her disappointed. The news of the incident at

W

Kyle Marshall's party was not covered

anywhere. |
She sighed.

'Did he decide to sweep it under the rug? I
thought he was one for gossip and drama too...
Well, that is extremely disappointing! The news
of my getting hurt could have helped with my

standing.’

She tossed her phone away and crossed her
arms in front of her chest. The last night's party

didn't go the way she had hoped it would but it

didn't necessarily end in a disaster either. She
used both Kyle's and Jason's connections to
spread a nasty gossip about Elizabeth Gilmo

~ but she truly had no idea that half of that gossi
' ‘ e

- was actually true. |




’ "Good morning, Miss Blackwood. How are you
feeling today? Any headaches? Nausea?"

Samantha covered herself with the blanket and
offered the doctor a fake smile. "I'm feeling
better, but I am still having this annoying
headache at the back of my head..”

The man looked her up and down from behind
the thick spectacles, then shifted his perceptive
gaze to the chart in his hands, and nodded.

"Well, the emergency test results are not
showing anything out of the norm. However, the
morning lab results are back and.." He paused,




'though C od I'm going insane, I can't think
l.strawbt'v




‘want me to notify Mr. Clark about this? He is
your guardian, after all--"

“No!" Sam's voice cut through the air with its
loud sharpness. She stretched her lips into a
smile to conceal her anxiety. "l want to notify
him myself. It's a very delicate matter, you know
what it's like, right?"

The doctor took his glasses off and hid them
inside the pocket of his white coat. He then
patted Samantha on the shoulder and smiled. "Of
course. [ will let you handle it then, Miss
Blackwood."

o

‘Richard put his name in the registry form as he




- Mrs. Ashford is ready to go through her routine

checkup and I've noticed that you both haven't
done any tests in quite a while, especially since
your incident last month."

He then switched his attention directly to
Richard and added. "I'd like you both to do your
regular full body scan including the fertility

tests, since you're both now in your thirties |

Richard winced at the thought of getting
through all the tests again. He hated it and he
was still scared of doctors despite his age; he
couldn't help it. But he knew that he couldn't
avoid it any longer.

‘Both Amelie and I have been pestered by the
hareholder about getting an heir for quite a




' ,,'he ved until some other time. That other time,
however, never came. 2

1t’s better to set things straight right now and
not feed any delusions in the future.'

Mr. Clark let out a heavy exhale and nodded.
“Alright. I'll do all the required tests today t0o."

“Excellent," Dr. Bavel made a note in his
notebook and hid his pen back into his picket
again. "I will make sure that all the necessary
arrangements are taken care of right away, Mr.
Clark.”

The doctor left him with a satisfied smile on his
chubby face but Richard didn't feel happy at all.
It was childish, he knew that, but he couldn't

control it.

Meanwhile, peeking through the thin crack ofa
slightly opened door, Samantha heard their
entire conversation. |




