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Chapter 9: Chapter 9: Couldn't Stand It 

The moment Charlie opened the door toCristopher's ward, he was stunned to 
see a familiar figure, feeling as though he had been struck by lightning. Over 
the past three years, he had imagined numerous scenarios where he would 
meet Elsie again, but this particular scene had never crossed his mind. At this 
moment, Cristopher was staring at her while she spoon-fed him. 

Infamous for his history with countless women,Cristopherhad a very keen eye 
on women's facial features. In the past, he hadn't been bothered to look at 
Elsie carefully because her head was constantly lowered in a timid manner, 
and he hated women who wore glasses. Hence, he had no interest in her all 
this while. 

Now that he finally had a chance to see her up close, it was like a huge 
discovery to him. He couldn't believe that Joel was so wicked to actually send 
such a stunning beauty to torture him. 

While he secretly cursed Joel in his heart, his eyes never left Elsie's face. 
Suddenly, he wanted to see what she looked like without her glasses, so he 
deliberately blew on them. 

Although she wasn't nearsighted, the fog on her glasses made her 
uncomfortable and shegrumbled in annoyance, "What are you doing?" 

Putting down the spoon, she took off her glasses and a predatory look flashed 
acrossCristopher's face. 

How stunning! She was gorgeous even without any makeup, and he nearly 
drooled at the sight of her bare and flawless face. "Elsie, you're so beautiful!" 

Startled, she quickly put on her glasses but Cristopher, the big pervert, was 
unwilling to give in. "Elsie, stop wearing the glasses. I like seeing you without 
them." 

Elsie became a little angry at his blatant teasing. However, even though she 
was unhappy, he was her boss after all. Thus, she dared not to rebuke. On 
the contrary, she spoke gently to him. On top of her usual soft voice, she 



sounded somewhat coquettish as she said, "Are you going to eat or not? If 
not, I'll throw the food away." 

"Yes! Of course, I am!" While answering, Cristopher's perverse gaze remained 
fixated on her. 

Charlie, who was standing at the door, witnessed everything and couldn't 
stand to watch any longer. Silently, he turned around and left. 

He had long known that Elsie was cold-hearted, and it was foolish of him to 
still hope that they could rekindle their relationship. Charlie started the car and 
quickly left the hospital. On the way home, he received a phone call from 
Kenia. "Charlie, when are you free?" 

"Why?" he asked curtly, his voice devoid of gentleness but full of anger 
instead. 

"My dad wants to meet Aunty Ashlynn." When Kenia heard his unusual tone, 
she hesitated for a moment and wondered what had happened to him. 

"I'll be free tonight." 

Just as she thought he wouldn't agree to meet her, his straightforwardness 
caught her by surprise and she couldn't help feeling overjoyed. "Okay! I'll tell 
my dad right away." 

Although Christopher was not seriously injured from the car accident, he 
enjoyed being pampered by Elsie at the hospital. Therefore, he stubbornly 
refused to get discharged no matter what. Ever since he had seen her in a 
new light, he became incredibly interested in her. 

Before this, he had always kept his work and personal life separated and 
never dated his employees. However, the only reason he stuck to that 
principle was that the women he'd worked with were simply not his type.Now, 
his newfound attraction to Elsie made him determined to not let her go easily. 

At first, Elsie genuinely believed that he was unable to move his hands due to 
his injuries, so she had fed him his breakfast. In order to avoid doing so again, 
she quickly hired a professional caretaker for him. 



She even went as far as to spend a huge sum of money looking for ayoung 
and beautifulcaretakertocater to Cristopher's liking. After that, she left the 
ward to give the two some privacy. 

However, he didn't fall for it easily like he usually did. After Elsie returned 
home, he phoned her incessantly and forced her to go to the hospital. Thus, 
she had no choice but to rush back to him solely because it concerned her job 
security. 

Unexpectedly, Cristopher asked her to stay and accompany him for the night. 
In fact, one of the reasons she was willing to work by his side was that he 
didn't have the slightest interest in her. Now that he suddenly took a fancy to 
her, she couldn't stand it. So, when Christopher grabbed her hand and stoked 
it, she gave him a tight slap. 

 


