
Snatched 1078 

Chapter 1078 He Woke Up! 

 

After Hayden was sent to the intensive care unit, Freya could only watch him through the glass window 

 

every day. He was covered in instruments. 

 

"Hayden, don't sleep. Didn't you say you wanted to take me home? Hurry up and take me home! 

 

"Hayden, show some sympathy to me. Wake up soon, okay? Do you know how uncomfortable I am 

 

standing here with my bulging belly? 

 

"Hayden, the baby kicked me so hard just now. It hurts so much. Can you help me teach the baby a 

 

lesson..." 

 

Freya muttered a lot. Even without a response from Hayden, she continued to talk tirelessly, as Hayden 

 

had spoken to her two days ago. 

 

If possible, she wished she could go back to two days ago. She would have treated Hayden better and 

 

told him seriously that she also missed him crazily during this time. 

 

But there was no chance for regret in this world. Freya could only watch Hayden lying so quietly. 

 

Forty-eight hours passed. Maeve was increasingly anxious. 

 



Now, Hayden's parents were present. 

 

Maeve was quite worried at first that Hayden's parents would vent their anger on Freya when they saw 

 

Freya. 

 

But unexpectedly, after learning that Hayden became injured because of saving Freya, both of them 

 

nodded. 

 

Even though they were sorrowful, they still comforted Freya and even asked a hotel to send some 

 

nutritious food to Freya. 

 

Moreover, Brian solemnly apologized for the death of Duncan's father. 

 

At that time, Maeve said to Duncan in her heart, "Actually, Hayden could have avoided the car 

 

accident, but he was hit while protecting your daughter. It is a life for a life, and our grievances are now 

 

even. Besides, think about it, if Hayden dies, how will we ever find someone in the future who will risk 

 

his life to protect Freya? If you let Hayden wake up, I will consider it as your agreement with the 

 

marriage between the two of them..." 

 

Then, when Hayden entered the intensive care unit for nearly fifty-four hours, he woke up slowly. 

 

Everyone was very excited. 



 

The doctor finished the examination on Hayden and confirmed that as long as Hayden recovered from 

 

the fractures on his body, he would be perfectly fine. novelbin 

 

Soon, Hayden was sent to a general ward. 

 

His family had been surrounding the hospital bed, holding his hand, and asking him various questions. 

 

Freya stood at the door of the ward, wanting to go forward but not daring to. 

 

As Hayden replied to his family, his eyes kept falling on Freya. 

 

In the end, Brian also noticed Hayden's gaze and coughed lightly to remind others. "We should go out. 

 

Let them have a good talk." 

 

Then, under Brian's guidance, the family left Hayden's ward. Freya finally stood beside Hayden's bed. 

 

"Freya, did I scare you and the baby?" Hayden slept for a few days, and his voice was extremely 

 

hoarse. 

 

Freya shook her head, but the tears couldn't stop falling. 

 

Hayden quickly grabbed her hand. "Don't cry, okay?" 

 

Seeing that Freya couldn't stop crying, Hayden wanted to get up and wipe her tears. 

 



Freya hurriedly pressed him back on the bed. "Stay still, okay? If your bone is displaced and inserted 

 

into the internal organs, you will be on the verge of death again. What do you want me to do? What 

 

about the baby?" 

 

Freya's tears fell more and more. Hayden rejoiced. "No, I won't leave you and the baby alone in the 

 

world. I have promised your father that I will take good care of you." 

 

Freya wanted to reject him. However, seeing his bruised appearance and thinking of the scene of him 

 

lying motionless on the ground that day, she thought that those grievances were nothing in the face of 

 

life and death. 

 

So she whispered to Duncan in her heart, "Dad, I'm sorry that I am together with Hayden again. But 

 

after going through this accident, I realized that I couldn't live without him. Dad, please allow me to be 

 

self-willed again, okay?" 


