I become the person | am today because of you?”
Chapter 49 Crushed To Death!

The atmosphere in the room suddenly became tense, and
even the air seemed to solidify.

A war without gunfire was about to break out. Seeing this, Timothy quickly spo
ke up in an attempt to ease the tension, “Mr. Dalton, in any case, it's good that
Mrs. Dalton is okay. The rest doesn’t matter.”

Nolan averted his gaze from Peyton, seemingly unwilling to waste another sec
ond on a woman like her. He turned around expressionless.

“Take care of yourself.”

Peyton endured and endured, but in the end, she couldn’t hold back any longe
r. Looking at Nolan, this arrogant man who always believed he was right, she
suddenly threw the bowl filled with soup in her hand.

“Get lost!”

She thought, “It was you who pursued me back then, it was you who wanted t
o0 marry me, and it was you who had such a strong possessiveness that made
me give up everything.”



“‘Now, it’s one thing that you have made me like this. And yet, you have the au
dacity to accuse me of pretending?”

The soup spilled
all over Nolan’s back. The mixture of food flowed down the designer suit that h
e was wearing.

Nolan looked at her with cold eyes. The anger in his eyes was very
evident.
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He walked briskly towards Peyton. Timothy W

with a sense of uncase.

Timothy reached out his hand in a hurry, his face filled with anxiety. “Mr. Dalto
n, | believe Mrs. Dalton must have just slipped. She didn’t do it on purpose. Mr
s. Dalton, won’t you say something?”

Peyton raised his head and said coldly, “I slipped.”
Timothy breathed a sigh of relief. “Mr. Dalton, you heard. Mrs. Dalton...”
Timothy hadn’t finished speaking yet when Peyton fearlessly

continued, “If it weren’t for my slippery hands, | should have smashed the bow
| on the back of your head! It would have killed you!”

Timothy instantly didn’t know what to say.
He thought, “She was trying to make the situation worse.”

Nolan
pushed Timothy aside and strode up to Peyton, gritting his teeth as he said, “
Peyton!”

Peyton was furious. She grabbed a bottle of medicine from the basket on the
bedside table, forcefully threw off the covers, and jumped out of bed.

She looked very fierce. She raised her hand and smashed the medicine. bottl
e onto Nolan’s head. “Bastard, I'll fight you!”



Nolan reached out and grabbed her soft hand, then twisted it behind her back.

He instantly subdued Peyton. Peyton was in his arms, her face turning red wit
h anger and tears welling up in her eyes. Looking at her, Nolan couldn’t descri
be his current emotions.
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He felt that his heartache was greater than his hatred towards her.
In the end, he took a deep breath and calmed the anger in his chest.

He threw Peyton back onto the bed, gritting his teeth tightly, and squeezed out
a sentence, “Remember what you did today. You better pray that you never f
all into my hands in this lifetime.”

Peyton’s actions were already suicidal. Nolan restrained himself from stranglin
g her.

The words he said completely angered Peyton. “Even if | jumped from the sev
enth floor, | would never beg you.”

Nolan glared at her fiercely, then slammed the door and left, taking everyone
with him.

Lucian followed behind. “Mr. Dalton, aren’t you afraid that Mrs. Dalton would c
ommit suicide again?”

Nolan took off his coat while looking serious and said, “How could a woman lik
e her be willing to die? There’s no need to waste any more time on her.”

Lucian frowned. As an onlooker, he saw more clearly. No one would gamble
with their life.

No one would have expected that the person who jumped from the seventh flo
or would come out unharmed. If Nolan hadn’t

held onto her at that moment, if Jayson hadn’t placed the air cushion in time, s
he would have undoubtedly died.



Nolan had already concluded that Peyton was just playing hard to get with him
. He couldn’t care less about what others said.

Timothy
found a nurse to tidy up the room. He laid the bed flat and patiently reassured,
“‘Mrs. Dalton, why can’t we have a proper
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conversation? Don’t be so extreme. Mr. Dalton cares about you. He stayed ou
tside all night watching over you. Did you know that...”

Peyton didn’t want to hear what he said. She just asked a question, “Dr. Abbot
t, could the test report be wrong?”

