Chapter 64
[Caden]

The moment I step out of Vivienne's room, I feel like the whoele world has

shifted under my feel and everything's turned upside down.

Tloosen my te, hoping to relieve some of the pressure around my neck,

but it’s no use. Tteelweird, almost sick to my stomach.

But then I come face to face with Elijah Walter and suddenly everything
makes sense,

“Stay away [rom her,"” he practically growls as soon as he spols me. *

This is my first and last warning to you.”

Troll my eyes, scofting, “And what makes you think you have a say in any
af it? Who even are you to hers#*

“I'm a lot more than you could ever hope to be to her. That's for sure.”

The smugness on his face makes me want ta punch it right oot of him,
and it takes every single ounce of self-control not to do something T'm
sure 1"l repret later.

Instead, I tighten my hands into fists and slide them into my pockets.

“Aore than T could ever hope to be, huh?"” Tnoed, feipning
thoughtfulness. *“I'hat’s rich, coming from someone like vow. But let me
make something crystal clear—that woman inside? She's my wife, and a
piece of paper can’t change that.”

Elijah’s jaw tightens, but I don't stop.




“and don't think for a second that your little threais mean a damn thing
to me. You think you can waltz in here, puff out your chest, and act like
you're somme kind of savior? Please. You're playing house with someone
who'll toss vou aside the moment she realizes you're nothing but an
inadequate version of whal she really wants—whal she®ll always want.”

1step closer. " So, here's my first and last warning to you, Elijah: stay the
fuck out of my way. Because when she finally comes to her senses—and

she will—she'll be back where she belonps, With me,”
His [ace Mushes wilh anger, his [isis clenching al his sides.

Tdon't wait for him to say anything, however—T don’t have to—and walk

past him and down the hal lway.

YExcuse me, sir!"” A voice calls from behind, and I turm around to find one

of the nurses waiting for me to acknowledge her.
Tarch a braw, barely masking my irritation. “Ves?"

“TTh, the patient you came here with is looking for you, Tthought Id let
you know. She looks really anxious.*

The nurse leaves, and T suddenly remember why Thave been in the
hospital in the first place.

Sasha.
Fuck.

Tmake my way back Lo the privale ward she was moved Lo aller her initial
exarnination. Open the doar, and find her arguing with one of the other

NUrses.



“Ma'am, pleass, vou need Lo calm down. T sure yvour husband will
come as s001n as he's done with the basic formalities. Please, lie back
dowmn. It's not good for your health.™

“Tdon’t care about the damn formalities! Twant him here now! ™
“Ma'am, I understand, but—"

“RBul nothing! Get oot of moy way. T don’ L need yvou ot your bullshit
advice "

1 step into the room, letting the door slam behind me. The sound draws

their attention, and the nurse looks visibly relieved to see me.

“There you are,"” Sasha breathes, finally sagging back onto her bed, *
Where the hell have you been? For a second, 1 thought you went back to
the office—"

“something came up,” I cut her off, walking further into the room and
turning to the nurse. “When can she leave? This was supposed tobe a
routine checkup, but it's taking too long. Ts everything alrights™

"We're waiting for more resulis, but it will be done soon enough. ' go

and check whal's laking so long.™
Before Tran say anything, she moshes out of the room.

The moment we are alone, Sasha takes my hand in hers, her eyes teary.

Twas so scared, Caden. 1 thought vou left. I thought .

“Tarm here,” T Lell her, not sure what else Lo say., “TUs poing (o be

Il:l

alriph

She shakes her head, her grip tightening, “You don’t understand, Caden.




It was horrible, I thought I was going to die.”
“It*s over now. There's nothing to worry about. "

She pulls me closer, wrapping her arms around my waist. “Don't leave

me, Promise me you’ |l stay with me. ™
1let her hold me. “I'm not going anywhere, I'm right here.”

An hour later, Sasha’s reports arrive and doctors pive her the consent to
leawve.

T offer her my hand and she takes it, her smile widening.

“Thank you, Caden,"” she says thal, but when she iries to get down from
the bed and back to het feet, she almost stumbles and falls, her legs still
wobbly.

Tcatch her in time, holding her steady. “Take it slow. You're still weal. "
“I'm 5o sorrv. I feel like my head is spinning.”

Thald her by her elbow, letting her lean on me. “Come on. Lel’s pel you
out of here. "

We walk out of the ward and head for the elevator, but Sazha slips again

and I catch her, pulling her closer to me. “You okay?™

“Sorry. It's like the floor is moving. Can you...can you carry mes™
“What £

“Please, Caden, 1"m 5o tred and weale It's just a few steps. Please.™

Tslare down al her [or a long moment belore shaking my head.



There's no point in arguing,.

T pick her up and she wraps her arms around my neck, smiling gratefully.

“Thank you. ™
Yyeah, sure."

1 slarl walking apain. Bul then my [eel [reese all over again when my

gaxe anchors on the ather end af the corridor.
Because there she is.

Vivienne.
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