{-fhat evening, news of what had happened reached Johnny and
- Vivienne, and they came rushing into the hospital. -

When they finally laid eyes on their weak grandson resting in his
bed, Vivienne couldn't help but cry and blame Johnny. “It's all
your fault. You had to go for a general check-up today. If
anything happens to Merrick, I'll never forgive you!"

"I..." Although Johnny felt wronged by his wife's accusation, he
also felt sorry for what happened to Merrick.

Each lost in their own thoughts, they quietly sat next to each
other and waited for Merrick to wake up. It wasn't until he
finally opened his eyes and ate something did their
apprehension fade away

"Dad, Mom, you can go back and have a rest.”

Returning from her surgery, Melissa felt touched to see the two
elders tiredly looking after her son. Though they had only
learned of their grandchildren not long ago, they were already
committed to taking care of them. Walking over, she gently
placed her hands on the back of Vivienne's chairand comforted
them.

"Staying up late isn't good for your health. Dad, you have heart
disease. I'll stay here, you go and rest."

At her recommendation, Vivienne shook her head. "N
leave." Vivienne waved her hand and said stubbornl /
it's my fault. | didn't take good care of Merrlck ¥
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The longer she stared at her children, the heavier her body fel
as the day's events finally caught up with her.

Today, she was very busy, Already unstable due to her son's
incident, she also had to assist other doctors in two
consecutive operations in the emergency department. At this

point, she couldn't say she wasn't tired. She was barely holding
on.

Pushing herself off the bed, she made it a few feet before she
swayed and her knees gave out. Before she fell to the floor, two
strong arms wrapped around her waist and held her up.

‘Just sleep if you are tired. I'm here to take care of them."
Everett's gentle voice was full of pity

Perhaps it was his reassurance, or maybe it was because she
was exhausted, but it wasn't long until she was sleeping in his

arms.

Looking down at her beautiful face, Everett couldn't help
smiling.

When she was awake, Melissa always said harsh words to
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re tender and very attractive.

sach second he spent staring at her, he felt the he
his face and his throat tightened. Without thinking, he leaned
and kissed her.

As their lips brushed, his breath caught in his throat and his ;
heart began to pound. Stopping himself from going any further,
he stood up awkwardly, and his gaze met a pair of big,
Innocent eyes on the bed opposite him

‘Mr. Mayfield

‘Lindsey?” Everett panicked for a moment and pretended to be
calm "When did you wake up? What did you see?"

With a cute yawn, Lindsey rubbed her eyes. 'l saw you Kiss
Mommy

Biting his lip, he hurriedly explained, "Lindsey, you are wrong. |
just put your mommy back on the bed.’

At her confused look, he rushed over to her before she woke
Melissa up and held Lindsey in his arms to lull her to sleep:

“It's a secret between us. Lindsey, please help me keep it a
secret

Seeing the man's plight, she quickly nodded her head in
agreement. Everett could finally breathe again. Smiling into her
hair, he rocked back and forth lulling his daughter to sleep. As:
she drifted off, she mumbled, "No, | want Mr. Mayfield to ¢
father. | want my father...”




Turned

Inthe ward, Arielle gripped the quilt tightly, frowning.

“What happened? | just wanted Melissa's two children to fall» i
sick. Why did this thing turn into such a big deal?" i

‘| don't know either," the person on the other end of the line
said casually. "Arielle, it was all your idea."

‘Don't forget that you are also involved in this!" Arielle said
through gritted teeth.

She just wanted to cause trouble for Melissa but didn't expect
things to blow out of proportion that even the police got
involved

If the police found out that Arielle was involved, all her efforts
would end in vain

"You'd better hide in some place safe. Come back once
everything is over. ...

Before she could finish speaking, the noise outside the ward
caught her attention.

Arielle hung up the phone and forced a smile as the door flew
open.

“Everett, you are here.”

"Yes.."




Arielle quickly jumped out of the bed and stood in front of
Everett.

“Can't you stay with me longer? We agreed that you would stay
with me for two months. You don't have to consider the

relationship we shared during the past five years, but what
about the child we lost?

Hearing this, Everett took a deep breath and finally sat down.

Two months. He had to endure the torture only for two months.
After that, everything would be over

Melissa entered the ward and saw Arielle behaving like a
spoiled child in front of Everett

Everett, thank you for being with me for such a long time. Let's
have dinner tonight. My mother will bring chicken soup.”

| have something to do,” Everett bluntly refused. His face
instantly softened when he saw the person standing at the
door

*Melissa,” he called out

"Sorry to bother you, Mr. Mayfield,” Melissa grunted coldly and
left

She felt she had underestimated Everett -a‘n_d.__
relationship. Everett only stayed in Arielle's ward whe




‘However, Everett ran after Melissa and blocked her way.

"Mr. Mayfield, I'm going to make the rounds of the wards,” she
said coldly. "Please don't interfere with my work."

*Look, | have a reason to be with Arielle for now." Everett's face
darkened. He reached out to hold Melissa's hand but quickly
withdrew it.

