one hand and twisted the doorknob usmg the other. Then, L
her shoulder, she pushed the door open.

When Camila heard the door creak, she almost turned red in 5
embarrassment and buried her head in Isaac's arms.

When the nurse got in, her eyes widened in shock. She never
expected to see them...

Now, she was just standing by the door, not sure whether she
should come in or go out.

Isaac turned at the door and shouted, "Get out!"

His roar snapped the nurse back to her senses. She realized
that she was too reckless for not knocking on the door before
entering. So, in a panic, she closed the door and scurried away.

Once she was outside and safe from Isaac's wrath, she heaved
a sigh of relief as she placed her hand on her chest. She could
feel her heart pounding against her palm.

The look that Isaac shot her was so cold that it made her blood

1! 1l ( ]
freeze. A




urse nodded. "Okay."

After placing the medicine on the table, the nurse |
away.

The entire time, the nurse avoided making eye contact w it
Isaac, whose eyes were sharp like daggers.

No matter how handsome he was, she didn't dare to look at him.
Just imagining him right now was enough to send a shiver
down her spine.

When Isaac and Camila arrived at Aldrin's ward, they saw
Rowena helping Aldrin drink water.

‘Camila...” Aldrin uttered weakly.

He was begging Camila not to tell Rowena about what had
happened.

If Rowena knew about it, he was afraid that she wouldn't be
kind to him anymore.

Aside from Rowena and Camila, Aldrin no longer had any
family left. e

- So, when Camila met his eyes, she immedia
what Aldrin was conveying with his expre
- Aldrin subtly, hinting that she wouldn't tel
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jlow can you be f ne? You're injured! You should be h
" good rest!" Rowena scolded again.

Isaac pursed his lips, and immediately, his eyes darkened.

Noticing his stubbornness, Rowena turned to Camila and as
for help to make Isaac sit down.

‘My mother has taken a liking to you as her son-in-law," Camila
whispered to him. :

Isaac looked at Camila and flashed a smug smile. "Of course
she likes me. I'm excellent!"

Once again, Camila was rendered speechless.

My God! How could this man be so narcissistic?!

However, this wasn't the appropriate time to think of such
things. So, she turned to Aldrin and said, "Did you see the

person who sent you these messages? Were you able to take
a good look of his face?"

Aldrin nodded. "Yes, | saw her, but she had her back turne
‘entire time so | couldn't see her face. Although he 1
wearing men's clothes when we met, I'm |

woman Her figure and her vonce ‘su [




S it?" Camila asked.
He then glanced at Isaac. "I'll only tell you."
Instantly, Camila understood that Aldrin didn't want Isaac
hear whatever he had to say. So, she stood up and approached
the bedside. "Go ahead."

Aldrin gestured for her to come even closer.

Camila took another step and leaned forward. Then, Aldrin
whispered in her ear, "Let Isaac pretend to be dead..."

‘"What?!" Camila exclaimed before Aldrin could even finish
what he was saying. Just the idea of it made her restless.

"Shh! Don't be so excited. Listen to me," Aldrin tried to assure
her.

Camila then turned around and caught a glimpse of Isaac
before leaning back to Aldrin.

“Camila, you're overreacting right now."

She groaned and rolled her eyes. "Just cut the crap and sa it
_quickly!"” , ;

Aldrin chuckled a bit. He knew that after v
- Camila's heart now completely belonged
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"Okay. Let's do it."

“Can you persuade that cold man?' Aldrin said, looking at Isaa :

When Camila turned around, she noticed that Isaac indeed
appeared very cold.

Aldrin's description of him wasn't baseless.

So, Camila walked to the sofa and sat beside Isaac. An
awkward smile formed on her lips because she didn't know how
to say it to him.

Isaac was the one who broke the silence. "It's useless."
"What?"

Camila's eyes narrowed. She didn't understand.

"Your plan is useless," Isaac repeated.

"Who says it's useless?" Aldrin butted in. "You're her target. If -
she learns that you're dead, she'll definitely want to mee witﬁl

catch her"‘
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_‘_Seemg this, Camila approached hum‘ ‘and patt"' .hs s
‘Don't worry. We have plenty of tlm‘ A she comforted

: i
Then, she helped Isaac stand up and sald "It's time for you to,,v
go back to your ward and have a rest. Besides, you haven |
taken your medicine yet." :

When Isaac retumned to his ward and sat down; his phone on
the cabinet rang.

Camila handed it to him.

As soon as he answered, he heard Willie's voice on the other
end. "Audrey is quickly taking action! She has already
persuaded the old Mr. Johnston to call the shareholders to hold

a general meeting once again.”

Isaac smirked. The only reason why Audrey was in such a rush
was because she thought she had something on him.

"When is the meeting?"' he asked.

“Eight o'clock tomorrow momlng." W;Ihe answered




in .her wake Now, it was time for
ng that she had done in the past.

"What's the matter?" she asked. Since she had no idea what
was about to do, she tried persuadlng him to stay here "Let
talk about it when you recover.'

Isaac shook his head. "No. I'm going to do it today." It was

seldom for him to put on a serious face whenever he was in
front of Camila.

So, when Camila looked into his eyes, she immediately
understood how important this matter was. "Okay. I'll be right
back," she said.

‘Wait!" Isaac grabbed her by the wrist before she could leave.

Camila looked back, her eyes narrowed in confusion. "What's
wrong again this time?"




