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Toby’s chest hurt so much, he found it hard to breathe. She's right. I didn‘t want t
he child when | first found

out about her pregnancy, but I'm about to lose the child now that I've accepted it. |
failed to

do my part as a father. If only | were quicker to realize my love for Sonia. If | were m
ore alert to the fact that | had been hypnotized, then maybe Sonia and | wouldn‘t ha
ve gotten a divorce. | might have been able to protect my

baby, but there are no ‘what ifs’in this world.

Someone knocked on the door right then. Both Sonia

and Toby turned to see a nurse walking in. The nurse beamed at both of

them. “This is regarding the surgery, Miss Reed. | have to speak to your family for
a moment.”

“I don‘t have fam-"Sonia was about to explain that she didn‘t have any family me
mbers with her and that

it'd be sufficient For the nurse to tell her about the surgery. However, Toby interr
upted her before she could do so. “I'm her family.”

She widened her eyes

before giving him a frustrated scoff. How shameless can this man

get? How dare he call himself my family? “You can talk to me about the surgery.” T
oby ignored the

angry glares from the woman behind him as he turned and walked toward the nur
se. They had a conversation by the doorway for a few minutes.

Sonia chose to

ignore them and turned to look out of the window instead. She looked as if she
was contemplating something. She had calmed down at that point, and she was
recalling the incident that happened that night three months ago. If Toby was the
one who had slept with me that night, then why

did I wake up to find a different man beside me? Also, what about

the poison that I've been consuming? Who was the one who poisoned me? She was |
ost in confusion when Toby returned to her. “The nurse was

telling me about the side effects of the poison. She said that you

might not be able to get pregnant for two years after this

abortion.” Toby‘s gaze landed on Sonia’s belly. He wasn‘t supposed to tell her the
details regarding the surgery as the nurse was concerned that it would trigger a
strong emotional response in Sonia.

However, after giving it some thought, Toby decided to be honest with Sonia. He
no longer wanted to hide anything from her. Sonia

didn‘t seem to have much of a reaction after

hearing the news. “Oh. Is that so?” she muttered impassively. /t’s just two years—
that’s nothing in comparison to a whole lifetime. It's no big deal. Furthermore, I'm n



ot planning to get married in the next two years, so | won't
have a reason to be pregnant.

When Toby

saw her calm and disinterested response to the news, he felt an inexplicable feeli
ngin

his chest. He was glad that she didn’t seem too upset by the news, but at the sam
e time, he felt rather displeased to see

that she didn’t care. If she doesn‘t care about getting

pregnant in the next two years, then it also means that she doesn’t plan

on forgiving me and getting remarried to me in the next two years, he thought.

“When you came to look for me last night, did you manage to find out who
was the one who poisoned me?” Sonia asked abruptly.

Toby shook his head. “But | have a few suspects.”

“Hmm?” Sonia narrowed her eyes. He met her gaze as he uttered

the three names in a slow

pace. She tensed the moment she heard the three names. “That's impossible!” sh
e

uttered without thinking. How could any one of the three of them be
involved in this? He pursed his lips

a little when he saw that she didn‘t trust him. “Think about it. The
three of them are the most likely to be involved in this.”

“Do you have any proof?” She clenched her Fists.

“I don't, but I'm getting my men to

investigate them. They are the only three men who fancy you and who would
have

problems accepting that you have another man‘s baby. That gives all three of the
m the motive to do this,” he uttered in a deep voice.

Sonia widened her eyes. “Did you say that they Fancy me?” How could that be?
Toby raised his eyebrow. “Don‘t you know about this?”

She parted her lips without saying anything. When

he saw the look on her face, he immediately understood that

Sonia didn‘t know about the three men’s feelings toward her. His spirits were lift
ed upon this realization. Zane and the other two keep saying

that they love Sonia, yet Sonia doesn‘t even know about their feelings toward her. I
m much luckier than them—-at least Sonia knows that I love her. A surge of pride an
d achievement spread across his chest, and a wide smile appeared on his face.

Sonia noticed his sudden change in demeanor, and she frowned as she wondered
what was going on in his head. She eventually lowered her head as she

figured that it had nothing to

do with her. She fidgeted as she thought about what she



had just heard. Carl, Charles, and Zane... All three of them fancy

me!! don‘t know what to do with this information. All along, I've always treated Ch
arles as my guy best friend, and we've always interacted like best friends. I've
never had any romantic feelings

for him, but | didn‘t expect him to... Carl is the same as well. I've always seen

him as a younger brother, and I've never crossed any boundaries with

him. Why would he fall for me? And Zane...

Her expression hardened as

she thought about how Zane had hidden the truth from

her. Any interest she once had for Zane disappeared at that moment. From then
onward, she decided that she and Zane

would be nothing but business partners. She didn‘t even want to be friends with
him.

