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Chapter 96 

Wynn stepped down from the bed and walked toward Philip’s black jacket. 

The ringing continued to sound in the ward. 

Just as Wynn picked up the jacket and was about to take the phone out, Philip suddenly walked in and 

snatched the jacket from her hand. Then, he smiled calmly. “I’m going out to answer the call.” 

After saying this, Philip turned away and walked out of the ward. 

He took out the phone and had a look at it. It was Wynn’s number! 

He could only hang up. 

That was too dangerous! 

At that moment just now, Philip felt like he had gone to another world. His forehead was covered with 

cold sweat. 

It was still not a good time to tell Wynn about his identity. 

It was not that he deliberately wanted to conceal it, but if Wynn came to know about it, she, Mila, and 

even the entire Johnston family would be in danger. Only Philip himself was aware of this danger. 

Philip had seen that woman’s tactics. 

During the time when he left his family, that woman had more or less been pushing things around 

behind the scene. 

In the ward, Wynn folded her arms while listening to the tone from the phone. Her brows furrowed. 

‘Could it be that she has something to do?’ 

made another call but was informed once more that the receiver’s line was busy. Feeling helpless, Wynn 

could only give up 

this moment, Philip walked in and said, “There is something urgent at the company. 

as she was feeling irritated and just nodded a 

surgery could not be 

placed on only Juan. If worse came to worst, Wynn could 

worry. I will arrange Mila’s surgery. I have contacted a well-known doctor in the country and they have 

also given a treatment plan. In these 

“Okay, I got it.” 

a cold face. It was not that she did not believe Philip, she just wondered if the doctor he found was 

useful or 

was stunned, even 



in a slightly irritated tone, “Philip, don’t get me wrong. Thank you for your concern 

understood Wynn’s current 

you have any 

She nodded and said, “Alright, isn’t there something that 

soon as he turned to leave, Martha rushed 

else, she came up, pointed at Philip’s nose, and cursed, “Philip Clarke, how did you talk to me just now? 

Have 

really going 

piece of trash son-in-law also dared 

herself, had she not become 

He must be punished! 

good things from Martha if he offended her, so he could only bow his head and admit his mistake. 

“Mom, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have 

use of saying 

and anger. “Both of you should talk 

Divorce. 