Timothy immediately became serious upon hearing this. “Mrs. Dalton, you can

say anything you want, but you cannot insult my profession. The experts who
conducted the examination are all professionals, how could the results be wro
ng?”

He breathed a sigh of relief. “| was startled when | found out last night. that yo
ur white blood cell count was so low. | thought it was... By the way, Mrs. Dalto
n, you haven’t undergone any treatment recently, have you?”

Out of his duty as a doctor, Timothy asked her a question.
Thinking of Nolan’s gaze, Peyton answered bluntly, “No.”

“That’s good. Your symptoms were just caused by a virus. Mrs. Dalton, you ca
n be discharged from the hospital after a few days of observation.”

Timothy felt relieved and proceeded to persuade Peyton a few more times. Se
eing that she kept her head down and ignored him, he had not choice but to le
ave.

Peyton had stomach cancer and had undergone a biopsy, which was a fact. H
owever, this time the enhanced CT scan did not reveal any issues with her bo

dy.



She had only undergone chemotherapy once. Even if the chemotherapy had b
een effective, her tumor would only gradually shrink, rather than disappear ov
ernight.

It is obvious that there was a problem with the inspection results. The
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only ones who could tamper with the inspection results are the internal staff of
the hospital.

Peyton thought, “It takes quite a bold person to do something like this right un
der Nolan’s nose.”

“Who would do this? Helena?”

“She felt that what happened at the grave was not enough, and now she is ta
mpering with my examination report.”

“Although there wouldn’t be anyone else besides Helena, | always felt that the
re was something peculiar about this matter.”

“If it wasn’t for Helena, then this person would be too terrifying.”
“‘Many things that have happened in the past two years seem

coincidental, but upon careful reflection, they appear eerie, as if there was a h
and manipulating me.”

“If I had relied on Nolan, | could have easily found out the identity of the culprit
. But now, in Nolan’s mind. | am just a fraud. He only thinks that | am making u
p stories. And if | were to mobilize a large number of people to investigate, it w
ould only raise the culprit’s suspicion.”

Peyton didn’t dare to disturb Timothy. She could only secretly go to the radiolo
gy doctor.

Grace Hospital was the Morris family’s property. Peyton already had a guess i
n mind.



Although the incident that happened last night has been sealed off, Bruce has
already heard about it.

Peyton had not taken any action yet, but Bruce came to visit her proactively.
60.66%

Il

-

16:30

Bruce and Timothy are different. Timothy is dedicated to

pharmaceutical research and development, while Bruce joined his

hospital before graduating. In just three years, he has already become a direct
or.

Bruce had some idea about her and Nolan’s affair. A warm smile still lingered
on his face.

“‘Peyton, | never expected to see you again so soon. Is your body doing well?”

“My fever has already subsided. Thanks for your concern, Bruce.”

Peyton’s face was still somewhat pale, and she appeared weak as she spoke
while lying in the hospital bed.

Seeing her dry lips, Bruce handed her a glass of warm water and said gently,
“‘Have some water to moisturize your lips.”

“Thank you,” Peyton said as she took the water and took a big sip. She swallo
wed too quickly and started coughing uncontrollably.

Bruce put a pillow behind her and gently patted her back.
“‘Don’t rush. Drink slowly.”

“Bruce, you are still the same as before,” Peyton was not as indifferent as in fr
ont of Nolan.



Bruce’s eyes filled with pity. He asked the question that was on his mind, “Did
you drop out of school for Mr. Dalton back then?”

Peyton smiled helplessly, “Was | foolish? | thought the future would be bright,
but when | threw myself into the struggle, | realized how wrong | was.”

“As long as you are willing to walk, the path is there,” Bruce said
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gently. “Your journey is still long.”

His warm tone, as always, gave Peyton some courage. “Bruce, considering th
at we were once classmates, could you do me a favor?”

“Peyton, you tell me. As long as it is within my capabilities, | will give it my all.”

Peyton looked around and made sure there was no one before lowering her v
oice, and then briefly explained the situation.

She had thought that Bruce’s initial reaction would be to uphold the image of t
he hospital and deny her.

