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Anything For Her Chapter 890-“All right, | got it! Where’s Ms. Laneker?”

“She’s in her room. | tried calling out to her, but she wouldn’t open her door. |
called you because | got worried. What should we do, Ms. Sophie?” Wendy
sobbed. She was the only one in the living room, and she had come over
because she couldn’t get through to Wilma.

As Wilma treated them very well, they were all worried about her. Wilma
usually worked hard at the company during the day, so nobody knew that she
was still hurting.

She had thought she had finally found love after so long, only to have it end
like that.

Sophie walked up to Wilma’s room and knocked on the door.

“Are you in there, Ms. Lineker? It's me, Sophie. Could you open the door,
please? Whatever it is, we can all work things out together.”

There was no response, and the door remained shut.

“I've been knocking on her door for an hour, Ms. Sophie. | don’t know what to
do! How about we call the police?” Wendy suggested.

She had tried everything she could, and contacting the police was all that she
could think of

Ms. Lineker is sad enough as it is. Getting the police involved and creating a
huge scene would only make her feel even

With that in mind, Sophie shook her head and said, “Ms. Lineker. I’'m going to
force the door open if you don'’t open it!”

There was still no response from inside the room.

Sophie took two steps back and kicked the door open, much to Wendy’s
surprise.

My goodness! | always thought of Ms. Sophie as a cute and feminine girl.
Who would’ve thought she’d actually kick the door open like that?



Sophie ignored Wendy’s shocked expression and went straight into the room.

She noticed something was amiss the moment she entered and saw Wilma
lying in bed with beer bottles all over the floor.

Wendy was scared to tears when she saw that Wilma was completely
motionless.

“Wake up, Ms. Lineker! What happened to you? Please don’t scare us like
this!” she exclaimed while rushing forward.

As Sophie made her way over, she noticed an opened bottle of sleeping pills
on the nightstand.

“What should we do, Ms. Sophie? Ms. Lineker isn’t dead, is she?” Wendy had
never encountered something like this before, so she didn’t know what to do.

After calmly giving Wilma an examination, Sophie forced Wilma’s mouth open
and stimulated her gag reflex to make her vomit.

“Come on. We need to get her to a hospital, Sophie said while scooping
Wilma into her arms.

She has overdosed on sleeping pills. | may have helped a bit by making her
vomit, but we still need to get her to a hospital so they can pump the rest of it
out of her

“Oh, okay!” Wendy nodded and quickly followed behind.

Honestly, why would Ms. Lineker try to commit suicide? Life isn’t going to be
smooth all the time. So what if she encountered a sc*mbag? She could just
forget about him and move on!

After arriving at the hospital, Sophie briefly explained Wilma’s condition to a
doctor and handed her over.

Sophie and Wendy then waited outside while the doctor treated Wilma.

“What should we do. Ms. Sophie? What is going to happen to Ms. Lineker?”
Wendy asked anxiously.



She was just fine yesterday. How did things turn out like this so suddenly? Ms.
Lineker has always been a strong and independent woman! | can’t believe
she would resort to taking her own life because of a sc"mbag!

“Ms. Lineker will be fine. You don’t have to worry about her.”

Her current mental state is in really bad condition. She’ll have to see a
psychiatrist after this... It takes a lot of courage to even attempt suicide. After
all, a person who does not fear death isn’t afraid of anything!

Wendy felt a little relieved after hearing that. Sophie is really amazing! If she
says Ms. Lineker will be fine, then | have no reason to worry!

Their conversation was interrupted when Sophie’s phone started ringing all of
a sudden.

It was a call from Tristan.

“Where are you right now?” Tristan called her the moment he got home and
saw that she wasn’t around.

“'m at the hospital. Something happened to Ms. Lineker, so | came over to
have a look. Fearing that he would get worried, Sophie decided to tell him the
truth.

Tristan nodded. “Got it. I'll come right over.”

“Wendy hasn'’t eaten yet, so make sure to bring some food with you when you
come over.” Sophie said. She had asked Wendy to go eat something, but
Wendy had insisted on staying because she was worried about Wilma.

“All right. I'll be there in a minute.”

The doctor had just finished treating Wilma when Tristan arrived, but she was
still unconscious at the ume.

“‘Here you go, Wendy. You need to eat something I'll help look after Ms
Lineker. She’s going to be fine.” Sophie said while handing her some food.

Wendy sure is a kind—hearted girl. She’s always there by Ms. Lincker’s side
whenever something happens to her.



“Is Ms. Lineker really all right? Why isn’'t she awake yet? As Wendy was still
green, she panicked rather casily when faced with such things.

“We managed to get her treated promptly. She’ll be fine.” Had Wendy not
called her in time, things would

have turned ugly for Wilma.

While Wendy stepped aside to cat the food, Sophie sat down beside the bed
and stared at Wilma, who looked incredibly pale after the treatment.

| thought she would be able to pull through just fine, but she ended up
attempting suicide instead. Honestly, a se mbag like that really isn’t worth
dying for.

“You haven’t eaten either, right? Here, you should eat something too.” Tristan
had bought dinner for two.

“I'm not hungry right now. I'll eat it later. Have you eaten? If not, you should go
ahead and eat this instead.”

“‘Don’t worry about Ms. Lineker. She’ll be fine.”

This is all that sc*mbag’s fault! Ms. Lineker wouldn’t have ended up like this if
it weren’t for him!

“It was me who encouraged Ms. Lineker to pursue a relationship. | didn’t know
she would end for that setmbag of a man.”

“This has nothing to do with you. Sophic. It's not wrong to pursue true love
even though good people are rare to come by.”

“l know that, but | still feel bad for Ms. Lineker.”

She’s a kind woman, so why can’t she find someone who will love her right? |
bet this experience has traumatized her so much that she won’t be able to
love anyone ever again!

It wasn’t until midnight that Wilma finally woke up.

She stared blankly at her surroundings in confusion and tried to sit up straight
when she saw Sophie.



Sophie quickly stepped forward and helped her up.
“I'm sorry to trouble you like this, Ms. Sophie.”

Even after everything that had happened, Wilma was still incredibly polite
toward Sophie.

“Why would you try to take your own life, Ms. Lineker? | thought you were all
better, but then you....” Wendy couldn’t bring herself to continue that
sentence. “You still have us, Ms. Lineker! Everyone here at Transfix
Cosmetics will stand by your side!”

“I'm sorry. Wendy. Did | scare you? I...” Wilma found herself at a loss for
words as she thought about what she had done.

She had swallowed all those sleeping pills because she couldn’t bring herself
to accept the outcome of her situation.