Toby quickly checked on Sonia when he realized the stern look on her face. “What
is it? Are you not feeling well?”

She ignored him heartlessly. Toby Felt his

heart skipping a beat as he recognized the similarities between Sonia and her pas
t self when they

had first gotten a divorce. She was distant and cold back then. She still hasn't forgi
ven me, but her attitude toward me has changed

throughout this period. She was no longer as cold to me, and she let me get

close to her sometimes. Yet, it

feels like we’re back at square one now. Is it because she found out that the child
belongs to me? Or is it because | kept Z H's identity a secret for so long? Is that

why she’s back to her cold and distant self?

Tim showed up right when Toby was tangled in his thoughts. “The operation thea
ter is ready. We can have the surgery now,” he said to Sonia.

“Okay.” Sonia held her chin high and kicked the sheets aside to walk

toward the door. Toby reached out an arm to

stop her, but he hesitated at the very

last moment and lowered his hand after some contemplation. Who am I to stop he
r from doing

anything? Firstly, the child is already deformed. Even if the child was healthy, | don’
t have the right to force her to keep the baby, even if I'm the father.

Eventually, Toby followed Sonia to the operation theater. She took a deep
breath before she pushed the doors open to walk in. However, just before

she entered, she stopped and turned to give Toby a calm look. “Once this child is
gone, there'll be nothing between us, Toby. | don’t want

to have anything to do with you for the rest of my life.”

His pupils shrank after hearing

her words. “That’s what you think. I'm not going to give up. Even without our chil
d, I'll still do my best to make

you come back to me,” he uttered with his Fists clenched.

“Really? Do you want to bet on that?” Sonia chuckled.



“What are you betting on?” he asked.

She rubbed her belly. “Let’s bet on how long it'll take for me to forgive you and g
o back to you. | bet it won‘t happen in this lifetime. What about you?”

His eyes glistened for a moment before

he hardened his gaze and spoke at a slow pace. “I'll place my bet on the span of a
whole life too. But I'm not betting that

it'll take a whole lifetime to get you to come back to me-I‘m betting that I'll be a
ble to spend the rest of my life asking For your forgiveness.” She‘ll come back to
me once she forgives me, right?

Sonia looked away from him after she saw the sincerity in his eyes. “Is that so?
We'll see how it goes, then.” She turned and walked into the operating theater
without looking back after that.

He waited outside while the surgery went on. Just then, his phone

rang in his pocket. It was Tom. “Aren‘t we supposed to go for a

fFactory tour to check out the uses and effects of the alternative energy technolo
gy today, President Fuller? Are you coming soon?”

Toby glanced at
the operating theater in front of him. “No. Please postpone this to another day.”

“Okay.” Tom nodded without asking for a reason. Once the call was over, Toby m
assaged

his temples and leaned against the ice—cold wall. He shut his eyes and rested for
a while. He didn‘t know how much

time had passed when the doors to the operating theater

finally opened. Tim was the first to walk out.

Toby immediately opened his eyes and stared at the doctor. Before Toby could sa
y anything, Tim pulled his mask down to speak. “The surgery was a success. She‘ll
be out in a while.”
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“Stop moving!” Toby tightened his grip on her as he looked down with a grim exp
ression. “You

just got out of surgery, so you shouldn‘t be moving around too much. If you

fall now, you‘re the one who's going to get

injured, not me. Why would you make things hard for yourself?”

She kept quiet after hearing his words. He’s right. Why should | make things hard f
or myself? | might as well treat him as a



vehicle since he's willing to transport me to my room. With that thought, Sonia bec
ame more obedient and no longer moved around in his arms. However, her body r
emained tense the entire time.

His gaze darkened when he realized this. People often need

support when they are at their weakest. Yet, she's so tense

even when she’s in my arms. It’s clear that she doesn’t treat me as someone
she can rely on. Otherwise, she would‘ve relaxed, right?

Silence filled the space between them as Toby brought Sonia back to the room. H
e lowered her into the bed and tucked her in. “Are you hungry?” he asked in a
gentle voice.

She was about to shake her head when her tummy responded to his question
with a loud rumble. He chuckled when

he heard this. “You should get some rest. I'll go

buy you some food.” He poured a glass of water and placed it beside her bed bef
ore he turned and left the room.

The ward was silent after that. Sonia ran her hand across her belly, and she notice
d that the slight bump in that area was

no longer there. Her stomach was flat once more-it felt almost

like her entire pregnancy was nothing but her own imagination. However, she kn
ew that it was real because she could still feel a

faint ache in her uterus. The pain was proof that she once held a living being
inside her.

But that life is gone now, she thought while biting her bottom lip. She curled her F
ingers around her shirt as she began to sob silently.

She wasn‘t sure if she was crying happy or sad tears... Right then, her phone
began to ring.

