‘Vinson let out a tired sigh, regret in his voice as he =
| mumbled, "You've got so much talent, why not stick 5
to proper research? Why waste it on reckless stuff?"

After that, he helped Jeremy, who was crying
uncontrollably and couldn't move his limbs, into the
nearby black SUV.

Inside the car, Jeremy kept flailing around, but it was
useless. Vinson, frustrated, helped him strap on his
seatbelt and said, "You're not the only one who
knows about medicine in this world, and you're
definitely not the only one with bad intentions.
What goes around comes around.”

Once Jeremy was buckled in, Vinson hit the gas and
started driving. "Wren and I have treated plenty of
people poisoned by you over the years. Since you like
experimenting on healthy folks, now you get to be
the guinea pig in my lab. Don't worry. With us
looking after you, you'll last at least ten years, if not

more."

e

Wren strolled into the ward with a bright smile.
‘ news' Your test results are back. Your body'
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it up with relief and gratit

been feeling much better lately."

Wren nodded warmly, then let out a sigh of r
"No worries; it's all part of the gig. Oh, by the way,
your file's been passed to Frank. Vinson and I are

'~ leaving this afternoon. Take care of yourself. And
you know where to find me if you need anything.*
“Leaving already? Isn't that too soon? Can't you stay
a little longer? I haven't thanked you properly yet."
Janet looked stunned.

Wren's expression softened. "We were hoping te
stick around a bit more to keep an eye on things, but
duty calls back at the lab. It's a bummer, but we
have to go."

Understanding, Janet nodded. "Got it. Well then, safe
travels. And if you ever need a hand down the line,
you know where to find me."

Wren offered a reassuring grin. "Thanks, Janet. I'll
keep that in mind."

After sharing her initial thought, Wren cleared her
| throat, her expression shifting to a more serious one
as she said to Janet, "Oh, by the way, something just
‘came to mind. Did you ever find out about any
jssues with infertility or abnormal uterus .
velopment before?" “

Janet paused for a moment, then nodded. "Yeah,
that was on my radar. [ had plans to deal with it
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tement flickered in Janet's eyes as she turn

‘Wren. "Do you know anything that might help
Jthat?"

Wren shook her head, a tinge of guilt in her tone.
- "Sorry, gynecology is not my area of expertise." !
[
|
Seeing Janet's disappointment, Wren said with a \
reassuring smile, "But there's more to what I wanted

to say."
Janet raised an eyebrow, intrigued.

Wren continued, "While looking through your
medical history, I stumbled upon past health issues.
Although I'm not a specialist in gynecology, today's
examination revealed that your uterine development
1s just like any other adult woman's."

Janet's reaction was a mix of astonishment and
disbelief. "Wait, really? But I hadn't even started
treatment before I disappeared."

. Wren frowned, puzzled by the situation. "It's
* possible that the array of medications Jeremy gave

pyou had an unexpected effect. They might have
“inadvertently corrected your uterine condition. But

| pinpointing the exact medication responsible is
beyond my expertise."

irk of hope lit up Janet's eyes. "So, could this
1ally be a stroke of good luck?"
A
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“51’ be on your side. Howe
- has unproved it's stlll

idering pregnancy for a safer outcome.”

Janet nodded vigorously, determination evident in.
‘her expression. "Absolutely, I'll prioritize my health
- and that of my future baby above all else. I'll waitas
long as necessary."