"Please give me some time. | will sever all ties with the people
of the Sherman family and accept you and my children with all
my heart. | also want to see Merrick, but I'm afraid you..."

He sounded heartbroken

Melissa's face changed as she recalled the past.

Five years ago, she treated Everett the same way he did to her
now. She was humble and kind and patiently waited for his love,
but he drove her away.

Now, the tables had turned. Everett was begging in front of her.

“No need,” she snapped coldly. ‘Our life is great now."
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'garten Though he could leave the hosp:tai in f‘ ive d
/ivienne wouldn't allow him.

“Merrick, come sample my porridge."

“Thank you, Mrs. Mayfield "

With a smile, Vivienne gave Merrick a spoonful to taste.
She hated seeing her grandson suffer.

“Just let him eat on his own." When Melissa saw this, she
couldn't help but giggle.

After Merrick spent a few days in the hospital, his round face
grew rounder. She was worried that if things continued as they
were, Vivienne's cooking would lead her son to galn weight.

"Mommy's right. My brother can feed himself." Suddenly, a
sweet voice came through the door.

Everett approached them while holding Lindsey's hand.

"By the way, | picked up Lindsey " Everett said this while looking
into Melissa's eyes

" asked Everett to go there," Vivienne cut him off. “Today,
Johnny had some business with an old friend."

She sighed inwardly after saying that. Her son was e 'elleﬁ i
all aspects, but he struggled with romantic relat:on %
ultimately needed to match him with Melissa, 15




Merrick curled his lips as he lay on the bed.

A nurse pushed the cart inside and noticed Everett standing to. -
one side. Her eyes showed a glimmer of infatuation. )

What a charming man! He was tall and dignified, dressed in a
gray suit.

She instantly felt glum because the man's attention was
exclusively on Dr. Sherman.

‘Let's check your temperature.”

The nurse brought out a thermometer and placed it on
Merrick's head. He meekly lifted his head, and his little face
was filled with obedience

“How cute.” The nurse could not help but compliment him.

"That's right. Merrick is the most obedient child. Go ahead and
eat some more." Vivienne couldn't help but laugh.

While packing up, the nurse turned to Melissa and exclaimed,
“‘Dr. Sherman, | didn't expect your two children to be so

charming, and even your husband looks so handsome, You're
a picture of a happy family.”

Melissa was astounded when she heard this.
Was this nurse a new employee?

| Before Melissa could respond, Vivienne answered |
“Yes, we are a very happy family."




ey worked together as a team. Melissa hoped she could

'no, but she couldn't. She let out a sigh. “Merrick, remember:
- thank him."

‘Thank you, Mr. Mayfield," Merrick answered, but he wasn't
happy. Did Everett still intend to buy his favor? However, he

was wiser than his sister. He wouldn't be easily bought. He
would never leave his mother's side.




"Melissa.”

darkened.

i
There was a disruption to the ward's peaceful atmosphere. |
They all turned to face the door, and suddenly their faces

“Why are you here? You are not welcome here, so please leave,"
Melissa yelled as she abruptly stood up.

Her remarks were ruthless, and her voice was cold.

Howell, standing at the door, was surprised that she would say
such terrible things in front of the children. He was taken aback
and smiled slyly as he looked at the two kids in the room.

Melissa, | had to visit the children since they are hospitalized.
After all, | am your father and the grandfather of your kids."
His tone was a

little affectionate but sounded more
hypocritical

‘Grandfather?" Lindsey turned around and locked her gaze on

the man at the door, her big eyes gleaming. "Mommy never told
us that she has a father and we have a grandfather."

“Exactly.” Merrick concurred and pouted a little.

He could tell his mother despised this man, and he sha’rédﬁé' 3
hatred of those she detested. SRR 1
. Howell looked ashamed and he reproache /

this is your fault. I'm your biological
~ that to the kids?"

Melissa shot
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"You may go now. They don't need your concern."

But Howell clearly didn't want to go and turned to gaze

Everett. "Everett, you're also here, as is Mrs. Mayfield."

Everett and Vivienne nodded when they heard this, but their 3

expressions didn't look good.

Howell remained at the door, acting as if he didn't feel anything,
although nobody in the room extended him a warm greeting.

Everett's eyes narrowed, a hint of coldness blazing through
them.

He had no idea why Howell had come here at this particular
time, but he would not spare him any mercy if Howell dared to
do anything cruel to the kids.

Mr. Sherman, you have seen the children. Please go back now.
It's getting late,” Vivienne said indifferently

In any case, she disliked Howell. Why did Howell get here a few
days after the kids were ill? He would have come earlier if he
had been truly concerned about their condition.

“Since you asked, I'm leaving right away. | regret not having
visited my grandchildren earlier, but Il see them more
frequently now that Melissa is back."

He then turned and walked away.

"This is the last time you come here, so don't you dare sht W

in front of my kids again,” Melissa yelled after hlm.. RapEIt
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‘I only want to do m
ou give me that chan




eld famlly He decided only to give hera lesson aft

He immediately left after considering this but failed to noﬁ.l
something. Someone was watching him silently at the ward's
door in the distance.




