Chapter 61
[Vivienne)

"Wivienna!"” my brother gasps as soon as he sees me, worry and relief
Mlashing in his dark eyes. He walks up Lo my bedside, and Rosila

immediately rises from her seat.

“Tneed to take a few work calls. T'11 pive you two some privacy,” she

practically blurts out.

1want to argue and ask her to stay, but the flush on her face and her
embarrassment makes me stop and shut my mouth. It's not her usual
ook, but I have a feeling it has something to do with the two men now in

oy hospital roarm.

1 try to hide a grin as she ducks het head and makes a quick exit. 1look
back at my brother and then at Elijah.

“Let me guess, Marcus told yvou about this."”

“Yeah.” Harvey looks down at my bandaged hand. * Thank fucking God
he did, or I'd never have known my baby sister was dealing with this

alone. Why the hell didn®t you call mes™

Yarell, fiest of all, I didnt have time to call anyone. And secondly, it"s just
a burn. Nothing I can’t handle myself,”

Elijah looks down al roy lace, disappainled wilth whal jusl carme oul of my
mouth. “Did the doctors say how long it'11 take to heal?™

“T'm not sure, but at |east a couple of weeks...mayhe®'

He nods, hands stuffed deep into his pockets, the picture of masculine



elegance and power, Elijah’s always been that kind of man—a man who
kniows how to carry himself well. Harvey, too, has always been tall, dark,
and handsome. Even with his hair messed up and stubble growing on his

cheeks, he's still a sight for sore eves.
Do we know who did this?" Harvey ashs.
1 open my mouth to give him a name but then bite my tongue.

1{ 1 tell thern about Avery, things will escalate quickly. Harvey would do
whaatever he could to find her and destroy her, and Elijah would probably
do the same. They're nol the lype Lo hold back when il comes Lo
protecting those they care about.

“Mo, not yet,” T shake my head. “But that's okay. The doctors say there’s
nothing to worry about.™

My brother doesn't look convinced. “Don't do that.™

“Non't da what 2

“You're trying to downplay this. Stop it. Someone literally threw coffes
on your face, and it was fucking hot enough to leave bums, Just tell us
what happened and we'll handle everything.”

But that's the problem. I can't tell him.

“Harvey, I'm okay. Really. Fven if T know who did this, T can handle it
myself. We've talked about this, haven’t we? You don't have to babysit
me. I'm an adult, remember? "™

“iwell, that didn't stop some lunatic from attacking vou in broad
daylighl. Do vou have any idea how close vou came Lo gelling seriously

hur "



"Harvey, come on—"

“T'm serions, Vivienne,™ he prowls, cutting me off. “You need to take

this seriously. This wasn't a fucking prank.”

Elijah seems to agree — and why wouldn't he? The two of thern are
practically best friends. “Harvey’s right, If the coffee was thrown hot
enough ta cause bums, the intent was clearly malicious, which makes ita

crime. You can't let something like this go unpunished.”

1 hate that they're right, but [ still can 't tell them —not before at least
trying to handle this myself. If every time | get into trouble, my brother
and my lawyer jumpin to rescue me, how will Tlearn to protect myself?

I take a deep breath.

“Listen, | know I could*ve been serjously hurt, but L wasn't. I'm okay. It
hurts like a bitch, but it'1] pel betber. Besides, even il il was some random
persan trying to mess with me, the last thing T need is for you puys to po
on awitch hunt. ‘I'mst me, [ can handle this. You both are too high upon
the social ladder to be running around punching people. ‘Thats not a
good loal. ™

“What does that even mean?™ Harvey frowns, confused.

1 snicker and give him a cheely smile, or at least try to, with how
uncomiortable it feels to move my face right now. “ Mever mind. Don't
worry, boys, T've pot this. TE 1 all blaw over soon.™ Tlook at my bandaped
hand and let out a frustrated sigh. “Anyway, you didn’t tell Mom and
Dad, did you? 1'm going to, just... not now. It'1] only freak them out more
than they alteady are, and vou know how much of a worrywart Mom is.™

Harvey leans back in his chair, looking defeated, “You're such an idiot.



We all want you safe and sound. But it seems that's too much to ask of
you these days.™

HHE"SFI”

“Mo. We're poing to discuss this once you're out of here, and we'te not
taking no for an answer. Understood? Don’t vou dare keep us out of this,”
he says, then looks at his phone. * 1 should talk to your doctor. Elijah will
keep vou company for now. "

Omnice Harvey leaves, Elijah pulls the chair closer and sits down.
He takes my hand in his and feels the bandage wrapped around my palm.

“you know who did this, don’t you?” he says, his sharp eves locking onto
mine. “Harvey might never doubt yvou, but I'm an advocate. I can always

tell when peaple are Iving. 5o, tell me, who was i(2"

T leel a bit emmbarrassed for even trying Lo hide something rom him. T

should have known he would never buy miy act af lying.
Eut before 1 can open my mouth, the door opens, and spmeane comes in.

My heart thuds to a stop in my chest when 1 see Caden—my ex-husband

—, slanding there, looking as solemn as ever.

Rut then, his dark eyes narrow on Elijah’s hand on mine and he arches an

evehrow,

I this a bad dme?™