She quickly brushed her tears away. After taking a few deep breaths to calm hers
elf down, she picked her phone up
and glanced at the caller ID before answering the call. “Hello?”

“Where are you, darling?” Charles was standing outside Sonia’‘s office on the
other end of the line. “Daphne said that you didn‘t come to work today, and |
couldn’t find you at your place. Where did you go?” He sounded rather anxious.

“I'm at the hospital.” Sonia leaned her head against

the headboard as she replied in a tired voice. Charles

was even more anxious when he heard

her weak voice. He held onto his phone with both hands as he raised his voice. “T
he hospital? What are you doing there?”

“It's nothing. | just went For my abortion” Sonia uttered as she closed her eyes.

“What? The abortion?” Charles’s body jolted with surprise. “Wait, weren‘t you sup
posed to do that overseas? Didn‘t you plan to do it this weekend? Why did



you end up
doing it now? Which hospital are you in now? I'll come over to visit you.”

“First World Hospital.” Sonia massaged her temples. Charles instantly ended the
call and charged toward the elevator. Meanwhile, Daphne was sipping on her ho
me-brewed coffee as she walked out of her office. She was surprised to see

Charles at the elevator. “Where are you headed, President Lane? Aren’t you goin
g to wait for President Reed?”

All Charles could think of then was Sonia, so he didn‘t hear Daphne’s question at
all. He ran into the elevator once it arrived. The smile on Daphne’s face faded as s
he watched the elevator doors close. Smiling bitterly, she thought, / haven‘t gotte
n much

of a chance to see him ever since he sent me to work with President Reed. Every tim
e | see him, he’s either by President Reed’s side or in a rush to leave. | barely get

the chance to talk to him. | thought that I'd be able to properly serve him

since President Reed isn‘t around today. | wouldn‘t mind talking to him, even if

it were just about work-related matters. But he left so soon...

Charles ran all the way down to the basement car park of Paradigm Co. He was ab
out togetin

the car when a shining, black sports car sped over and stopped in front of him. Ca
rl lowered

the window and poked his head out of the car. “Why are you in such a rush?” he as
ked.

Charles’s eyes lit up when he saw Carl. “You‘re just in time. We'll take your car-yo
ur sports car is faster than mine.” Charles let himself into
Carl‘s car as he spoke. “Hurry. We need to go to First World Hospital.”

Carl shot him an annoyed frown. “Why do you need to go to the hospital?”

“My darling just completed her abortion surgery. Why else?!” Charles put on
his seatbelt.

The look on Carl's face changed a little as he tightened his grip around the wheel.
“Did you say... Sonia completed the surgery?”

“Yeah.” Charles nodded.

Carl lowered his gaze as waves of thoughts and emotions filled his insides. Why w
ould Sonia complete her surgery at a time like this? Didn‘t she say that she would d
o it this weekend when she's overseas? Did she find out about something?

Charles smacked Carl on the shoulder when he realized that Carl

seemed to be zoning out with his head lowered. “Why aren’t you

moving? Drive. You must be here to meet my darling, right? If that's the case, the
n we can just go to the hospital together.”



“Okay.” An unidentifiable emotion flashed in Carl‘s eyes as he lifted his head and
suppressed all the feelings within him. He immediately stepped on
the gas to leave the parking lot.

Meanwhile, Sonia was sipping on the porridge

that Toby had bought for her in the hospital. She

had just completed her surgery, so all she could eat was bland and

simple food. Toby was standing in the corner of the room, talking business with T
om on the phone. Once he ended the call, Sonia addressed him with a blank look

on her face.

“You should leave if you have other things to handle in the company. You don‘t n
eed to stay here,” she uttered with her bowl of porridge still in her hand.

Toby glanced at her for a while. He was worried about her, but he also had matter
s in the company that required his immediate attention. After hesitating for

a short while, he decided to return to the office. He kept his phone away before g
azing at her with a fond look

in his eyes. “Okay. I'll come back tonight. Just call me if you need anything.”

She didn‘t respond to him and merely continued sipping on
her porridge. He glanced at the floor dejectedly and let out a soft sigh before he
took his coat and walked out of the ward. She didn’t look me in the eye at all.

When Toby walked out of the hospital, he looked up and

stared at one specific window for a while. He then turned away and strode off

without looking back. Julia saw as all of this happened. At first, she was shocked
to see him

at the hospital. However, she quickly recalled what she had seen the night before.
Toby looked really anxious when he brought Sonia to the emergency room

last night. She must

have been admitted into the hospital, and he must have stayed with her. If Sonia wa

s admitted last night, she must be pretty sick. | wonder what her illness is.

With that thought, Julia walked into
the hospital and stopped by the nurses’ counter. “Hello, Miss. I'd like to ask about
the man who just walked out. Who did he come to visit?”
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