She is a ceo Chapter 467

“l only give you a week. If you can’t shake Lucia’s attitude, | will tell her the truth. Even if you don’t want
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to, I will have a way to extract the marrow from you

Esmae’s words were both a warning and an acquiescence. Spencer was overjoyed, nodding his head in
response,

“Ms. Wilson, please rest assured. | am also concerned about Teddy’s condition. Within a manageable
time, there will be no delay!”

So, there was Spencer’s hidden report, colluding with Esmae, and performing a family drama with his
father Erik about returning to the county for a blood test. The test results in Mokio were also arranged
by the doctor in advance. What he waited was the moment when Lucia was disheartened and had
nowhere to turn for help.

However, Spencer was already overdue. He didn’t expect that Lucia and Arthur had not left Theodore
for a while. He couldn’t find a chance to chat with Lucia, which led to the deterioration of Theodore’s
condition, for which he also suffered a lot from Esmae’s inquiries.

Of course, Lucia didn’t know it at this time. She was furious and hated Spencer. He knew that he could
save Theodore. Why didn’t he tell the truth earlier and let her son suffer so much?!

“Why only now?!” Lucia yelled at Spencer.

“Why?” Spencer repeated Lucia’s words calmly. His eyes gradually became darker and darker, and he
said word by word,

“Of course it’s for you to marry me.”



Lucia was stunned.

“I have never wanted to kill Teddy. | can save my own son, but | can’t save Arthur’s. Lucia, you know
what | mean?” Spencer said brazenly.

After listening to Spencer’s words, Lucia finally came back to her senses. She gave a wry smile, stared at
Spencer and said fiercely,

“You could watch Teddy suffer in order to compete with Arthur and get me. Spencer, you’re a bastard!”

“Lucia, pay attention to your tone,” Spencer raised his eyebrows in displeasure. Now that he had a
trump card in his hand, he no longer had to worry that he would offend Lucia, and said bluntly,

“Now the one standing in front of you is not only your future husband, but also Teddy’s savior,
understand?”

“Do you believe I'll knock you unconscious and drag you into the operating room?” At this time, Lucia
ignored Spencer’s threat at all. In her eyes, Spencer was just a bone marrow injection that could save
her son.

“Lucia, don’t be angry,” Spencer said with a wry smile, “Even if you can knock me unconscious and drag
me into the operating room, the doctor must be willing to operate for you. Without my signature, the
donor, no doctor in this world would dare to perform surgery without authorization.”

Lucia glared at Spencer angrily after hearing this, too angry to think of a solution for a moment.

“You have nowhere to go, Lucia,” Spencer, of course, sensing Lucia’s complicated feeling, he told her
with certainty, “You can only go to my side.”



The fists were clenched and released, released and clenched. Lucia said angrily, “You threaten me to
marry you. Do you think Arthur will let you go off? You are betting on Teddy’s life. Do you think the
Davies family will forgive you?”

“Don’t worry. | didn’t intend to let them know.” Spencer said with a faint smile.

Lucia could clearly hear the vicious cry of the human heart from Spencer’s words.

“The reason why I've only revealed this to you until now is to make you ‘willingly’ marry me. And, | can’t
let Arthur know the truth. I'm going to make him suffer for the rest of his life because of your
departure!”

Spencer scowled and exposed the dark side of his heart to Lucia. This was his ultimate goal.

Now, Lucia understood Spencer’s conspiracy. He delayed telling her until now, not only to let her see
Teddy’s pain clearly, and then agree to his request, but also to hide it from everyone. He wanted her to
leave Arthur and marry him, so that Arthur, who didn’t know it, will be in great pain, and he can have a
carnival with the evil spirit in his heart.

However, Lucia stared gloomily at Spencer and said, “Do you think Arthur is an idiot? If he knows that
you donate bone marrow to Teddy, he would have reacted to why | leave him, so he would only try his
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best to take me back. Spencer, you won’t be better off

Spencer said, with a confident smile, “I will hide my marrow in the marrow bank in another identity.
Arthur and the others will think that the miracle they expect has happened. How can they suspect that
me, who have drawn blood in front of them and failed?”

“Spencer, you are so despicable...”Lucia was trembling with anger, but Spencer had planned every step
of the way.



For Theodore... Lucia was very sad to know that she will agree in the end, even if she can’t wait to kill
the man in front of her!

Knowing that Theodore would be saved, Lucia breathed a sigh of relief. But being so threatened by
Spencer, she was miserable, and the contradiction in her heart made Lucia’s chest burst into pain.

To Save Teddy, she’ll hurt Arthur. Did she really want to see that?

“Lucia, don’t hate me.” Seeing Lucia biting her lower lip tightly, Spencer knew her pain, but he was
confident that as long as Lucia followed him, she would open her mind one day under his tenderness.
So, he continued,

“Don’t you think this is God’s arrangement? There are billions of people in the world, and there are
dozens of people in the Davis family who have the quality, but only me. only | can save Teddy, not even
Arthur. Lucia, God is telling you his way, you can only be with me, you know?”

Spencer’s remarks sounded like brainwashing. Lucia didn’t think it was a coincidence. It was just a
matter of chance, but Spencer’s remarks really disgusted her.

“I think God is implying that | want to rip out your marrow.” Lucia said coldly.

Hearing this, Spencer laughed out loud. He even walked up to Lucia’s feet. The distance between the
two was only ten centimeters. He lowered his head and said to her,

“Lucia, you can still joke. Even if you try to deny it, you know very it well in your heart. | told you today
that | am the one who can save Teddy, so you are relieved, right?”

Lucia raised her eyes and glared at Spencer, being noncommittal, “Whether I’'m relieved or not, it’s true
that you make me feel disgusted!”