He
put away Peyton’s report card. His expression became less gentle and more s
erious.

“‘Peyton, don’t worry. If anyone in my hospital dares to deceive or falsify, | will
punish them severely.”

Peyton told Bruce about her concerns. Bruce patted her shoulder. “It wouldn’t
be beneficial for the hospital if this matter escalated. | will handle it discreetly a
nd give you an explanation.”

Chapter 50 Life In Danger

In the following days, Nolan did not appear again, only Kadence took care of
Peyton. Kadence took care of Peyton while scolding, “What is Nolan going cra



zy about? One moment he wants to divorce you, the next moment he can’t sta
nd seeing you with other men. And now he’s saying you’re faking illness to de
ceive him. Why don’t you find a doctor to have him checked?”

Peyton appeared indifferent. “He was not in his right mind.”

After a few days of rest, Peyton had basically recovered to normal, except for
his stomach problem.

Bruce suggested that Peyton have another check—
up, but she smiled and declined. She said she had already had a check-—
up at another hospital and was undergoing treatment.

Bruce didn’t think much about it. After secretly investigating for a few days, he
brought the answer to Peyton.

“‘Kadence, are you here too?” Bruce was wearing a white lab coat, with a whit
e shirt and a black tie underneath. He was also wearing black trousers, lookin
g very handsome.

Kadence stopped speaking ill of Nolan, raised an eyebrow, and whistled. “It's r
eally surprising. When the hospital uniforms are worn by others, they look like
expert directors. But Bruce, when you put on this uniform, why do you look so
charming?”

Bruce smiled warmly and pointed to the badge on his chest that belonged excl
usively to the hospital experts. “Kadence, you can question my appearance, b
ut you cannot question my expertise.”
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Kadence made a few jokes and Bruce kept smiling. He said, “Peyton, let’s do
one more check before you're discharged. If the results are normal, you can b
e discharged.”

“Kadence, wait for me for a moment, I'll be right back.”

Kadence stuffed cherries into her mouth. “Do you want me to accompany you
?”

Peyton waved her hand. “No need. It was just a routine check.”



Saying that, Peyton and Bruce walked out one after the other.
They arrived at the inspection room.

The doctor in the examination room had already left, leaving only the two of th
em in the room.

“Sit.” Bruce extended his hand.

Peyton
was a little anxious and quickly spoke after sitting down, “Bruce, it seems like
you found something.”

Bruce nodded and concealed the smile on his face.
“Peyton, you were right after all. Someone indeed tampered with it in secret.”
“Who was it?”

Bruce said in a low voice, “On that day, my brother arranged for experts from t
he hospital to conduct your examination. However, the doctor who was origina
lly responsible for your CT scan, David Wallace, suddenly had diarrhea. He w

as afraid of delaying your examination time, so he handed the job over to his a
ssistant, intern Keyon Carter. After Keyon finished the CT scan for you, he wa

s preparing to send the results to the radiology room when he was called
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out by a nurse. It was at that moment that someone took the opportunity to ent
er the room and switched your CT films. The CT scan signed by Dr. Wallace d
id indeed show normal results, but that report was not your pathology test rep
ort.”

Bruce handed Peyton a glass of warm water and continued, “That person was
impressive, skilled in computer operations, and even hacked the surveillance.
The radiology room was already understalled, and he managed to take advan
tage of that. Fortunately, the janitor saw it and provided all the details.”



Peyton took a sip of water, set down the cup, and asked, “Was that person a
man or a woman?”

“According to the description given by the cleaning staff, the person was weari
ng a hospital uniform, male, tall, approximately 1.85 meters, with a strong buil
d, and also wearing a large pair of black—

framed glasses. The cleaning stall did not get a clear look at his appearance.”

“Did he have any special signs?”

Bruce nodded. “Yes. He has a mole on his right car. He seemed guilty, as he |
eft in a hurry and almost slipped when he passed the freshly mopped floor. Th
e janitor noticed a tattoo of an eagle on his hand from his sleeve. She didn’t th
ink much of it at the time, but it later dawned. on her. Hospital staff undergoes
checks before employment, and generally, we do not allow employees to have
tattoos on their hands.”

