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Chapter 921 I’m Not Feeling Well 

It was drizzling outside the window when Frank woke up from his slumber. His breathing was ragged 

and sweat was dripping from his forehead. 

 

It took him a few seconds before he fully saw where he was. He wasn't inside an operating room 

anymore. Knowing that he was safe, he breathed a sigh of relief. To sober himself up, he rubbed his 

eyes. 

 

The dream he just had still felt so vivid. 

 

In his dream, the operation was declared to have failed and Frank was being chased and cursed by the 

parents of the patient outside the operating room. 

Chapter 922 A Misunderstanding 

"Hold on a second." Frank thought for a while, and then realized he had indeed received a message from 

Janet earlier in the day. Unfortunately, he had been too preoccupied with the operation to tell Janet to 

ask her friend to come on another time. 

 

"Do you have anything else to say?" Elizabeth turned around, perplexed. 

 

"Okay, you jogged my memory. Janet did in fact send me a message, but I was in the middle of surgery 

at the time... I do apologize," Frank apologized right away. He rubbed between his eyebrows and said, 

"Come inside. I'm going to see how you are right now. How are you feeling..." 

Chapter 923 Treat You To Dinner 

Elizabeth took the coat from his hand. "Thanks," she said with a nod. 

 

"I should be thanking you," Frank replied. "I just noticed all the documents on the table had been tidied 

up. Was it you who helped me pack things?" He stood still, trying to keep his breath steady. 

 

"I'm sorry. I moved your things without your permission," Elizabeth explained, flustered. "I'm a neat 

freak; I hate to see things in a mess." 

 

Her cheeks burned with shame. 

 

Chapter 924 The Pills 

Elizabeth suddenly understood what Janet said about Frank being very good-looking. 

 

Seeing that Elizabeth was staring at him intently, Frank couldn't help touching his face and asked 

curiously, "Is there something on my face?" 
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Elizabeth regained her senses and looked away from him. She then replied casually, "I saw the photo on 

your desk. I was just thinking that it is tough being a doctor. It makes people look tired and ugly. Please 

ignore me, it must be presumptuous of me to have such a thought. You look just the same as you did 

before now that you change your clothes and brush your hair." 

Chapter 925 The Source Of The Pain 

Elizabeth was so embarrassed that she wanted to hide from Frank's hawk-like eyes. Unfortunately, she 

had no choice but to admit the truth. "Yes, it's pethidine." 

 

It all started a week ago. 

 

Elizabeth went back to the hospital for a follow-up consultation. 

 

The doctor pushed his glasses up the bridge of his nose as he carefully examined the X-ray image of 

Elizabeth's hand. 

 

"It's not a bone injury so there is nothing to worry about. Once the wound heals, you can use your hand 

like you normally do." The doctor assured Elizabeth. 

Chapter 926 Listening To His Advice 

"Do you want to know what I think?" Frank said as he let go of Elizabeth's hand. 

 

"Okay. Go ahead." Elizabeth was eager to hear it. 

 

"Maybe your body isn't the problem. But rather, because of the traumatic experience, your brain 

doesn't realize that your hand has recovered and gives the wrong signals. And that's why you still feel 

pain." As he spoke, he was gesticulating a lot, pointing at Elizabeth's chest and her temple and trying to 

make sure she followed. 

Chapter 927 Draco’s Return 

"What? When did Frank start cracking jokes? Something interesting must have happened between him 

and Elizabeth today." Janet couldn't stop the smile on her face. 

 

Just then, Tasha came out to fetch her dinner takeout. She was surprised to see Janet outside the studio. 

"Are you also back to work overtime?" 

 

"Also?" Janet asked, confused. 

 

Tasha smiled, "W Marks took a lot of projects so many of the designers are working overtime here." 

Chapter 928 The Woman In The Drawings 

Derek snarled. He had been reminded by Wilder of the significance of the collaboration with W Marks. 

 

Draco had said as much, so all he could do was watch Janet walk away and then follow Draco into his 
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office. 

 

"I've actually met you before. Two years ago, you were a rookie in a model competition, but I was quite 

impressed by your walk. You easily outdid the other over 100 models." Draco's face was usually placid as 

if he had no particular interest in anything. 

Chapter 929 It Was Jane 

After Derek left, Janet, Tasha and Draco were the only ones left in the office. 

 

After what had just happened, the atmosphere in the office was extremely tense and awkward. 

 

Janet didn't know what to say. She was still stunned that she was the woman in Draco's drawings. 

 

Draco silently collected the papers scatter on the ground one by one. 

 

"Mr. Wesley, let me help you." Tasha thoughtfully helped Draco pack up the papers as if nothing had 

happened. 

Chapter 930 Leave W Marks 

"To tell you the truth, I've always had great respect for Mr. Wesley, but I don't know how I'm going to 

face him right now. I'm even thinking about leaving W Marks." "I never realized he had feelings for me," 

Janet said frankly to Tasha, "which was why I never felt awkward when rumors spread about us. Because 

I knew they were not true." 

 

Moreso, Janet had reassured Brandon with full confidence that Draco would never fall in love with her... 

 

And now, she'd have to eat her own words. 
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