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Tears welled up in Pippa’s eyes again. She gnashed her teeth to hold back the sorrow. 
 
“I hope he could wake up and forget about me.” Jennifer said to her, “Pippa, please take good care of 
Alfie and Diana for me. Ivan…who knows when he would wake up…” 
 
“Marry and Jordan are at Emerald Bay. They are all very close to Mr. Marsh, don’t worry.” Pippa was 
devastated, and said with a choking voice, “And I’ll go there often to check on Alfie and Diana, I 
promise.” 
 
“Thank you…” 
 
Aubree didn’t give Jennifer a hard time as she promised Spencer. 
 
Catherine was listening while standing aside. And she wasn’t that joyful about Jennifer and Spencer 
considering it was still uncertain whether Ivan would wake up. 
 
Catherine had lost her will to live without Ivan. 
 
Would Ivan look for Jennifer everywhere when he woke up and found she was not there? Catherine was 
concerned, confused, and also miserable. 
 
Half an hour later… 
 
Spencer finished the blood donation and walked out unsteadily, frowning. He headed straight to 
Jennifer, grabbed her arm, and took her away. 
 
Spencer took her to her ward and closed the door. He put her on the bed and stared at her coldly. 
 
“Don’t you cry for him. Put away the sadness!” He gave the order, “Remember who you are now. You 
belong to me!” 
 
Spencer picked up the quilt from the ground and placed it back onto the bed. He then crouched down to 
help put her shoes on and carried her up, “Let’s go home.” 
 
As he reached the door, he stopped and turned to look at the bag. After two seconds’ hesitation, he 
went back and took it with him. 
 
On the private plane to Arkpool City. 
 
Jennifer was sitting against the headboard of the bed with several soft pillows behind her back, glassy-
eyed. 
 
Spencer was putting an ice bag on her swollen face while sitting in the chair beside the bed with an 
emotionless yet handsome face. Looking at her swollen cheek and the bruise at the corner of her 
mouth, he felt a heart-wrenching pain. 
 
After a long while, Jennifer slowly turned around and looked outside the window. 
 



 
“Where are we going?” Jennifer said in a low and hoarse voice. It seemed that she just realized she had 
gotten on the plane with him. 
 
“Arkpool City.” Spencer replied calmly, “But don’t even think about getting back to him. I swear you 
couldn’t.” 
 
Jennifer turned around at him, “Am I just the tool to get your revenge? Are you happy now? You don’t 
have to do so, honestly. I’ll keep my promise.” 
 
“Maybe.” Spencer said in a casual and cold voice and then he changed it to another attitude, “I trust 
you. I still have to work on my show lately. Acting does start to grow on me, even though it’s a job for 
me.” 
 
Why did he admit it but find an excuse for it at the same time? 
 
She looked at him and felt like she could no longer recognize the person in front of her. 
 
On the plane, Spencer bought a villa on the most popular location at full price on one message. And he 
told Tammy who had been taking care of him to move in first. 
 
Jennifer pushed the ice bag on her face away but he then put it back on again. 
 
Jennifer noticed that his face was shockingly pale and his lips were dry. How much blood did he donate? 


