He gently knocked several times on the door to
her hospital room and her soft voice invited him
inside.

“Hey, how are you doing?"

Richard pulled a chair next to Samantha's bed
and fell heavily on it, crossing his legs and
leaning backward, demonstrating with his whole
body that he was alrcady exhausted. Sam shifted
her body closer to the edge of the bed and
placed her hand on top of his knee

‘I'am fine but you, on the other hand. don't look
good at all. Is something the matter?”

The man only nodded and let out a loud sigh.
‘I'm fine, don't worry. So... What happened last
mght Sam? Who the hell had the nerve to push




nally protect her from everyone felt incredible.
- She wanted to savor that feeling.
“His name is Jonathan Radcliffe. I'm not sure why

he got angry with me... We were having a simple
conversation when he suddenly got mad... |

guess he just had too much to drink."

Richard covered her hands with his and offered
her a warm smile. "Don't worry, I'll take care of

him. He won't bother anyone anymore."

Samantha turned on her skillful actress once
again. "Hey, don't be so harsh with him tho! I'm
sure he meant no real harm, he was probably

just too drunk—-"

Richard interrupted her as he planted a light kiss
on her forehead. "You are too nice for your own
good, Sam. But you still fail to understand the
\acl‘v'antage of being close to someone like me..
When someone dares to insult you or




A r:vc;"as someone who Wés-‘f'\e‘éli.n&
‘protect her; someone who didn't care what Kin
of background she was coming from. He was
there to protect her. 2

‘Well,she thought to herself as she wrapped her
hands tighter around Richard's shoulders.
Maybe I can use all of this to my advantage after
all. There is just one little thing I need to take

care of.'

Richard left Samantha's room to get back to
work, promising that he would visit her again
tomorrow. Miss Blackwood didn't mind since
she still had things to worry about that

concerned Mr. Clark directly.

As if to demonstrate to her that she was in luck,
the next morning, Dr. Bavel knocked on her door
and entered the room.

"Miss Blackwood, you are looking a I
~ today!" He greeted her with a ch




{SMantha felt a little shifty about that question.
“No, nothing is bothering me, Mr. Bavel, I'm
alright”

While the doctor was busy filling her chart and
asking her additional questions, one of the

nurses entered the room and marched straight
to him, wearing a somewhat discreet expression

on her face.

She leaned a little closer to the man and said
quietly, "Mr. Bavel, the Clark-Ashford fertility

tests are ready at the lab pick-up station."

A fertility test?'Samantha arched her eyebrows
as she heard the nurse. ‘Why is he checking
that? Is he known to have some issues?’

Since she was already pregnant, if Richard
indeed had registered trouble conceiving, it
would be quite difficult to convince hlm Eha the
Chlld was his. If she wanted to sucgee' W




"halr stand on their ends.

' ‘The Iab pick-up station, huh? I think I know
where it is.’

s

Once Dr. Bavel disappeared behind the door of
another VIP room, Samantha couldn't waste any
more time. Discreetly, she rushed down to the
first floor where the laboratory was located and

quickly started frantically running from door to

door in search of the one she needed.

Finally, she found the pick-up station that had

Richard's chart in it.
Alright, let's see what it says here.'

Samantha scanned the page with the test results
under Richard Clark's name and widened her




'What the hell am [ supposed to do now?' Miss ' h
Blackwood felt her knees giving in so she leaned
against the wall, seeking some support. If I am
pregnant... No, damn it! Tyler's child?! No!"

She tugged at her own hair in frustration nearly
dropping the charts on the floor.

‘No! If I want to stay with Richard, this has to be
his child! I have to do something... Anything!"

Desperate, Samantha returned to the pick-up
station and yanked the test results that belonged
to others. She rummaged her fingers through
them, looking for the verdict that she needed
and she finally found it.

‘Yes! This couple has a healthy husband and an
infertile wife! Awesome, now all I need is to Just
switch their names.' 5

sl |

With careful precision, she too




papers underneath her hospital attire. All she
had to do now was to throw them away

somewhere outside the hospital and the deal
was done. !

Now, she only needed a good opportunity to

reveal to Richard that she was pregnant with
“his" baby.