Peyton looked at the water cup and pondered, “It’s just a tattoo, I'm afraid we
won’t be able to determine his exact identity.”

“‘Peyton, don’t worry, | have already

submitted the surveillance footage that he hacked to the expert hackers. | beli
eve the content of the surveillance video will be restored soon. | will inform yo
u as soon as possible.”
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Peyton showed gratitude. “Thank you, Bruce.”

‘Don’t thank me. It was the hospital’s fault in the first place. If this matter gets
out, it will bring a significant negative impact to the hospital.”

Peyton was very clear about one thing. “This matter was targeted at me by so
meone with malicious intentions, and it has nothing to do with your hospital. |
will not speak about it to anyone. At the same time, | also hope that you can k



eep it confidential, including Timothy. Please do not mention it to him. | don’t
want to alert the wrong people.”

Bruce nodded, clearly understanding her concerns. “This matter is not the mo
st important at the moment, Peyton. My suggestion is that you can undergo an
other comprehensive examination. This time, | will conduct the examination fo
r you. If there are any issues with your body, we can address them as soon as
possible.”

Peyton smiled and said, “There wasn’t anything major wrong with my body. Br
uce, don’t worry.”

“Alright. These hospital equipment do emit radiation, so it's not advisable to un
dergo frequent examinations in a short period of time. If you want to have a fol
low—up check—up in a few months, feel free to contact me anytime.”

“Okay.”

Bruce smiled gently and said, “Your body is fine, you can be discharged from t
he hospital. | have already arranged for someone to handle your discharge pr
ocedures. Also, let’s exchange contact information.”

Peyton and Bruce added each other as friends on Facebook, and she bid him
farewell while holding her discharge certificate.

Bruce personally saw her off at the hospital. Kadence exchanged a few
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jokes with Bruce before leaving.

When Peyton was in the car, she kept thinking about this matter. She thought,
“This matter must be related to the hospital’s internal staff. If the person who
did this is not very familiar

with the hospital, they cannot accomplish the task flawlessly.”

“‘But after all, I didn’t have concrete evidence. Bruce didn’t want to make a big
fuss about this matter, as it
would tarnish the hospital’s reputation, so he couldn’t extensively investigate e



very department. The entire hospital, including doctors, nurses, permanent sta
ff, interns, and temporary workers, amounted to thousands of people. How co
uld he possibly investigate?”

“So, the surveillance footage is the only clue. As long as | can recover the sur
veillance video, | will be able to catch the person who switched my CT scan.”

Peyton reached up and pinched his nose bridge, his face full of exhaustion.

Kadence chattered away by Peyton’s side for a while, but Peyton remained un
responsive. Unable to resist, she reached out and tapped Peyton’s shoulder.

“What’'s wrong? Are you thinking about that jerk again?”

Peyton remembered Nolan’s expression when he left. At that time, his eyes w
ere filled with anger.

She had completely fallen out with Nolan. At this point, she
only wished to have no further involvement with him.

“‘No,” Peyton answered, looking out at the scenery outside the window. She di
dn’t know when the results from Bruce’s side would be available.

However, just a few days into her rest, she received a call from the
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hospital. “Ms. Schmitt, Mr. Schmitt’s condition is very critical. His heart rate su
ddenly dropped, and he is experiencing respiratory failure. He has just been r
ushed to the emergency room. Please come to the hospital as

soon as possible.”

In the hospital corridor, Peyton anxiously waited outside the operating
room.
The caregiver busied herself with comforting words, “Ms. Schmitt, you need to

be prepared. Considering Mr. Schmitt’s condition, he could. anytime and any
where...”



Peyton clenched her fingertips into her palm. Her voice was hoarse. “| knew.”
“You’ve had it tough,” the caregiver said helplessly.

The caregiver looked at Peyton. Peyton was about the same age as her daug
hter and very young, but Peyton already had to shoulder the burden of life.

Peyton was already married, but the nurse had never seen Peyton’s husband.
Peyton was always alone outside the hospital room. She was clearly becomin
g thinner day by day, and her frail body evoked pity.

After the operating room door opened, Peyton immediately went up to greet hi
m.
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