
Runaway 53 

Chapter 53 Zachary poured Irene a glass of water, and she drank half of it to ease the dryness of her 

throat. She felt a little just then better, but she was still aching all over. “What happened? Who did that 

to you?” Zachary asked, unable to hold back his indignation and firing a guess. “Could it be Whitney?” 

Irene shook her head-she would have believed that herself, if her mother did not tell her that Ricky was 

driving her car. But now, everything was clear: Ricky was driving her car, and got into a car accident 

involving Isaac. The concerned departments would have gotten involved if it had been serious, but 

Isaac had decided to punish whom he presumed to be the culprit-meaning he was either seriously hurt, 

or very pissed off. The thought that she was assaulted because her stepbrother was involved in an 

accident left her feeling especially indignant. “Zachary, I’ve made up my mind, I’ll divorce Isaac soon,” 

she said quietly. “I’ve lost one of my children, and the other might not be safe if I stayed with him. I’ll 

come clean about my pregnancy too.” Zachary nodded. “You’re doing the right thing.” He was not 

actually obsessed with making Irene divorce Isaac, but they had their own children now-that alone set 

an inseparable rift between them. In fact, they had so many obstacles between them they would always 

have trouble letting their relationship bloom, and any chance they had was gone after Whitney and 

Irene got pregnant. 

“I’m sure Isaac wouldn’t force Whitney to get an abortion not matter how much he hates her.” Zachary 

spoke what was on his mind then. 

Irene pursed her lips. “What are you talking about? Would he have gotten her pregnant if he hates 

her?” 

To think that she stupidly bought Isaac’s claims that he felt nothing for Whitney at the time… when they 

were already parents! Who knew? He might just be the type who thinks with his loins. Still, she sighed 

and decided that she had no right to say anything against him. 

That was why she did not feel grief over that — none of it mattered to her now. 

At another hospital, Isaac’s secretary returned to give him an update on the situation. 

The doctor who operated on Ms. Cox fled, but I’ve sent our people to find him. Also, we’ve found the 

driver involved in the hit-and-run, and punished them per your instructions. These are the details we 

have of her.” 

The secretary held out the sheet of paper to him, but Isaac was not interested. “Find that doctor.” 

Why would he run if he had not done anything suspicious? No one would be convinced otherwise. 

“Yes, sir,” the secretary replied. “I’ll assign more people on it. Also Ms. Cox was asking to see you, but I 

stopped her. Should I let her in?” 

Isaac waved her off, he was a lot less than eager, not to mention that there was no reason to. Their 

child was dead, and having his secretary punish that driver would be cathartic enough, or indeed 

payback enough for the dead child. His secretary started to leave then. “I will be right outside, sir. Just 



give me a shout if you need me.” However, she accidentally dropped the sheet when she headed for 

the door, and Isaac unwittingly noticed the name written in bold font on it: Irene Spencer. 

The secretary picked it up and continued to leave, when Isaac called out to her. “Show me what you 

have on that driver.” With that, the secretary passed the sheet of paper to him… 

 


